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Small at her Birth, but riſing ev Try Hour, | 
While ſcarce the Skies her horrid Head can bound, 5 
She ſtalks on Earth, and ſhakes the W orld around; 
The Nations bleed, where'er her Steps the turns; 1 
The Groan till 1 and the Combat burns. 1 
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E confuſion of Amana ſubſided 3 

= the regarded me with a look of compla- 

3 | cency and firmaeſs. Thou mayeſt ra- 

Ws ther,” ſaid ſhe in a frank tone, deſpiſe tt 
NF my lightneſs than condemn my rigour. 
1 | Stay,” ſaid ſhe, ſeeing me about to in- 
_ ö terrupt her, 1 know myſelf undeſery- 
ing of diſdain, and therefore I fear it not. 
In proving thy faith I ſatisfy my pride, 
and if thou comeſt ,unhurt from the trial, _ 
Amana can give thee her favour without | "2 
diſhonour, and without a bluſh,” 18 

J 1 a 
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ec Say only, dear lady,“ 5 colitioued * 


5 that thy wiſhes go with me.” I hou 
art too importunare,” replied Amana, 
covering her face with her hand. One 
word only to ſoften the pangs of ab- 
- ſence.” ] confeſs then,” ſaid ſhe, turn- 


ing her head a little, « that if thou fail- 


eſt, Amana will not be too happy.” 


« Enough, dear lady—that tranſport- 


ing hint ſhall be as an amulent to pre- 


ſerve my fidelity Farewell may the 
bleſſed hoſts of ſaints and angels, guard 


and watch over thee until I behold thee 


* 


again,” I aroſe, preſſed her ſnowy hand, 
no more reluctant to my lips, and quit- 


ted her preſence. 


then gave orders to my ſervants to 


prepare for our departure, All things 
were quickly ready, and I went in ſearch 


of my confidante. Dear Catherine,” ſaid 
I, * ro thee I commit the truſt of my love 
— repreſent it inceſſantly to Amana—ſuf- 
er her not to forget me keep off all 

atruding ſuitors—let them not deprive 
me 


_ } 


1 
1 
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me of the prize of conſtancy.“ Be- 


ware of ſuſpicion,” replied Catherine, 
te affure thyſelf of my Care, and Amana' 8 
truth.“ We ſeparated—l departed 1 


ſtantly from the caſtle of Glencairn; 
and though ſome regret found place 


_ amongſt my ſenſations, they were far 
from being painful or unpleaſant. | 


— 
— 


Inſtead of returning immediately dk 


my own country, I viſited the court of 
Edingburgh. My name was neither 


unknown nor obſcure, and the length of 


my ſojourn at the caſtle of Glencairn had 
rendered the cauſe ſuſpe&ed: every one 


hailed me as the choſen ſervant of Amana, 


Though I gloried in my love, 1 reſpected 
her reputation, and ſought to ſtiffle thoſe 


reports in their birth. But fame, ever 


communicative and buſy, carried them 
even to the ear of the Scottiſh Monarch. 
He condeſcended to congratulate me on 
my approaching good fortune, and to 
felicitate himſelf on acquiring half the 
fealty of Montmorency. | 
Not 
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— 


Mor: content with this been he 
would even order gallant ſhews for my 
FF balls aud tourna- 


. 


ments took place. 
I entered the liſts, bearing a ſhield, 


5 with the device of an armed warrior, ; 
Mos oo] holding a flaming heart, and underneath 
was written the motto b—— By this 
1 conquer?” _- | 
The chief of Montroſe offered him- 
ſelf as my firſt antagoniſt. Before we 
turned- -our horſes for the encounter, he 
1 | whiſpered in my ear, Remember we 
F - fight for Amana!” Be it ſo,” cried I. 
8 5 Joyfully, ce let us ſee who is moſt deſerv- 


7 ing of her ſmiles.” 33 
MMe had time for no ee e trum- 


pet ſounded a charge -e ruſhed againſt 
„ other with a rude ſhock which un- 

F - fixed us both in our ſaddles. We re- 
= | | covered ourſelves—we darted our lances 
7 that of Montroie broke in a thouſand 
pieces againſt my ſhield. At the ſame 


inſtant, purſuing my advantage, un- 
horſed 


We; 
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horſed him. 
outs, and the Judges of the veſt de- | 


— 


The ſpectators ſet up loud 


clared me victor. | 
My adverſary, E with rage 24 | 


ſhame, ſtarted-up 'and drew his ſword. 
If thou art a man!“ ſaid he, let us 
meet hand to hand let us contemn this 


play of infants, and end our combat as 
becomes knighthood. « I accept thy 
offer,” ſaid I, leaping off my horſe, and 
drawing my ſword alſo. _ 

The judges interpoſed, and would have 
prevented us; but I, running towards the 
King, and bending one knee, beſought. : 


him to ſuffer us to engage. 


e Valiant Montmorency,“ cried he, 


40 1 prize thy life, yet will J not refuſe 


thy requeſt. Montroſe deſerves chaſtiſe- 
ment for being the aggreſſor. Go—and 


conquer.” 


I bowed, and veciriad: 46: mh adver- 
ſary. „Well,“ cried he (miſtaking the 


cauſe of my retreat) © has thy requeſt 


Tpeeded. ?--- Have thy fears prevailed !” 
A 4 20 Let 
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ITS « Let this ſpeakfor me,” ſaid 1, putting 


of the fight his foot flipped, and he fell 
- - backward. I turned the point of my 
ſword to thee arth, and aſſiſted him to rife, 


8 wreſted the weapon from his hand. 
« My life is at thy diſpoſal,“ ſaid he, i in 


JN "myſelf in a poſture of defence. 


The judges retired. We began gur 


4 encounter. Montroſe, eager for my life, 


was thrown off his guard by fury. He 


laid himſelf open to my ſtrokes, and 


thought not of defence. In the heat 


* Thou art a generous enemy,“ ſaid 


1 , but thus I thank thee. So ſaying, 
he bed upon me with freſh rage. 


I was now equally inflamed with him- 


ſelf——We cloſed. At the moment he 


thought to have pierced my 1 


a tone of confuſion; I ſcorn it exe- 


cute thy vengeance.” Thou knoweſt 
not Montmorency,“ cried I, delivering 


him his fword. © Come—if wy ger 
1s not 5 glutted, let us engage again.“ 
N 5 Never 


3 
- #3 
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« Never!—neverl”. exclaimed - he, let- 
ting the weapon drop.. Valorous 
knight! thou haſt conquered the ſoul of 
| Montroſe, - Wilt thou accept his friend- 
| ſhip as readily as thou didſt his defiance.” 
He opened his arms; I ruſhed into 
them; we embraced. The ſpectators re- 
peated their ſhouts. © Thou only art 
worthy of Amana,” ſaid he, in a low 
voice; ©& accurſed be he who preſumes 
to interrupt your loves! 
The Monarch commanded us to ap- 
| proach ; we obeyed, and proſtrated our- 
ſelves before him. « Gallant men,” 
cried he, «© ye have equally manifeſted 
= your valour and your generoſity. Thou, 
H | Montmorency, art x true knight, and 
= Montroſe falls not far below thee. 
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Ariſe, and receive the rewards of your 
_ bravery.” 

We aroſe. He pointed his finger to a 
fair troop of ladies, who were ſeated be- 
ſide the liſts. Tw o of the moſt eminent 
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for rank and beauty bound wreaths of 
laurel around our brows. We kiſſed their 
hands, and were about to retire, when 
me who had crowned me took an embroi- 
dered ſcarf from her ſhoulders, and chrew x 
it over my arm. i 
. Brave knight,” cried the, « wear 


| this, though Amana poſſeſs thy thon ghts.“ 
That ſound, and the action of her who 


. poke, made me regard her 750 more 
attention than befgre. - _ 

She was young, and of an extraordi- 
nary beauty. But that beauty had not 
the modeſt ſweetneſs of Amana; it was 


| bold and aſſuming. She bore my glances. 


with an unbluſhing aſpect, and ſeemed 


to accept them as a juſt homage to her 


charms. Her aſſured air diſguſted me, 
bur] concealed my diſlike under an ap- 


pearance of refpect, and making a low, 
obeiſance retired, | 


The tournament continued 1 3 


; and was concluded by a feaſt, at which 


all the principal nobles and ladies of the 
dun 


court aſſiſted. I com ker whom 1 Miu 
mentioned to be the daughter of Lord 


| Ruthven, who had fallen in the ſame en- 


gagement which had brought me ac- 
quainted with, Amana. Sole heireſs of 
his extenſive poſſeſſions, and uncontroul- 
ed by any other guide than her own will, 

proſperity. had corrupted ner manne rs 
and her heart 


He looked at this lady and at the ſcarf— 


« Ah!” ſaid he, ina low voice, ny fear 


the ſiſter of Malcolm i iS forgotten,” 151 


ſuppoſition ſtung my ſoul; I was tempted | 


to tear off the ſcarf, and fling it from 


me with contempt: But reaſon came to 
my aid, and reſtrained me from an act ſo 5 


rude and ſlighting. I determined, how - 


ever, to wear this fuſhecod, ornament 


no more, 
Next day I appeared wiki it. The 
King oblerved me. Thou art {ill con 
Rant,” ſaid he, ſmiling, I bowed. No- 
thing farther paſſed at that time. 


The King obliged me to ſit near - kin: 7 
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I continued a month at Edinburgh, and 


ken thought of returning to England. 
I took leave of the King, and my friends, 


among whom Montroſe was chief. The 
evening before my departure, a page put | 
the nine biller into my hands: : 


4. Montmorenty,. thew art . 


ee braye and reſolute, Prove thyſelf both, 
12 following the bearer of this where- I 
« ever he ſhall conduct thee.” — 


— 


? 


1 conſidered for a moment, and my 


| reſolution was taken. «© Lead on,” ſaid 


I to the page, Montmorency is inca- 


8 of fear.” ; 


cc There i is no cauſe to fear,” was the 
reply. He turned his ſteps, I followed. 


We paſſed through various windings, and 
at length came to the gate of a magni- 
ficent houſe. My conductor went in. I 
accompanied him. We entered a ſump- 


tuous apartment. and he left me. 
In a few minutes a lady appeared, 8 


2 covered with a long veil, Before 1 had 


time 


*. 
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time to expreſs my aſtoniſhinent, the 
_ raiſed the veil, and encreaſed it. It was 
the daughter of Ruthven ! i 
cc Thou art ſurprized, iy ſaid ſhe, «and. 
ra wilt be more ſo at my diſcourſe. | 
But if thy ſoul be truly noble, thou wilt. 
eſteem me for deſpiſing the little arts of 
my ſex, and admire that frankneſs, which 
ſcorning diſguiſe and affectation, reveals 
che feelings of my heart.“ ek: 
She held out her hand; mine met ĩt 
not. I turned from her. Engliſh- 
man,” cried ſhe, « aſſume not this air of 
| haughtineſs till thou halt heard me,” 
I felt confuſed . Perhaps,” laid E to 
myſelf, „my own vanity has led me in- 
to a miſtake of her meaning,” That 
thought contributed to alter my behavi- 
our. Lady,“ ſaid I approaching her, 
pray thee pardon my rudeneſs— 
1 attend thy commands.“ « Alas !” re- 
plied ſhe, in a ſofter tone, ce mine are 
requeſts not commands,” She ſeated 
herſelf, and obliged me to follow her ex- 


ampl e. 
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6 My doubts. returned, She at- 
1 tempted to put on a look of modeſty, but 
her features would not allow it. | 
FL 4 mean,” ſaid the, 2 75 to acquaint 
thee with a ſecret that concerns my peace. 
Thou wilt wonder that to thee, a ſtranger, 
I intruſt it: but it is from thee alone I 
expect aſſiſtance and redreſs,” My doubrs 
vaniſhed once more 
c love,“ continued ſhe, I love an | 
inſenſible, an ingrate. But ſtay, per- 
=; haps I accuſe him without reaſon—per- : 
| 1 a baps he knows not the paſſion with which 
FE: he has inſpired m me. Ahl if ignorance 
alone 2 : 
1.1 pauſed, but inding J continued 
15 flent, went on. | 
„Thou ſhalt plead for me, noble 
Montmorency. He is thy friend. Tell 
| kim—O tell him that my peace, my 
happineſs depends on his ſenfibility— 
that the firſt moment I beheld him, kind- 
led ſuch a flame in my breaſt, as even his 
coldneſs cannot extinguiſh—that I die if 
he 


— 


2 
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ks is unkind, and wil feel more than 
mortal felieity if he returns my love: 
Awake his compaſſion ; ; repreſent to him 
my. torments; paint them as exquiſite, 
inexpreſſible : thou needeſt not fear be- 
ing too extravagant in thy colouring. . 
Call intereſt to thy aid. Thou maye ſt 
tell him that the daughter of Ruthven is 
not to be deſpiſed that her wealth i 18 
almoſt inexhauſtible, her rank illuſtrious, © 
Heaven has endowed her too with a mo- 
derateſhare of beauty. Of that ſay nothing; | 
he has already ſcen it—he can judge.“ 
ccc And to whom,“ ſaid l, „am I to 
make this communication? Is i it to Mon- | 
troſe?? 7 O, no—to a much nearer 
friend.” „Good God?” exclaimed I, 
Vec ſure thou canſt not mean Fitz-Oſborne?” 
I know him not,” auler the daugh- 
ter of Ruthven. f 
« And yet I have no nearer friend; My 
faid J, perplexed. —— % Ah! inſulting 
blindneſs !“ exclaimed ſhe, “learn then 
to whom thou muſt plead Not to Mon- 


* 


3 r ALAN EtTZ-08808ND, 
3 |  troſe—nor to Fi itz- Olborne—not to aur 
a other but Montmorency.“ | „ 


ſtarted ſuddenly from my ſeat, —— 
Proud Engliſhman,” cried ſhe, « doſt 
thou ſcorn me? « No, lady,” replied *. 
te far from ſcorning, 1 render thee my 
* thanks for a goodneſs unmerited and un- 
Ei deſerved. - But I can no more. Another : 
is already miſtreſs of my foul, To her - 
my vows are paid, and I cannot retract N 


— k q 


them.” ; | "4 

« Amana—the prudiſh, the unfeeling 
Amana! canſt thou prefer her to the 
daughter of Ruthven ?” ſaid ſhe, haugh- 
tily. © Yes, thou doſt chooſe her ſeve- 
rity, rather than my love! Capricious |! 
—unegrateful ! «© Go,” continued ſhe, 
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« go crouch at the feet of Amana de- 
precate her diſdain, Go thou doſt not 
indeed merit my affection; but thou haſt. 
well deſerved my hate. Begone !—and 
dread its effects !” 
I bowed—I advanced to 1 gate, and 


opened it immediately. A few moments 
; carried 
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carried: me bark to my lodgings. I en- 
tered them triumphantly. „ have ſa- 


cri ficed at the ſtrine of conſtancy !” ſaid 
I, in a joyful tone. The reflection de- 


lighted me. Amana was preſent to my 


mind. I thought J heard her applaud 


the fidelity of her knight. I painted to 


myſelf the chaſte reſervedneſs of her de- 


portment: I compared it with the bold - 


neſs of Lady Ruthven. My heart found 
no ſimilitude between them. One excit- 


ed my admiration, the other my diſguſt. 


Next morn 1 quitted Edinburgh with 
my retinue, © On arriving in England, I 


3 flew to Fitz-Oſborne, and acquainted him 
# with the progreſs of my love. He par- 
Ys ticipated in my ſatisfaction, and encou- 
YH f raged my hopes. After ſpending ſome 
8 | weeks in the ſweets of unreſerved friend- 


ſhip, I repaired to my. own habitation. 
I was welcomed by my. vaſſals with ſin- 
cere demonſtrations of affection. To thy 
ſireI owed this affection: he had taught 

me 


e 
5 , 
' © : 
* 4 
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me to conciliate ir, ws kindneſs and be- 
neficence. . ay 
My 3 was not 6 1 n 


the monaſtery, and beheld her more bloom 
ing and more lovely than before. Nor 
was her mind leſs charming than her per- 
Bo: it was ingenuous, artleſs and unſuſ- 
pecting: a graceful and captivating fim- 
plicity, the offspring of innocent and mo- 
deſt worth, accompanied all her motions, 

1 reſolved to wear out the time of my 
Probation i in the ſociety of this dear ſiſ. 
ter, but my determination was changed 


by an incident, at once W ee and 
delightful. | 


In returning one day So the clove 


ſter, a domeſtic | gave me the (lowing 
billet. 7 54 - 


e Amana is notunacquainted with thy 
. gallantry, or thy generoſity ; ſhe has 
ee heard of Montroſe, and the daughter 
ce * of Nutten her heart approves and 
‚ e thanks 
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« thanks thee. But thou muſt quit idle- 
« neſs and obſcurity z where there 1s no 
ce temptation, there can be no reſiſtance. 
Hie thee to court, expoſe thyſelf to 
ce the attraction of its beauties, ſee if 
« thou canſt view them with a ſteady 
cc eye, and an unſhaken ſoul. Go and 
ce proſper - be reſolute - be conſtant, and 
oo * thy reward 1 is certain.“ 


$ peruſed bins paper ſeveral. times, be- 
fore my tranſports would fuffer me to in- 
quire how it came. At length I acquired 
compoſure enough to do ſo, and my do- 
meſtic replied, that a page in a Scottiſn 
habit mounted on a fleet courſer, had . 
given him the billet; and as ſoon as he fo 
had performed that office, had ruſhed 
3 away with the ſpeed of the wind. I in- 
ſtantly diſpatched meſſengers in queſt of 
this page. They returned unſuccesful ;, 
he had left no trace of his courſe. 
It is no matter,” ſaid I, «© Amana. 
has commanded—lIr remains only for her 
ſervant 
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- ſervant to obey. Les, he will court 


temptation; he will brave the fiery or- 


deal, and come off unhurt; the idea of 


Amana ſhall be his protection his ſhield, 
ard his defence.” 


I haſtened to court; I beheld 3 its bright- 


| eſt fair ones, and ſtill continued con- 


ſtant to my firſt enſlayer. 

Walter Fitz- Oſborne was then bigh ir in 
fa vour with the King: as the brother of 
thy fire, I could have loved him, but his 
behaviour precluded even eſteem. Am- 


bitious and deſigning, he united the 


meanneſs of a paraſite with the inſolence 


of pride; yet thy fire held him next his 
heart, I mourned his infatuation, but 
could not prevent it at leſs than the price 


of our friendſhip. Strange] that though 
poſſeſſing every virtue himſelf, he could 


not perceive the deficiency in Walter, 


But why do I ſay ſtrange? Noble minds 
are ever the leaſt ſuſpicious, and the moſt 


liable to impolition from the unworthy | 


and the artful. 
1 
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by was ſoon enabled to give a freſh nf n . 
of my faith to Amana. The daughter 
of the Earl of Cheſter beheld me with | 
favourable eyes. Her fire offered her to 5 
me in marriage, with a conſiderable por- 
tion. She was young, fair and gentle; 
but rejected her. . 


My year was now. nearly 1 | 
; and | looked forward to my approaching 
7 happineſs with joyful expectation — it 
W terminated, I returned to my caſtle, 
= took a haſty leave of Emma, and ſet off 
3 | for Scotland. 7 
I How ſhall I deſcribe my . 
F my tranſports on beholding again the 
I | manſion of Glencair! Near thirty years 


of bitter pain and remorſe have not ob- 
1 literated them from my memory. If 
MW they were then exquiſite, how were they 
encreaſed by the fight of Amana ! no 14 
longer cool or reſerved, but CIT: 
kind, acknowledging. a 
Why ſhould I dwell on a tou the 
recollection of which renders my pre-! 


ſent 
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nr miſery more intolerable) We were 
united in the preſence of her friends 
and kinſmen. The Scottiſh King de- 
ſired to become a ſpectator of our feli- 
city, and we repaired to Edinburgh, in 
purſuance of his invitation. That mo- 
narch ſolemnized our arrival with vari- 
ous ſports and entertainments. My A- 
mana was the delight and admiration 
of all who beheld her; ſhe was my trea- 
ſure and happineſs the ſolace of my 
_——_ ſupreme good of my exiſtence. 


Lady Ruthven had left the city on 
the firſt intelligence of our nuptials: 
I rejoiced at her abſence, and my com- 
paſionate Amana ſighed for the cauſe; 
The only bar to my happineſs was the 
diſappointment of Montroſe, and the 
pangs I judged he felt in conſequence. 
He removed this bar. He deſired me 
to introduce him to the preſence of my 
wife, and to ſee by his behaviour, whe- 
ther friendſhip had conquered love. I 
complied 
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AN HISTORICAL TAE. "oF W ol 
cone He addreſſed Amana with a 
free and diſengaged aſpect. 
et Beauteous lady,” ſaid we; SE thou 
| haſt choſen well. In preferring Montmo- 41: 2% 
rency to Montroſe, thou haſt proved thy 93 
diſcernment. The rejected repines not 8 5 
—he approves thy judgment, and ap- 
plauds thy choice Ve are worthy of each - 
other. May the curſe of Heaven purſue : 8 
1 that daring perſon, who ſhall attempt to 158 
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5 interrupt your loves! For Montroſe, he ; 
vill not ceaſe to conſider your felicity as 

his own, and to pray for its duration.” 

= Amana bowed and ſmiled. 

= < Generous friend!“ exclaimed I, 

- de hear too the words of Montmorency. 


May that moment which impairs his 
Ae confidence in thee, be the laſt of his 

bappineſs !|—May that Heaven which 

I thou nameſt, puniſh his doubts with mi- 

W fery moſt acute 

| My wife ſhuddered : a tear trickled 

from her eye; it was the fatal preſage 

W of misfortune. I heeded it not then, 

ſave as it afflicted her, 
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ee Soul of my life !” cried 1 Wart y, 
« Why art thou diſturbed ?- the impre- 
cation is impotent, if I incur it not, and 
of that I am well aſſured; baniſh then 
theſe clouds of ſorrow from thy brow--- 


* ſmile as FRO wert wont upon thy Mont- 


morency.“ Amana brightened ; ſhe for- 
got the imprecation, and I was happy. 
_ Montroſe ſaw us every day while we 


continued in Edinburgh: he was the 


partner of all our pleaſures, and the _— 
fidant of all our thoughts. ? 
It was at length time to depart, 1 was 


eager to preſent a ſiſter to my Emma, 


and a miſtreſs to my vaſſals. The King 
gave us good marks of his goodneſs on 
our taking leave. After oblidging my wife 


to accept many coſtly preſents, he deſired 


her not to forget ſhe was yet a Scottiſh 


ſubject. 


« Thou goeſt,” cried he, « to acquire. 
new friends, but be not unmindful of 


thoſe thou quitteſt. Love thy ſpouſe, 
but forget not * en and thy King!” | 


-He 


e 


- 5 
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He extended his hand ; Amana n 
it reſpectfully. 

e Montmorency,“ reſumed the mo- 


narch, « cheriſh thy ſpouſe, and preſerve 


ſome remembrance of Scotland. Thou 
muſt do more thou muſt vis us fre- 


quently, for art thou not n half a 
Scott??? 


I bow d, and aſſured him of compli- 
ance. We retired, and prepared for our 


departure. Montroſe ſeemed ſtrongly 


affected. He preſſed my hand frequently, 


and bade me adieu with a faltering voice. 


Behold me now on my return to Eng- 
land. We croſſed the Tweed, and Ama- 
na ſoon loſt ſight of her native hills. 


I pointed out to her obſervation the 


= fertilicy of the country through which 
ve paſſed. She ſighed. I enquired from 


whence proceeds that ſigh. 


« Pardon me, beloved ſpoule,” ſhe 
replied, « I confeſs, theſe plains, ſmil- 
ing with plenty, form a ſenſible contraſt 


to the rude and undecorated appearance 
Vol. II. "WM of 
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land's brow; as the tall fir which lifts its 
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of my native mountains: yet, though 
nature ſeems there to threaten, not in- 
vite, ſhe ſtil] has charms: her wildneſs 
pleaſes while it terrifies. Theſe enamel- 


led fields, this luxuriant corn, this aſſem- 
blage of peaceful beauties, ſtrike not the 


ſoul of Amana with the ſame ſenſations 
of wonder and delight, as the brown 
heath which, agitated by the breath of 

Heaven, waves redundant on the high- - 


piny verdure to the clouds, and ſcems 
to mock the rage of ruſhing tempeſts.” 
«© Amana then regrets theſe ſcenes ?” 


ſaid I, in a tone of concern. Ah! 


dear ſpouſe,” replied ſhe, * but I will 
ceaſe to regret them, for have I not 


Montmorency? I prefſed her to my bo- 


ſom, and all was peace again. 
In approaching the manſion of my an- | 


celtors; we were ſaluted by the Joyful 


ſhouts of my vaſſals; who, clad in their 
beſt attire, had come to welcome their 


new miſtreſs to her dwelling. Amana 


was 


- 


4 wad ronteat TALE. 27 . 


- was pleaſed: ſhe ſeemed. to forget Scot- 
; | Had from-that ee and to center all 
ber happineſs in home. 
; I brought Emma from the monaſtery, | 
1 introduced thoſe perſons, ſo dear to 
me, to each other. A ſtrict affection com- 
menced between them. Amana regarded 
Emma with a maternal tenderneſs, and 
my ſiſter's love for Amana was mingled 
with reverence and reſpect. 
Our days rolled on in a ſerene felicity, 
till my Amana preſented me with a 
pledge of our union. We had ſcarce re- 
W joiced for its birth, when we mourned 
| its loſs; two days after it beheld the 
W 1ight, it expired, and my wife and [ ex- 
perienced the pangs of paternal ſorrow. 
3 | Fitz-Oſborne, who was to have been - 
WE ſponſor to my boy, haſtened to us, join- 
ed in our grief, and conſoled it by parti- 
cipation. Three years paſſed away, and in 
that interval two more boys were born to 
me, who ſhared the deſtiny of the firſt, 

The frequency of theſe events, accuſ- 
tomed me to bear them with relignation. 
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I bleſſed Heaven for leaving me Amana, 
But her health waſted inſenſibly. I was 
alarmed : 1 recollected my promiſe to the 
Scottiſh King, and hoping a change of 
ſcene might amuſe her grief, took her 
and Emma to Edinburgh. 5 E 
| Montroſe welcomed me with open 
arms. He ſympathized in my concern 
for Amana, not with the fervour of a 
lover, but with the ſincerity of a friend. 
His ſociety became neceſſary to my hap- 
pineſs. I entreated him to bear me com- 
Pany to England. He aſſented, but we 
continued two months longer in Scotland. 
We vilited my wife's eſtates, cheared 
the hearts of her n and returned 
to the capital. 
Lady Ruthven had arrived there dur- 
ing our abſence. I, knew not of this 
circumſtance till I beheld her at court. 
She anſwered the cold ſalute I made with 
a frown, and a look of ſcorn. My wife 
next attracted her notice, and her frowns 
redoubled. The gentle Amana ſhrunk 
from 
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from her ſcrutinizing regards ſhe caught 
my arm, Montmorency,“ cried ſhe, 
ce let us ich FG wowan—ſhe ſhocks, 
ſhe terrifies me.? | 

The daughter of Ruthven oben her : 
action, and aſſumed a malicious ſmile. 
Nothing farther occurred at this inter- 
view, and we had ſeveral more reſem- 
bling it. One night we attended at a 


# 


feaſt in the palace. My wife, Emma, 
and Montroſe were ſeparated from me 
== by the throng: as I advanced to ſeek. 


them, I felt ſome perſon pull me. I 
turned; it was Lady Ruthven! Surprize 
rendered me immoveable, I 3 
not to break from her. 


„Montmorency,“ cried ſhe, with” a 


ſoftened aſpect and tender voice, haſt 
thou ceaſed to be cruel ?—wilt thou liſten 
to the unfortunate daughter of Ruthven ? 


thou mayeſt—ſhe will not be impor- 
tunate——thy ſenſibility would now be 
nothing to her—but Oh I- ſhe cannot 
ſupport thy averſion !“ 


B - Lady,” 


3 30 1 ALAN | FIT%-0SK0RNE, 


« Lady,” replied 1 calinly, «recolle& 
What thou oweſt to enn and to ho- 
n . 
«Ah! unkind and gta" cried 
ſhe, « and ta whom do I owe the forget- | 
fulneſs of my duties, but to thee ? Hadſt 
thou never viſited Scotland, my heart 
had remained unſubdyed, and my re- 
pPutation unblemiſhed : but now the de- 
. pair that poſſeſſes: the firſt, renders me 
careleſs of the laſt, Yes, cruel, I deſpiſe 
the cenſure of the world; I contemn its 
applauſe fame, honour, praiſe, and are 
valueleſs to me, fince J have failed to 
gain thy affetion—ſince I have met thy 
„ ; 
Lady,“ ſaid I, penetrated with com- 
paſſion, Montmorency is not baſe; he 
cannot hate thee: he is grateful for thy 
favour, and anxious for thy repoſe.” 
« O Heaven! do I hear aright ?” ex- 
claimed ſhe, with ſparkling eyes, „ art 
thou grateful—art thou intereſted in my 


repoſe ?—Ah! Montmorency, delude me 
not 
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not let not thy pity ind uce thee to ſooth 
me with deceitful hopes 

She pauſed; ſhe regarded me gp a 
languiſhing air— ſhe put her white hand 
on mine, and felt it tremble. My good 
angel preſented to me that moment the 
idea of Amana, I drew my hand ung, | 
- and ſuffered hers to drop. | 

Her looks became confuſed, but it 
was the confuſion of pride, not modeſty. | 
« Too juſt were my apprehenſions,” ſaid 
the recovering herſelf, too vain my 
hopes l thy heart, flinty and IX 
to me, beats only for Amana,” ! 

« Lady,” ſaid I, willing to ee 
the conference, © we are obſerved. —— 
Slander has many tongues—let us avoid 
her calumnies.“ 

« Thou wouldſt leave me? - cried ſhe, 


haughtily; „thou wouldſt leave me for 


this idol this wife - perhaps thou dread- 


eſt her reſentment ?—Alas ! poor wretch, 
art thou the flave of domeſtic tyranny ? 
The taunt moved my mirth: I ſmiled. 
B4 « ”Tis 
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cc Tis well“ reſumed ſhe, «<1 am 
become too the object of thy ridicule! 
But beware that thou daſt not ſhortly in- 


cur the ſcorn of the world! Thou art a 


tame huſband thou art a convenient 


one too—Amana thanks thee—ſhe 


condeſcending, and Montroſe is grate- 
ful.” I ſtarted, «« Go,” continued ſhe, 
cc return to thy kind friend——to thy 
faithful wife. 
Her eyes beamed with a os; joy. 
1 was undeceived : I ſaw that her words 
were the offspring of difappointment and 
revenge. T hat conviction made me 
break from her. with diſdain, and Joined 


my wife that inſtant. 6 


Amana had obſerved my converſation 
with Lady Ruthven. Her features were 
expreſſive of concern, but it vaniſned at 


my approach. Her rival appeared no 


more that night; ſhe had quitted the 
palace upon my leaving her. | 
Though my reaſon gave no credit to 


her inſinuation, yet it took an involun- 


tary 


* 


* * 


— 
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tary hold of my thoughts. I éwatched 
Md/-ontroſe narrowly,. without meaning to 
do ſo, but could diſcern no cauſe for ſuſ- 
picion in his deportment. Far from being | 
aſſiduous about my wife, he attached him- 
ſelf ſolely to Emma. I perceived that 
ſhe liſtened to his diſcourſe, not merely 
with attention, but with pleaſure. | 
I loſt my anxiety. I determined to 
cultivated this growing affection, and fan- 
cCien that in that purpoſe, I conſulted 
= only the happineſs of Emma and Mont- 
WW roſe. Alas | my motives were not ſo pure 
—they were tinctured with a rifing jea- 
louſy—the bane of my future peace 
the ſpring of my 8 direful 
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Willing to di any further interview 
= with Lady Ruthven, and finding the pur- 
poſe of my journey anſwered, in Ama- 
W na's returning health, I determined to 
depart from Scotland without delay. 
Montroſe help his reſolution to accompa- 
ny me to England. The innocent Emma 
could 
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could not teonetal her delight at this te- 


ſeemed. ſo, but her 222824 ee d 


ceived not mine immediately. It ſoc *. 


with an air of conſtraint which contra- 


firſt, and then inſenſibly weakened his 


* 


ſolution; my wife was pleaſed, and I 


9 


* J 'Þ - 


my ſatisfaction. 
Spite of myſelf, I bexan to treat Mon- 

erole with coolneſs and reſerve. Senſible 

of no change in his own mind, he per- : 


became too evident to eſcape his notice; 3 
he expoffulated with me on the apparent” 
decline of my friendſhip, and I appeared 
hurt by the charge. To remove his ſuf- 
picions, I concealed my own; I even 
affected to eſteem him more than ever. 
But my expreſſions were accompanied 


dicted their tenour. 

Montroſe perceived it, but miſtook 
the cauſe, He ſeemed to conſider. my 
behaviour as the effect of caprice and 
fickleneſs. This idea concerned him at 


attachment towards me. 
Notwithſtanding the mutual diſtruſt 


which poſeſſed us, we did not ſeparate. 
7 We 
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We. quitted Edingburgh, and reached 
my caſtle in a few days. | 

Amana, now wholly reſtored rohealth, 
reſumed the natural bent of her diſpoſi- | 
tion, which was gay and cheerful, She 
uttered a thouſand playful ſallies of in- 
nocent mirth. She formed various plans 
for our amuſement. 

Her ſolicitude diſpleaſed me 4 It is 
for Montroſe,” ſaid I to myſelf. I con- 
demned the thought, but could notloſe it, 
Fitz-Oſborne ſoon added one more to our 
ſociety=Aſhamed of my ſenſations, and 
afraid of his diſcernment, I concealed 
them more carefully than ever. He was 


= deceived—he congratulated me on a hap- 


pineſs I felt not. Pleaſure ſeemed to 


pervade my dwelling - every thing ſmiled 
all were at peace—but Montmorency. 


Fiz-Oſborne was called away by the. 
neſs of his fire, His abſence, far from 
grieving me, ſeemed to remove a weight 
from my heart—l thought conſtraint leſs 
neceſſary when * from his obſerv- 
| ation 
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vation. Again did care aloud my coun- 
tenance—again did the gloom of ſuſpi- 
cion reſume its place on my brow. 
' Amana perceived my diſquietude—ig- 
norant from whence it proceeded, her 
endeavours to allay It producyſ a con- 
* effect. EI | 15 
All things conſpired for my . 5 5 
her deſtruction. Montroſe, at that time 
loſt all his cheerfulneſs. Melancholy and 
abſent, he entered no more into ſprightly 
diſcourſes, but ſpent moſt of his hours 
in ſolitude. My wife accuſed him of in- 
attention to her and Emma ſhe would 
rally him in ſport, and ſay he lamented 
ſome fair Scottiſh ndr, to whom he had 
given his vows. - 


This ridicule appeared to hurt my 
filler, She would watch the countenance 
of Montroſe—if he ſighed, ſhe anſwered 
that ſigh with another—if he quitted the 
apartment, ſhe would follow him with 
her eyes, and then ſink Into a deep and 
painful reverie. 
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3 meaſured all theſe circumſtances | by 
the line of my jealous fancy. If Mon- 
troſe loved Emma,” ſaid I, ce why ſhould 
he not declare his paſſion without fear? 
that ſhe loves him, is as evident 
as her unhappineſs, and from whence 
ſhould this unhappineſs ariſe, but from 
his neglect ?” 
That idea led to n which was 
always preſent to my mind, though I 
ſought to ſtifle it. 
„ Ah!” reſumed I, “ it is moſt cer- 
tain that he loves, and that my ſiſter is 
not the object -what other then——if 
Amana 
I ſhugdered-1 anemia to fly from 
my own thoughts—it was not poſſible. 
I now treated Montroſe, not merely with 
coldneſs, but a ſtrong marked avecſion, 
His melancholy redoubled, but he ſpoke 
not of returning to Scotland. 
Some words that eſcaped one day from 
Amana, encreaſed my torments. I had 
anſwered rudely to a queſtion that Mon- 
= 


my» 
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title: had aſked me, and he left the a- 
partment where we were, abruptly. 
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Dear ſpouſe,” ſaid Amana, e 


ing her arms around me, from whence 


proceeds this change in thy fentiments 


and conduct? Montroſe once poſſeſſed 


thy eſteem; how has he loſt it?“ 
_« Hat” rephed I, impetouſly, « art 
thou intereſted for Montroſe ?” c My 
huſband !” exclaimed Amana, in an ac- 
cent of ſurprize. . 

I perceived my errror; a burning bluſh 


dyed my cheek. Forgive me, dear 


partner of my life,” ſaid I, embracing 
her, * am I changed? Il knew it not.” 

A tear ſtarted from Amana's eye — 1 
kiſſed it off. Indeed thou art changed,” 
ſaid ſhe, in a tone of tender reproof, 
« once thou wouldſt have rejoiced in 
Amana's ſmiles—once thou wouldſt have 
liftened to her expoſtulations without 


anger.“ 


i ill,” cried I, 


preſſing her to my boſom, She returned 


UE 
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my endearments. We continued ſome 
time in the ſweet tranſports of forgiving 
love, and my foul was again at peace. 
Short was its duration. Amana ſec ing 
my compoſure, ſpoke again of Montroſe. 


He has no longer thy friendſhip or thy 


confidence,“ ſaid ſhe, „were it not bet- 
ter that ye ſeparated ?—let him return to 
his own country, and not by his preſence 
interrupt the happineſs of an union of 
four years,” 
ce And why ſhould his +l in- 
terrupt it?“ cried I. 
ee Alt! Montmorency,“ ſhe reſumed, 
« remember thy imprecation - beware of 
ſuſpicion and diſtruſt.“ 
IT ſtarted = ſhe embraced me — I re- 
garded her circling arms as the folds of 
| the ſerpent, Yet at the ſame time that 
my heart recoiled at this mark of her ten- 
derneſs, I had affected to receive it with 
tranſport, To ſuch baſeneſs—ſuch arti- 
fice, had jealouſy reduced me! 
ce Why,” ſaid I to myſelf, « why ſhould 
_ the 


which another, leſs noble, had regarded 


oy eye: © To the injured Montmoren- 


ſhe caution me againſt” ſuſpicion if ſhe - 
were innocent? Ahl'tis too plain they: | 
love each other--ſhe would full me to ſecu- 
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rity, by deſiring the abſence of Montroſe.” 


While I thus continued to torment my= 
felf, thy ſire, by the deceaſe of his father, 


became Earl of Fitz-Oſborne. Filial af- 
ſection induced him to lament an event, 


with joy. I would have participated m 
his affliction, but my own engroſſed me 
wholly, He knew not the reaſon of my 
neglect, and reſented it. I ſaw him no 
more—the criſis of my fate approached. 
One morning in riſing from my couch, 
I perceived a paper lying upon my pil- 
low. It would have eſcaped my notice, 
but that the following direction caught 


cy.” I graſped it in my hand, and paſſed | 
quickly into the anti- chamber, fearful of 
awaking Amana. 
Great Heaven! what did 1 651 on 


Peruſing its contents ? ? They informed 


AE 


. —_y 
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me of what I had before too fatally 
conjectured. A That my wife and Mon- 
roſe entertained an ardent paſſion for each 
other—that the melancholy of the latter, 
his penſiveneſs, his deſire of ſolitude, _ 
were aſſumed for the purpoſe of deceiv- 
ing me, and furthering his interviews 
with Amana, which were frequent and 

ſecret. CEE | 5 
While I ſtood almoſt depri ved of ſenſe, 
my favourite domeſtic entered the anti- 
chamber. Art the ſight of the paper and 

my attitude, he trembled, and ſeemed 

much agitated. | 
I perceived theſe appearances ; it 
ſtruck me that he was the intelligencer. 

I advanced ſuddenly towards the door, = 
barred it and held out the paper. He 
dropped on his knees, and manifeſted all 

the tokens of terror and conſternation. - 

ce Speak,” ſaid I, faltering, « art thou 
the author of this caution ?* « My maſ- 
ter! He pauſed, *© Proceed,” cried], - 
in a voice half choaked with rage, de- 
clare 


14; _ aa rrrg-osbonu, 


clare my ſhame}? 4 Pardon thy ſer- 
vant,“ he replied, too much already 
art thou affected: better it were perhaps, 
that ignorance——.” Doſt thou dally 
with me?” exclaimed]; * purſue thy 
work this inſtant ſpeak declare all thou 
| knoweſt, or torments ſhall wreſt the ſe- 
eret from thee l“ 5 
".<« Ah! my imprudent zeal, ” cried he, 
aſſuming a terrified aſpect e to what 
has it reduced me!“ 


; « By Heaven!” cried I, anche up 
. a ſword, „ if thou doſt trifle more, this 
1 weapon ſhall be buried in thy heart !“ 
1 He aroſe . I will ſatisfy my maſter,” 
WE: ſaid he, „ I was indeed the writer of 
that paper fatal ſince it has thus diſturb- 
ed thee. Would to God my hand had 
withered ere . Spare thy diſplea- 
ſure” continued he, I will tell thee all.“ 

He then confirmed the contents of the 
paper, and added many more circum- 
* ſtan ces, any one of which was enough to 
| agonize my ſoul. Pe: | 
Wo ; « Curſes 
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te Curſes: blaſt the wretch ' cried 1, 
« who has robbed me of my Amana's / 
love l- ho has violated her innocence ! 
—may the wrath of Heaven overtake 
Montmorency if he 3 not his 
perſidy! 
My domeſtic ed the eff ons 
of my rage. He beſought me to mode- 
rate my tranſports, and to follow his 
counſel. He repreſented to me that 
Amana and Montroſe were now too guard- 
ed in their conduct to furniſh me with 
any proofs of their guilt - that it was bet- 
ter to encreaſe their ſecurity, by a feign- 
ed compoſure, and even to pretend a 
viſit to Fitz-Oſborne, but ſtill continue 
concealed in the caſtle. The idea of my 
abſence, he ſaid, would render them leſs 
careful of hiding their intrigue, and I 
mig ht then have both conviction and 
_ revenge. 

Blinded by jealouſy I ct this 
counſel, and determined to embrace it. 


The idea of vengeance inſpired me with 
52s a 


bs. 
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a horrible) 0% ; I doubted not whether it 
was juſt; I thought only of executing it. 
My domeſtic exacted a promiſe from me 
to diſſemble till he gave the ſignal. 
Seven days did J paſs in agonies. Dur- 
ing that time I obſerved, as well as my 


diſtraction would allow, that Emma had 


regained her wonted chearfulneſs, and 
ſeemed pleaſed and happy. Montroſe 
appeared too, to have forgot his melan- 
choly in ſome meaſure; Amana ſmiled, 
and all added freſh fuel to my tortur es. 
L imagined they had conſpired to deceive 
my ſiſter; that thought made me pant 
anew for the hour of vengeance. 

It arrived. My domeſtic informed me 
it was now time to viſit Fitz-Oſborne, 
I told my purpoſe to Amana; ſhe. en- 


couraged it. With difficulty could I re- 


ſtrain the rage of my heart. Vet a lit- 
tle while,” ſaid I, and I ſhall be ſatis- 

8 
I ſet off, but returned at midnight 
My confederate admitted me unperceiv- 
ed 


— p 


; 15 
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ed. I concealed myſelf in an unfre- 
quented chamber, and continued there 
till the enſuing evening. At its cloſe 
my domeſtic entered . Now !” ſaid he, 
and pauſed. 

It was enough. I graſped my ſword, . 
and followed his ſteps: they led to the 
chamber of Amana. The door was half 
open. I beheld Montroſe kneeling at her 
feet. I heard her ſpeak to him in a tender 
voice; I ſaw him preſs her hand to his lips. 

Fury poſſeſſed me—I ruſhed in ;—I 
plunged my ſword in his breaſt—He fell 
back, bereft of life—Amana ſhrieked. 

c Ah! traitreſs!“ cried I, drawing. 
my weapon from the body of Montroſe, 
ce thou ſhalt die!” I pierced her boſom 
—O Heaven !—and yet I live! | 

Youth, thou art ſtruck with horror; 
yet thou thinkeſt her guilty, What then 
wilt thou feel ? How wilt thou execrate 
me, when I tell thee, ſhe was innocent, 
pure and undefiled ! | 

While I hung, already repentant of 


the ſtroke, over my bleeding ſaint, Emma 
| ruſhed 
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46 ALAN # PITZ-OSBORNE, | | 
ruſhed in. She looked at the corſe of 
Montroſe—** O God J cried the wildly, 


throwing herſelf on the ground, O God! 
my ſpouſe my betrothed my belov- 


ed!” I ſtarted. „It is true,” ſaid the 


dying Amana, my huſband - ſome hor- 


rible myſtery has deceived thee.” Hal“ 
cried I, “ ſay not I am deceived !—Was 


not Montroſe thy paramour ?” 
ce It is now my conſolation,” replied 


Amana, that I have been chaſte and 


faithful, ſince the firſt moment our hands 
were united. If I have ſtrayed from my 
duty to thee, even in thought, may that 


Judge before whom I go to appear, pu- 
niſh my falſhood with the ſentence _ of 
eternal wrath ! 

« Then I am a wretch for ever ?” EX= 
claimed I, But ſtay—did I not Tee 


| him at thy feet? Didſt thou not regard 
him with loving — with impaſſion'd 
| glances! * f | 


cc Alas!” ſaid And faintly, cc nos 


ſaweſt through the medium of jealouſy. 
+ He 


| implored me to intercede 


— 
— N 
” 
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He loved—he was married to Emma ; 3 he 


She could no more; her voice falter- 
ed. The ſtream af life bubbled from her 
wound apace. 1 uttered loud cries; my 
domeſtics came running in. O0 Heaven! 
who has done this?“ they exclaimed. 
Stupified with exceſs of miſery, I ſpoke 
not, They ſurrounded their miſtreſs, 
attempted to ſtanch her blood, and bore 
her to a couch. I flew to this couch ; I, 
knelt beſide it. Save her!” cried I, 
« fave her land take all the wealth of 
Montmorency!“ 

« It is too late,” cried Amana, « I 
feel the approach of death, but I die ſa- 
tisfied if thou believeſt me innocent.” 
She pauſed——< Look to the forlorn 
Emma,“ added ſhe, in an interrupted 
voice, * Ah! wretched maid—her peace 
is gone for ever!“ 

My ſiſter, inſenſible to all around her, 


had continued eatranced in ſorrow over 


the body of Montroſe, Amana's accents 
. 55 - now 
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now ſtruck her ear; ſhe raiſed her head. 
* Ah!” cried ſhe, « flows thy blood 


too, my gentle ſiſter!” She aroſe, ran 
towards the couch, and claſped my ex- 
piring conſort in her arms. * What bar- 
barian what monſter” —cc Thou ſeeſt 
him before thee,” ſaid I, in a voice of 
horror. 


« Art thou the murderer of Ati, 
and Montroſe ?” cried ſhe, wildly, “then 


take one more victim thou art not yet 


glutted with blood !” Quick as thought 


ſhe flew to the fatal ſword, ſeized it, 

raiſed her arm, and ſtruck it with force 
to her heart. At that inſtant the ſpirit of 
Amana fled, and my ſenſes forſook me. 

was reſerved to bear a freſh load of 
miſery and remorſe. On awakng from 
this ſtate, my mind was in a chaos of doubt, 


confuſion and grief. My domeſtics had 


borne me to a diſtant apartment. I looked 
round for the afflicting objects that had 
laſt met my ſight, Where is Amana ? 
Where is my ſiſter ? Where is Mon- 


troſe 22 cried . 
| While 


\ 
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| While I ſpoke, Catherine ruſhed into 
the chamber with a frantic air. 

e Poſt thou aſk ?” cried ſne, PEA E 
who haſt deſtroyed them? What infernal 
agent g guided thy hand to commit ſo hor- 
rible a deed? Thou haſt not only murdered 
thy wife, thy fiſter, and thy friend, but 
thy own offspring—the chaſte pledge of 
connubial love!—thy wife was pregnant!” 

Youth, judge of my torments, No, 
thou canſt not—thy ſoul is free from ſtain, 
Exceſs of agony had given me an appear- 


ance of calmneſs, Catherine miſtook 


it for inſenſibility. : 

« What!” ſhe exclaimed, «© not one 
ſigh—one tear one groan ? If thy heart 
is not formed of adamant, I will force it 
to feel. Know that one day ſince, thy 
ſiſter and Montroſe were, Joined 1 in holy 
nuptial bands.” 

« Speak that again,” cried I, arouſed 
from my tupor, 

« My words are true,” he reſumed ; 
« they were united in the chapel of Fa: 
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a FITZ-OSBORNE, 
monaſtery. I was their confidante and 
their witneſs.Montroſe had obſerved 1 


thy coldneſs; he imputed it to the diſ. 
covery of his paſſion for thy ſiſter. From 


thence aroſe his melancholy, and Emma's 


_ ſorrow. They at length, communicated 


to each other their mutual ſenſations. 


Too ſtrongly enarmoured for prudence, 
they reſolved to ſeperate no more. My 


miſtreſs was unacquainted with the ſe- 
cret of their marriage. This night Mon- 


troſe determined to implore her interceſ- * 


fon with thee.” 125 

cc It is enough,” cried:I, in a tone of 
anguiſb. « ] have ſhed innocent blood. 
But where is the wretch —the devil who 
has undone me?“ 

I named the traitor. My ſervants 80 
in ſearch of him. Ile was yet in the 
caſtle; they dragged him trembling from 


his lurking place, and brought him to 


my preſence, | 53 
I had returned to the n of my 


revenge, and his treachery, I was em- 


pleyed 


ployed in mourning over them; in im- 


precating curſes on his head and my 
own, when the miſcreant entered. Fired 
with rage, F would have torn away his 


life, but my domeſtics ſurrounded and 
reſtrained me. 


« Traitor [erent * exclaimed I," 


E what has induced thee to urge me to 
a deed, which has damned my ſoul?” 
« Pardon !=-pardon !” faid the wretch, 


dropping on his knees. Lady Ruth- 
ven“ Ha! what of her?” interrupt- 


ed I. „ She was the mover of this bu- 
ſineſs; ſhe bribed me to her intereſt; ſhe 
commanded me to deceive thee, I obey- 
ed her, Too fatal obedience 1-1 e 
ed no: | 

« Ah! devil!” exclaimed T, Finns, 


« ] will have thee torn piecemeal ! Thou 


ſhalt expire in tortures, great as thou haſt 
inflicted on my heart! 


My brain ſickened; madneſs ſeized me; 
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J loſt all recollection for ſeveral weeks. 


Kind oblivion! had it continued but 
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41 deſerved it not. When my mals ; 


returned, I learned that my wife, Emma, 


and Montroſe, had been interred in the 
- cemetry of the cloyſter; that my deceiver 


had been puniſnhed with death, and my 
pardon granted by the King. | 

But I had ſtill an inexorable and un- 
appeaſable judge. Concience ſuffered 


me not to reſt, I reſolved on a moſt bit- 


ter and unceaſing penance. I determined 


to forſake the ſociety of men, and all the 


indulgencies of life. 
« And did not my fire forget his re- 
ſentment ?” interrupted Alan. Did he 


not fly to alleviate thy affliction, and to 
alter thy purpoſe: py 


« He was abſent on the continent,” an- 


ſpwered Montmorency. «Ardent for glory, 


as his own country was at peace, he had 
ſought it in another. The French mo- 
narch was then at war with the count of 
Brabant. I have learned that thy fire 


ſignalized his valour in this war by many 
noble feats. But, youth, had he been 


Preſent, 


£ 3 
in, 
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— 


preſent, he could neither have alleviated 
my affliction, nor altered my purpoſe— 
they were both too juſt. 

made over my eſtates in England to 
the monaſtery, which contained the re- 
mains of thoſe I held moſt dear. I only | 
required in return, that the holy virgins 
ſhould fing perpetual requiems for their 
repoſe. Amana's poſſeſſions I bequeath- 
ed to her neareſt kinſmen ; and then 
cauſing a report to be ſpread of my death, 
forſook the world for ever.. 

One domeſtic: only was in the ſecret 
of my retreat, By his care I am ſupplied 
with juſt enough of that homely ſuſte- 
nance thou haſt partaken to lengthen 
my penance, by ſupporting my life. 

Thirty years of painful exiſtence have 
I paſſed in this cell. Every ſix months 
] quit it to perform a vow which I ſwore 
on the return of my reaſon, of making 
a pilgrimage to the ſhrine of ſaint Tho- 
mas of Canterbury, twice each revolving 
year: Often have I thought of going to 

C 3 the 
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54 1 ALA FITZ-OSBORNE, | 
the monaſtery, and as often been deter- 

red, by the dread of offending the ſhades 
of thoſe I have injured. Such was my 


” 
— 


. 


guilt! ſuch is my penitence | Youth, is 


it too ſevere? Can it atone for the wild 
allies of unbridled paſſion=for the deſ- 


perate acts of black revenge a 


Alan could not anſwer ; pity and hor- 
Tor reſtrained his ſpeech... 


Montmorency claſped his an 
locked up to Heaven. Eternal Being!“ 


cried he, „I have inſulted thy precepts, | 
I have trampled upon thy laws! And 


dare I hope for pardon—Oh ! no—it is 


not for crimes like mine—Tortures a- 
lone — agonizing tortures = now and 


er 1 
© Inſult not the mercy of the Su- 


3 ” interrupted the ſon of Fitz- 
_ Oſborne, Thou haſt erred---but his 


goodneſs is infinite Thou art repentant, 
and thou art forgiven---He has not creat- 


ed to ye * 
« And 


4 
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«And where, my young monitor,” 
faid Montmoreney, 1 haſt thou received 
this confidence? x 
« From reaſon, from that light which 
Providence has implanted in the breaſt 
of man, to guide his thoughts and to re- 
gulate his actions. This teaches me to 
regard the Author of worlds, not as a 
ſevere and inexorable tyrant, but as a 
mild and equitable judge. Not to repre- 
ſent him to myſelf, as ſwayed by the 
paſſions and caprices of humanity, but 
as poſſeſſing wiſdom,” clemency and juſ- 
tice; the true attributes of Divinity.“ 
« Ah! it is that juſtice that I dread, "x 
faid the old man. POLES 
« And wilt thou not hope too ?” re- 
ſumed Alan. ce Is he not merciful as juſt ? | | 
and will not both incline him to pardon 
the wanderings of a finite being, the crea- 
ture of his formation? He is the Father 
of mankind ; he will chaſten his children, 
but he will not deſtroy them.” 
See,“ continued he, pointing his 
hand to the azure of the Heavens, „ be- 
ä hold 
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56 ALAN FIT2-OSBORNE, 
hold that immeaſurable expanſe, that ra- 

- diant ſun, which fertilizes and enriches 
the earth—Are theſe proofs of his power? 


hey are alſo proofs of his goodneſs— 
of his parental care of the human race. 


of his love—Confeſs them—truſt in his 


beneficence, and hope for forgiveneſs,” 
e Pjous youth,” cried: Montmorency, 


4% J will hope the Deity ſeems to ſpeak 


from thy lips—I will attend to thy coun- 
ſel; thou appeareſt the meſſenger of 
peace, I will chaſe deſpair from my | | 
boſom—I will expect to rejoin my wife, 


& - 


my lifter and Montroſe, in the 9 of 
eternal happineſs ! 


jp 


Pleaſure ſparkled in the eyes of Ale 


In conſoling Montmorency, he forgot 


that he himſelf was perſecuted, unfor- 
tunate, and a fugitive. 
While they converſed, a 1 en- 
tered the cell. He ſeemed about the age 
of Montmorency, and time had marked 
his locks with the ſame whiteneſs. 
« Jt is the domeſtic 1 ſpoke of,” ſaid | 


the Baron. Well Geoffry,” continued 
| he, 


N 
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he, © thou bringeſt "wy cuſtomary * 
= = lowance?“ | 

« do,“ N 01 the ranger, n 

ing ſome loaves and fruits. 8 | 
Thou muſt increaſe and improve it.” 

_ cried Montmorency. « I have gueſts, 
whom I mean to treat with hoſpitality.” | 
Geoffry looked ſurprized. © I ſee,” re- „ 
ſumed his maſter, thou doſt wonder | 
at my cheerfulneſs : —behold' this Journ, | 

he has compoſed my ſoul.” | 

May the bleſſing of Haven follow 
him for that good office!“ exclaimed 
Geoffry, he is a young adviſer.” 

« And wiſe as young,” anſwered Mont- 
morency. „But why cameſt thou ſo ſoon? 
expected thee not theſe two days.“ 70 

«<] feared,” replied the domeſtic, 4 
« that thou mighteſt have met ſome 
ſtraggling ſoldiers from the field of bat- 
tle, I trembled for thy ſafety,” 

« Venerable man,” ſaid Alan, eagerly,. 
« does Leiceſter ſtill hold the Prince in 
durance?” It is ſo reported,” anſwered 

| e Seoffry, 


* 


— 


* 
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3 ce Eleanora and the Queen | 


4 night! in ruminating on the recital he had 


have they eſcaped his power? © I know ¾ ́ 
not,” returned the old domeſtic, - < this 


ãs but the fifth day ſince the battle, and 
my ſtation is obſcure.” “ 


« Thou muſt enquire,” faid Montmo- 


rency. % My gueſt is intereſted in x the 


fate of the royal houſe.” _ 
Geoffry promiſed to obey. He con- 


tinued in the cell till evening, and then 1 
5 departed. 


Alan wauld have lined 8 


rency to reſt that night upon the ruſnes. 
No, ſaid the Baron, thou haſt given 


15 eaſe to my mind, but I will not intermit 


- the auſterities of my penance. Think 
them not too ſevere; cuſtom has inured 


me to bear them, and I muſt perform my 


vow while I have life to do ſo. 8 
In ſaying thus, he threw himſelf upon 


the flinty ground, and Alan finding he 


could not prevail, betook him to his 


| ruſhy couch. 


The ſon of Fitz-Oſborne- ſpent the 


* 
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heard, He perceived that the old man 
had fallen intoa ſound and peaceful ſleep, N 
and congratulated himſelf on being the | 
occaſion of that repoſe. | From. thence 5 
his thoughts turned to a conſideration of 
his own ſtate. He recollected Gertrude. 
He examined his heart, and found it felt 
not the ſenſations that Montmorency had 
deſcribed. He tried it further: repre- 
ſented her as withdrawing her love from 
him and conferring it on another. He 
dwelt on this idea; it pained him IN 
He accuſed nimſelf of inſeuſibility, as if 
it had been a crime. He would experi- 
ence all the tranſports of an ardent paſ- 
fion=it could not W alone diſturb- 
ed his tranquility, _ 

« Ah! ungrateful Alan,” fad he, : 
te js not Gertrude worthy. of thy love ?— 
how has ſhe laviſhed her affection upon 
thee ? yet, hold the daughter of Lei- 
ceſter and the. friend of Edward could 
never be united—ſuch nuptials would 


be incongruous - monſtrous.— Fet thou 2 
couldſt = 
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couldſt be unhappy thou couldſt deſpair 
thou couldſt weep—Gertrude does ſo | 
for thee—and thou returneſt no more 
than a cold and inſulting compaſſion? e 
HFis reflections were interrupted by 
fome exclamations from Montmorency. 
He liſtened. 1 £7 | 
{30 Sams- ſaid the old man, ec we 
meet — the Merciful, the Omnipotent 
has renewed our union We will join 
our orifons — we will laud his power, 
his glory, and his beneficence Hark! 1 
theſe ſeraphie ſounds they ſtrike my 
raviſhed ſenſes with bliſs inexpreſſible— 
Montroſe, Emma—we will kneel to the 
throne of grace.“ 

He ſtopped. Alan perceived he was 
under the influence of ſome delightful 
”s viſion, and congratulated himſelf afreſh. 
The ſatisfaction of "conſcious goodneſs, 
diffuſing itſelf in a pleafing ſerenity 
through his bofom. He felt the un- 
mixed and exquiſite pleaſure of giving 
bappineſs to another, and praiſed the 
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# Almighty for making him the inſtrument 
of Montmorency's peace. ory 
Piety and virtue! Such are the thoughts 
that ye inſpire! Te live in fraternal con- 
cord: favoured is that breaſt were ye inha- 
bir, andraſh the hand chat would divide you! 
Soon as riſing morn darted her grey 
beams into the cell, Alan and his hoſt 
aroſe, They greeted each other with 
chearful aſpects; and Montmorency ex- 
claimed, e Bleſſed be the hour that gave 
thee to my eyes! thou art my healing 
teach—my phyſician my comforter!” 
Father,“ anſwered Alan, « I gueſs 
that laſt night thou didſt ne Joys 
of no common tenour.“ 
True, my ſon—joys n 
unſpeakable l- joys that exceeded the 
meaſure of my former miſery, L will 
tell thee. Scarce had: ſlumber: cloſed my 
eyes, when I fancied myſelf on the brink 
of a horrid precipice, under which yawn- 
ed a profound abyſs, | | 
Deſperation urged me to throw myſelf 
forward was going to do ſo, when I 
| felt 


7 


n Ax A rrrzzolhoabr, 


felt l pulled back by a ſuperior 
force turned, full of bitter thoughts 
againſt my preſerver, and beheld thee, 
„ Raſh youth, cried I, „ what has 
tempted thee to prevent my purpoſe? 
While I yet ſpake, methought why 
didſt aſſume the form of one of the chil- 
dren of light A ray of glory encircled 
thy head, thy radiant wings ſhot inſuffer- 
able ſplendor, and thy reſemblance fled, 
It was no more Alan, but a celeſtial Be- 
ing whom I ſaw. 1 
Seized with reverential awe, I proſ- 
b trated myſelf on the earth, and covered 
my face. | . 
« Ariſe,” ſaid the ant « ] go to 
fhew thee from what my care * 3 
ſerved thee.” _ 
I aroſe; he pointed to the abyſs ; it 
opened, and preſented a dreary waſte to 
my eyes. A thick and gloomy miſt hung 
over it. Innumerable ſpectres glided a- 
long, uttering ſhrieks of woe, and making 
_ diſtortions, expreſſive of agonizing pain— 
1 ſhrunk with horror from the ſight. 
88 Such 


© is. Ow 
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angel, „ had I not ſnatched thee from 
it. The region thou ſeeſt, is allotted for 
the habitation of thoſe perſons who. in- 
fult the goodneſs of their Creator, by en- 


tertaining doubts of his mercy. _ 
I ſhuddered. Miniſter of Heaven,” 


faid I, « I. perceive that my de was | 


ſinful—I will doubt no more. 
The angel aſſumed a ſmile of inef- 
fable benignity, Look again, ” aid 5 
| obeyed. 3 

The precipice, the gulph, = ee. 
tres had vaniſhed. A reſplendent light 


had taken place of the gloomy miſt, and 


preſented a delightful viſion to my en- 
raptured view. 


I beheld an extarided country, FE | 


with all the luxuriant profuſion of adorn- 
ing nature, It was ſkirted by lofty moun- 
* tains, - crowned with leafy verdure, from 
whoſe ſides iſſued tranſlucent andrefreſh- 
ing rills; which wandering through the 
vale in untaught meanders, at length 

11 met 


* 
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be Such had been thy fate,” faid the 
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met to form a glaſſy lake, whoſe polis! 
ſurface reflected the beauties of the ſur- 
. rounding ſcene; ' The meadows were at- -. 
6 ttlired in never-fading green, and enamel- 
Ie wich flowers. Shrubs of various tinct 
b wooed the ſportive zephyrs to exhale. 
their odoriferous ſcents through the cir- 
cumambient air: While the winged 
choriſters tuned their little throats, to 
notes of wild and pleaſing harmony. 
Bowers of intermingled amaranth ind 
ae were placed along the borders 
of the lake, and ſtrait troops of celeſtial 
inhabitants iſſued from them, uttering 
tongs of praiſe. I regarded this ſcene of 
fecity with unwearied attention - My 
heart throbbed— I > wiſh to experience 
what I ſaw. Thy thoughts are re- 
vealed to me,” ſaid the angel ; © Fear 
not—Penitence bas fitted thee for hap- | 
' pineſs—follow _ 
Hie ſhook his glittering pinions. Me- 
tought I had wings granted me on the 
ſudden. I föllowed him; we were in- 
fantly in this region of bliſs. 
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My heavenly conductor led me for- 
ward: we approached the bowers;. we 
S mingled with their inhabitants —I beheld 
Amana: ſhe was cloathed in flowing 
robes of ſnowy. whiteneſs. She "ruſhed 
towards me; I opened my arme—we em- 


braced! „ My ſpouſe, cried ſhe, © we 


vill part no more!” Joy filled my ſoul, 
and locked my tongue. She beckoned 
to the groupe of happy ſpirits. Montroſe 
and Emma darted from amongſt them. 
Methought I felt a ſenſation of ſhame at 
the ſight of my friend; but it ſoon. vas» 
niſhed for pleaſure undeſcribable. 
I looked up. The heavens ſeemed to 
open beheld the glory of the Eternal! 
] heard theſe words. „ Sinner, thou 
didſt repent, and. art forgiven.” I bowed 
my head; I called upon Amana to join 
in oriſons of thankſgiving. Immediately 
a thouſand voices. exclaimed . Hoſanna 
to the Higheſt! on earth peace, and good 
will towards men!” - 
At that moment a peal of melodious 
harmony burſt upon my ear, and intranc- 
| ed. 
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Y my ſenſes, Secceſſive glorious Wi 
dleſt my remaining lumber. I awoke f 
this morn with ſenſations unknown before. 
| - Montmorency ceaſed to ſpeak, but his 
countenance well marked the ſatisfaction 
of his mind. Alan participated in it— 
he would have him regard his viſion as 
a revelation from the Divinity. Both 
1 knelt, and offered up the moſt fervent 
Panera to the throne of Grace. © 
When they had concluded this pious 
exerciſe, the old man went- out to- per- 
form his morning penance, and ſtill pro- 
hibited Alan from attending his ſteps 
He returned with a countenance. of ſe- | 
renity, and they ſpent the remainder of | 
the day in intereſting converſe. 
Geoffry came to them the next. He 
brought a ſupply of more delicate pro- 
viſions, and a peaſant's habit ſor Alan. 
The youth clad himſelf in theſe ruſtic 
habiliments, but the nobleneſs of his air, 
and the grace of his motions, ill coreſ 


ponded with the courſneſs of the diſ- 
guiſe; 


fs, 
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g 33 be was Aill the on of " Eitz- 
Oſborne. - 
ended y ſited, (he cook now 
ſmile). cc Young friend, ” ſaid he, cc art 
thou ſatisfied with the ſeeming ct: ange in 
thy condition? Confels—does not this 
lowly apparel diſguſt thee ? / 
Father,“ replied the Pp with an 
ingenuous air, © were I capable of ſuch 
ſentiments, my foul had taken a tincture 
from my habit. have pride, but * 
know not vanity.” ? ap 
« Moſt true,” une the Baron— 
« thou art noble throughout. Pardon me 
for pretending to doubt of what was be- 
fore manifeſt. I meant only to draw _ 6 
forth the effuſions of a ſpirit which - £ 
equally admire and approve.” 8 
« Sweet is the praiſe of wiſdom,” 
cried Alan, c may it ſtill delight my car, 
and gratify my heart! ? 
Montmorency looked approbation R and | 
Geoffry was charmed. He prolonged 


his ſtay 1 in the cell till the ſhades of night 
warned 
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warned him to depart, and even then 


ok his lexvs, with reluctancge. 
Next day Alan and his hoſt diſcourſed 


of Leiceſter. The ſoa. of Fitz- Oſborne 


mourned his.captive prince, the victim of ; 


filial duty, and that noble's artifice, 


« ] applaud: thy loyalty,” ſaid Mont- 
morency, and I believe i it juſt, A long 
and affliting ſolitude has kept me igno- 

rant of national occurrences. In my ex- 
curſions to the ſhrine of Saint Thomas, 
I have ſometimes heard curſory remarks 
on the weakneſs of the King, and his vi- 
- cious indulgence to favourites. But my 
own ſorrow rendered: me indifferent to 
all other things; thy arrival has not only 
ſoftened that ſorrow, but revived the love 
of my country. I pray thee to inform 
me of what in the recital of thy es thou 
haſt already flightly touched on. 
Alan obeyed: and though he ſought 


involuntarily to conceal the moſt glaring 


foibles of Henry. Montmoreney found 
enough to diſapprove and to condemn. _ 
e While 


— 
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ce While I, 9 "laid he, te was a reſident 
of the court, this monarch gave ſtrong 
andications of a diſpoſition to thoſe follies 
and vices, which have diſgraced the ſub- 
ſequent part of his reign, His fickle 
treatment of his beſt friend, the noble | 
Hubert, had alienated from him the e- 
teem of all worthy perſons ; but I ftill 
hoped that time and experience might 
W fix his fortitude and improve his judg- 

ment. Unhappily for him and his ſub- 
jects, thoſe expectations have not been 
anſwered. Flattery is a baneful miſt, 
which court-ſycophants continually raiſe 
between the prince and his people: it 
impoſes falſe appearances on his under- 
ſtanding, renders him blind to their mi- 
ſery, 2 his own defects. Habitude 
makes him enarmoured of deluſion. He 
would treat that friendly hand which 
ſhould attempt to diſſipate the cloud, as 
the deſtroyer of his happineſs. Like a 
perſon who, labouring under the influ- 
ence of * ſtupidity, is diſpleaſed 
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with the benevo dend care, which, by a | 
rouſing his ſenſes, would deſtroy his f 
health. Alas! my ſon, ſuch is the piti- 


able ſtate of royalty! ſuch the ſtate 


in the purſuit of which ambition hath | 
deluged the earth in blood! Would 

to Heaven Montfort heard thee “ inter- 
| rupted Alan. N And if ke did,” replied 


8 { the Baron, he would wreſt my words 


to his own purpoſe. All men ſtand high 
in their own eſteem, He would join 
with me in condemning the infatuation; 
of Henry, while he imagined himſelf | 
ſecure from the ſame error; not remem- 
bering that the very deſire of uſurping 
the rights of another, would render him 
unworthy of poſſeſſing them.” 

Thus in inſtructive and entertaining 
. diſcourſe, paſſed their hours, till night | 
again ſummoned them to repoſGG. 
I )hbe enſuing day brought Gerald. It | 


was noon when he arrived. The ſon of 


Fitz- Oſborne enquired eagerly for Alice. 
e have ſeen her,” replied his ſquire; 
&« I found her even diſeaſed with exceſs 
ba >" 


* 
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of affliction and anxiety. The news of 
thy welfare had reſtored her to health 
and to peace.” | 

« Thanks, good Gerald * . 
Alan. « May fortune once more grant 
me to reward thy fidelity!“ 1 have 
my beſt reward in my maſter's acknow- 
ledgement,” replied he. Montmorency 
would not ſuffer him to ſay any more, till 
he had taken ſome refreſhment, and the 
humanity of Alan reſpited his curioſity. 

The TE or, Gerald began his 
recital, 

« The ſecond day PAPER my ratios 
- out,” ſaid he, „I reached the eſtates of 
Walter. Mindful of the danger of diſ- 
covery, I avoide< my paternal dwelling, 
and went immediately to the Caſtle-gate, 
Theſe weeds gained me ready admit- 
ance; I coined a lamentable tale of feign- 
ed diſtreſs, and implored charity. The 
domeſtics gathered round me, ſome eazer | 
to relieve my wants, and others impelled 
by curioſity alone; 1complained of wea- 

rincls, 


* 
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: rineſs; and entreated a night's lodging. 
Scarce had the words paſſed my lips, 
| when the Counteſs appeared. My audi- 
tors ſeemed fearful of her diſpleaſure, 
and moſt of them diſperſed. She- enquired 
my buſineſs, with an unfeeling air. 

Alas, Lady!” ſaid I, „ I have no 
buſineſs but to requeſt the ſuccour of the 
charitable. Where ſhall I ſeek for alms 
but from the proſperous and the weal- 
thy? „ Thou art bold,” faid ſhe, 
haughtily; „I believe too thou art an- 
impoſtor. She turned and chid her 
ſervants for ſuffering my entrance. 

&« Lady, ſaid I, “ ſhut not thine ear 
to my diſtreſs. Remember that Chriſ- 
tianity 50 5 thee to hear, and to re- 
R PE, 

She wasenraged ; called my Avon 
nity preſumption, and commanded the 
domeſtics to turn me forth. They obey- 
ed, with evident ſigns of compaſſion and 
reluctance. I now ſeemed. extremely 
faint; laid me down outſide the gate, 


and declared myſelf pnabic to move far- 
1 
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them returned in a ſhort time. 

ce Poor creature, ſaid he, in an ac- 
cent of pity, “ I will not obey the harſh 
mandate of my parſimonious miſtreſs: 
Come, I will Ty thee toa place of re- 
poſe and ſafety.” 


Aſſiſted by his hand, I Rey He con- 
ducted me to a remote ſhed, with which 


I was well acquainted ; it was meant for 


the purpoſe of keeping wood. Reſt. 


thee here,” ſaid the ſervant, * and pre- 
ſently I will bring thee ſome ſuſtenance. 
Thou needſt not fear diſturbance. Thou 
canſt remain in this ſhed to-night, and 
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ther. The ſervants left me, but one of 


* 


with to-morrow's dawn purſue thy jour- 


ne,. 8 
« but I would not have my preſerver 
hurt: perhaps thy pity may be diſco- 
vered and puniſned. How vilt thou 


procure me ſuſtenance without incurring 


ſuſpicion ?:“ 


Vol II. a: « Fear 


« May Heaven reward thee,” cried I; 


TN TRE ara ($ir2<0wonns, 

4. Fear not,” replied he ; I bay told ; 
Alice of thy miſery, and ſhe will affiſt me 
to relieve thee ſecretly .“. 1 
This was to my wiſh. «+ Who. is this 
Alice?” faid I, feigning ignorance 
_ « this humane, this a Alice? m_ 
I not ſee her? 


Thou ſhalt,” replied he, ec the means 
to vilit thee when the family retire to 


25 . repoſe.” 


«}] concealed my „ ſatisfaction at this 


news. He ſuſpected not that I was actu · | 


ated by more than gratitude. Mindful 
of his promiſe, he procured me a plen- 
riful repaſt; and at the appointed time 
I ſaw Alice. SEE 

« Where is this oe ?” ſaid 
ſhe entering. I approached her, and 
whiſpered ſoftly in her ear the name of 
Alan. She ſtarted; ſeemed for fome mo- 
ments loſt in wonder, and then addreſſed 
the domeſtic who followed her ſteps.— 
« Return thee,” ſaid ſhe, « and keep a 


watch while I diſcourſe with this py- 
grim.” 


0 


— 


_ « haſt thou any intelligence to impart of 


him thou nameſt ? My child=the pride 


of my ſoul—does he live ?—Is he ſafe 2” 


« Both, both !” cried I, reſuming my 


natural voice, She uttered a joyful cry 


« Gerald, is it not ?? ſhe exclai med. 
*The ſame,” I replied. * 


« And why comes not my child?“ 
ſaid ſhe. Then ſuddenly correcting her- 


felf---cc Ah, no!” added ſhe, « let him 


not come! let him avoid this habitation 


ol falſhood and oppreſſion | But, Gerald, 
why doſt thou not ſpeak ? Is he indeed 
ſafe, or haſt thou "7 1 1 5 with gde 
anxiety?ꝰ 
I began my relation; ſhe align 
it with frequent exclamations and enqui- 


ries. At length I finiſhed ; and ſhe blef- - 


ſed Heaven and Montmorency. 
She then gave me a recital of her ap- 


prehenfions and ſorrow, on hearing thou 


wert taken priſoner. She ſaid they were 


f 
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grim.” He departed. As ſoon ashe was 
out of hearing Tell me,” c cried ſhe, 


g 
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encreaſed by the behaviour of Walter 
Though of the party of the King, he 
appeared fearleſs of Leiceſter's reſont- 
ment; and to her queſtions about thee, 
aero with an air of myſtery and re- 
ſerve, through which ſhe could diſcern 
. A ſecret ſatisfaction. 

„ This obſervation,” ſhe continued, 
& made me fear every thing for the life 
of my child. Fatal experience has taught 
me, that his danger is Walter's ſecurity. i 
But thanks to the care of the Almighty, Y 
that uſurper's hopes were groundleſs, and 
may they continue fo?” 

ce * called him uſurper 
too,” ſaid I. 

« Ah, if that were all—if he were no 
more than uſurper !” exclaimed Alice, 
She ſtopped. © Heed not my words,” 
ſaid ſhe, after a long pauſe. « Good iſ 
Gerald, heed them not ; but bear this 
caution to thy maſter. Tell him to avoid 
- theſe baleful walls - vice, treachery, and 
death, lurk within them Once inno- 
_— | cence, 
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cence and peace were their inmates 
thoſe days are long ſince paſſed Alas! 
can they ever return? Gerald bid him 
not approach the dwelling of deceit and” 
deſtruction !—let him fly it, as he would 
the poiſonous adder better that we ne- 
ver meet than that we meet in death!“ 
«© The domeſtic returned while ſhe 
ſpoke. The morning had dawned upon 
us unperceived, and he came to warn 
Alice of diſcovery. © Remember,” ſaid 
ſhe, in going from me- bowed obedi- 
ence—the domeſtic loaded my fcrip with 
proviſion, and 1 departed.” | 
Gerald ceaſed to ſpeak at theſe words, 
His diſcourſe had affected Alan with dif- 
ferent emotions. While he felt grateful 
for the affection of his nurſe, the my ſte- 
rious expreſſions ſhe had uttered, per- 
plexed and concerned him. © Is Wal- 
ter an ulurper ?” ins he «and is 
he more?” 


« Time will ſatisfy thy oats faid 
Montmorency“ for me I have none. 
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'Do then, my. ſon, attend to the caution | 


of thy faithful nurfe, and avoid the caſtle.” 


ee Shall I waſte my youth in obſcurity 
and idleneſs ?” interrupted Alan- 
pauſed. ſhame dyed his eb heart 8 
accuſed him for wiſhing to leave . 
r 8 
The Baron "EY his eee 
haſtened to reconcile him to himſelf 


_ « Bluſh not, my fon,” ſaid he, « I com- 


mend thee for preferring activity to in- 
dolence. Didſt thou entertain contrary 
- fentiments, far from . I ſhould : 


depile _ = 


The ſon of F itz-Oſborne loſt b con- 
fuſion. He talked of the Prince, and 


again lamented his captivity. From la- 


menting it, he began to form plans for 
his enlargement. He thought of ſeveral, 
rejected them and embraced them inceſ- 
fantly. The ſanguine ardency of youth 


led him to conſider ſchemes the moſt 


impracticable, as reaſonable and eaſy. 


He would travel through the kingdom 


Ke 


He 


— 
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he would rekindle the ſmothered ſparks. 
of loyalty in the boſoms of his fellow- - 
ſubje&ts—he would perſuade them. to 
take up arms, and to execute the deli 
verance of Edward. „ 5 | 
Montmorency admired the enthuſiaſm f 
of virtuous bravery ; it recalled to him 
the ſenſations of his youthful days, He 
caught Alan's hand, and exclaimed 
« So once would | have thought—ſo would 
have determined—and ſo, would have 
imagined my determinations pofſible ?” 
This exclamation taught the ſon of 
Fitz- Oſborne, that his were wild z he 
fighed at the conviction — reaſon con- 
quered fancy, and he repined at her 
dominion—he wiſhed to be {till deceived. 
One month paſſed without making any 
change in his ſentiments or ſituation. 
During that time, Geoffry had not viſited 
the cell He came at its concluſion.-- 
© Where haſt thou been ſo long?” ſaid 
the Baron. In London,” replied he. His 
maſter looked pleaſed ——< Thou bring- 
TE. D4 eſt 


* 
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eſt us stidings then,” ſaid he. Alan waited 
impatiently for the reply—he held his 


N 99 leſt it ſnould interrupt his atten- 
tion. „ do,” ſaid Geoffry, * the Queen. 
and Princeſs, have taken refuge with 
Lewis of France.” Heaven be praiſed!” 
exclaimed Alan, in a tranſport, they 
are ſafe, and Edward will be at caſe! 
The Prince is till confined,” con- 
tinued Geoffry, «© and the King and his 
brother are ſo. too. The bondage of 
Henry, leſs ſtrict in appearance than that 
of the other two, is in reality, more hu- 
miliating, and more diſgraceful. A weak 
and puſillanimous ſpectator of his own 
degradation, he is carried about from 
place to place, and obliged to give his 
name and ſanction to acts, the moſt pre- 
judicial to his own intereſts, and the moſt 
ſubſervient to the deſigns of his rival.“ 
« And Leiceſter?” ſaid Alan. 
elt is ſaid,” reſumed Geoffry, cc that 
he begins to lay aſide the maſk of public 
virtue, as no longer neceſſary. He has 


already 
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already made large ſtrides to abſolute 
power. The eſtates of eighteen barons, 
he has ſeized as his ſhare of the ſpoil, 
gained i in the battle of Lewes, and has 
engroſſed to himſelf the ranſom of all 
the priſoners. The people murmur, 

but they have forged their own chains, 
and muſt ſubmit to wear them.” 

Alan ſighed. * Be not concerned,” faid 
Montmorency, © tyranny, to be fixed, 
requires. to diſcloſe itſelf inſenſibly- 
Montfort has diſcovered his ambition too 
ſoon. He ſhould flatter the people, be- 7 
fore he attempted to rule them. By 
neglecting this maxim, he will deftroy_ 
his power 1n 1ts formation. It ſhould 
ſeem, he knew not the diſpoſition of the 
Engliſh ; that he imagined they deteſted 
the perſon of Henry, and ſo the tyrant 
Were changed, were indifferent to the 
tyranny, But he will find he has de- 

ceived himſelf with vain thoughts. It is 

true, that in their enthuſiaſm for liberty 

they often miſtake the means to inſure it 
D 5 — But 


WY 


- to his own deſtruction— they will Burft 
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But they will pierce througli the delu- 
ſion L eiceſter himſelf will remove it, 


upon him with the fury of an uncaged 
Li on, more terrible from temporary re- 
ſtraint they will tear him to peices, 
and he will have ee of meriting 


his fate.“ 


« May thy live Ws den! py 
faid Alan, At that moment ſomething BB 
fell from his bofom to the ground. He 
ſtooped—it was the bracelet of Gertrude. 


The accident feemed a reproof for his 
wiſh, He took up the bracelet, and ex- 


claimed involuntarily———< But he is the 


father of Gertrude the huſband of Iſa- | 


bella!”—< And the enemy of Edward, 
and his country,” ſaid the Baron, with 
an air of ſeverity. 

Alan hung his head, abaſhed. The 
old man ſaw the confuſion of an ingenu- 
ous mind; he was hurt at the idea of 
giving it momentary pain. One word 
reſtored the youth to confidence,, and 
chey converſed as deine. 


Ano» 
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Another month paſſed without any in- 
cident of conſequence occurring. Geof- 
fry twice viſited the cell, with a ſupply 
of proviſions and neceſſaries. At the laſt 
time of his coming, Montmorency bid 

him take another journe y to the capital. 

The length of his abſence convinced 
the inhabitants of the cell of his obedi- 
ence, and they were not miſtaken. He 
arrived, fraught with new intelligence. 

Leiceſter, beſides many other arbitary. 
acts, had ordained that a council of nine 1 
perſons ſhould be formed, who were to ex- _ | 
erciſe all executive power; and theſe to 
be choſen by three more, namely, him 
ſelf, the biſhop of Chicheſter, his bro- 
ther, and the Earl of Glouceſter, 

* Well, and are all the murmurs en- 
creaſed ?” ſaid Montmorency. 

* They are, replied. Geoffry. It is: 
reported that the French monarch is pre- 
paring to reinſtate Henry in his domi- 
nions; and it is ſaid alſo, that Leiceſten 
fears a combination of all the foreign 


— 
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ſtates againſt his ill acquired power.“ 
« Youth,” cried Montmorency, turn- 

ing to Alan, 1 charge thee mark my 
words; the ufurper begins to totter alrea- 

dy. He will ſee his error too late; he 

will wiſh that his ambition had been 

more ſecret; and he will again feek to 
hide it, by ſome ſpecious act of TA 

> ed patriotiſm.” 

*, Thhe event proved 8 s pe- 
| netration. Leiceſter, to ſecure his power, 
| x . was forced to have recourſe to an aid, 
#] wuzich of all others he had moſt reaſon 
to dread. This was the body of the peo- 
ple. He had formerly given them a 
ſhare in the legiſlation, by their repreſen- 
tatives, the knights of the ſhire, and he 
now confirmed it by extending the fame 
privilege to deputies from the boroughs. 

At this time, that appointed by Mont- 
morency's yow, tor his pilgrimage, ar- 
rived. Alan would bear him company, 
and Geoffry provided him with a habit, 
fimilar to his maſter's. Gerald was to 
remain in the cell during their abſence. 
Their 


8 
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Their journey commenced. They tra- 
velled three days, and reached Canterbury 
the fourth morning. After performing 
their devotions at the ſhrine of the ſaint, 
Montmorency propoſed to return. Alan 
then diſcovered the chief purpoſe for 
which he had accompanied him. | 
« What!” cried he, « Edward is in 
Dover, and ſhall 1 not make one attempt 
to ſee him?” „It will be hazardous,” 
ſaid the Baron, and at beſt, muſt be 
_ unſucceſsful.” | 
6% No matter,” replied Alan ay. 


« ] may perhaps behold him through 
the grates of his priſon.” | 


Montmorency ſhook his head. Fa- 
ther,” ſaid Alan, «I fee thou thinkeſt 
my purpoſe wild—but I beſeech thee do 
not prevent it. Thy diſſuaſions are laws 
to me yet I hope thou wilt not + 

« Uſe any,” interrupted the Baron 
fmiling. «+ Well, my ſon, thy hope ſhall 
be anſwered. I will be an indulgent fa- 
ther—perhaps, an indiſcreet one.“ 


Alan 


— — — — 
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Alan thanked him, with the ſtrongeſt 
impreſſions of gratitude. I would not, 
| however,” he added, „ harras thy age: 
thou haſt already performed a weary | 
journey. Reſt here, I ny thee, OW, | 
until my return.” | 
Thou would be a truant,” i 
Montmorency, ſmiling again, « But 1 
will not truſt thee from my ſight. Youth, 
I would have thee know, that my limbs, 
though aged, are fitted for toil and travel 
-equally with thine,” 
Alan now declined going, in tender- 
neſs to his old friend. Humanity had 
more weight with him than prudenee. 
Montmorency obſerved it, and felt his 
heart cleave to him more than ever. He 
became now the urger of what before he 
was deſirous to prevent. Alan at length 
yielded to his intreaties They proceed- 
ed to Dover without delay, and reached 
it without accident or interruption, 
_ - The ſon of Fiz-Oſborne meant to en- 
ö quire how Edward ware wie impriſon - 
in ment 


_ 
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ment. Montmoreney cautioned him a- 


gainſt it. © That,” ſaid he, would in- 


fallibly ſubject thee to ſuſpicion, and per- 
haps diſcovery. We will go ſtraight to the 
caſtle, Thou ſhalt ſatisfy thy eyes with 
beholding the place of his confinement, 5 
but I fear me, thou canſt do no more.“ 


As they advanced, Alan perceived a 
ſoldier, who had been one of thoſe that 
Leiceſter appointed to guard him on the 
day of the battle. He whiſpered to Mont- 
morency, pulled his pilgrim hat over his. 
face, and both paſſed the foldier quickly, 
The old man trembled with apprehenſion, 
and his companion ſought to reaſſure him. 

They arrived in view of the caſtle. 
The Baron approached the centinels, and 
demanded charity. They entered into 
diſcourſe with him, while Alan ſtood a. 
fort way behind. They enquired who. 
that youth was. My ſon,” replied 
Montmorency. We travel to perform 

a vow, and being poor and deſtitute, 


1 
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are obliged to require alms from the 
charitable.” ST IE = 
They deſired to know his oy. He | 

was obliged to forge one. While he 
amuſed them in this manner, Alan caſt 


. 


up his eyes to the grated. caſements.— 


He ſcrutinized them all, but ſaw not 

Edward. At length he perceived a man 
walking inſide the” battlements: It was 

the Prince! | | 

Strongly agitated, he could 38 
conceal his emotions. Luckily the ſoldi- 
ers were too much engaged with Mont- 
morency to obſerve him. Edward chanced 
to glance a look on the ſpot on which he 
ſtood. Alan haſtily raiſed his hat: he 
faw the Prince ſtart with ſurprize, and 
then ſuddenly wave his hand, as if to bid 

bim begone. 55 6 
He again covered his face and rejoined 
the Baron. Montmorency perceived by 
his looks, that they had nothing more to 
detain them. He took leave of the cen- 
tinels: Alan followed his example, and 
they 
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they purſued their way. Montmorency 


would not ſuffer his companion to ſpeak 
till they had quitted Dover, ſo much did 


he dread diſcovery. At length he gave 


him permiſſion, and Alan recounted what 
had happened. This furniſhed them 


with converſation for the remainder of 


their journey. T hey continued it, ar- 
rived ſafe at the cell, and Gerald wel- 
comed them vith a joy ſincere, as had been 


his apprehenſions during their abſence. 


From this time Alan became more im- 


patient than ever of retirement, and more 
deſirous of doing ſomething for the ſer- 
vice of tlie Prince. His deference for 
Montmorency's advice was ſcarce ſuffici- 
ent to reſtrain him from quitting the cell, 
though he knew not whither to point 
his ſteps. But that venerable perſon, 
renewing his remonſtrances, and enfore- 
ing them with the authority of a parent, 
Alan, who bore him equal affection and 


reſpect, ceaſed to declare his wiſhes, 


though he continued to feel them. 
While 
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- While they were in this 8 Ge: 
| offry one day entered the cell, and broughs 
_ ſome pleaſing intelligence. 
He related that the parliament which 
|... Leiceſter had ſummoned, in order to | 
ſecond his views, had diſappointed his 
enpectations. That many of the Barony | 
who had hitherto ſtedfaſtly adhered to | 
| him, now joined the repreſentatives of 
J che people, in murmurs againſt his im- 
| moderate ambition, and openly declared 
for the re-eſtabliſhment of the royal 
houſe. Geoffry added, that it was faid 
the Earl meant to releaſe Prince Edward 
1 from confinement immediately, in order 
do ſupport his tottering power by ſome | 
ſhew of juſtice, But that he could not 
a vouch for the truth of his aſſertion; 
« It is moſt probable,” interrupted 
| Montmorency. This ſtep is neceſſary a 
| to ſooth the diſcontented nation; yet will 
Loeiceſter give only the ſhadow of liberty 
to the Prince, careful of with-holding 
from him the reality, No matter. 
8 8 Heten 


4 


** 3 —— — — —— yr 
F 


tne 


-AN HISTORICAL rz. or 
Hearts that ſmiles at the weak policy 
of man, will render his abortive. Hie | 
| thee to London again, good Geoffry, 
watch, obſerve, if thou findeſt * words 
true, return quickly. 

Geoffry delayed not to obey ; 83 
dank a long time abſent, and Montmoe 
rency began to fear ſome accident had 
befallen him. Alan felt ſtill greater anx- 
iety; he dreaded that this meſſenger's 
dilatory ſtay, proceeded from ſome new 
misfortune to the Prince. 

Geoffry came, and relieved alas ap- 
prehenſions. He related that Leiceſter 
had introduced Edward at Weſtminſter- 
hall, where his freedom had been con- 
firmed by the unanimous aſſent of the 
aſſembled nobles. - D 
Alan could not contain his joy at ; this 
part“ Is my Prince free?” he exclaim- 
ed, % and ſhall I behold him again?” 
That freedom is no more than ap- 
pearance, as my lord predicted,“ anſwered 


Ge 4 ** under pretence of 
doing 
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doing him honour, has ſurrounded him 
with a guard of his own emiſſaries; wo 
carefully ſpy into all his thoughts, and 
| _ fruſtrate all his deſigns. But it is report- · 
cd that Montfort's prime confederate the 
Earl of Glouceſter, has manifeſted: ſome 
tokens of diſguſt, and talks of reſigning 4 
his ſhare in an adminiſtration which 
he conſiders as only calculated to ag- 
_grandize his affociate.” _ = 
When Geoffry had done eats 
Alan fell into a fit of deep muſing, which- i 
laſted a conſiderable time - At length 
he raifed his head, and perceived Mont- 
morency's eyes fixed intently. on him. 
Starting from his reverie, he caught the 
old man's hand—< Father,” ſaid he, 1 
have Jomething to divulge 1n private to 
thy ear.“ : 

He made a fign to his ſquire—the N 
Baron beckoned to n and they: 
_ paſſed out. | 

© Now, my ſon, we are alone,” ſaid 
1 declare thy thoughts. 
ce ] 
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«c I fear,” replied Alan, * that thou 
wilt again give them the appellation. of 
wild. But an irreſiſtable impulſe urges 
me on, and I muſt give way to it. Thou 
haſt heard the ſtate of Leiceſter's affairs; 
thou haſt heard alſo of Glouceſter's re- 
ported diſguſt againſt that noble: — Is not 
this the time that the ſon of Fitz - Oſborne 
ſhould manifeſt his loyalty and his cou- 
rage? * Father, I will hie me to Glou- 
ceſter ; take advantage of his preſent 
change; repreſent to him what he owes 
to himſelf and to his King. The theme 
will render me eloquent: I may touch 
his heart—Gracious Heaven!—if I ſhould 
become the Iuſtrument of good to my 


Prince, and to my country!“ 


ce My ſon,” cried Montmorency, * thy 
- purpoſe is full of danger---Bethink thee 
how many obſtadles intervene to its ac- 
compliſhment-- Leiceſter's emiĩſſaries may 

diſcover thee I tremble at the thought.“ 
« And if they do,” replied Alan, “ can 
I die better than 1 in the commiſſion of a 
patriotic 
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FE , loyal action? What is thi 


trifling breath, in compariſon with ſuch Þ| 


a cauſe? The Almighty has given it 
me, not merely for myſelf; two duties 


' he has ordained me to fulfil, thoſe. of a 


Briton and a ſubject. Shall I, actuated 
by baſe apprehenſion, neglect theſe duties? 
---Shall I, to preſerve a frail and weakly 
- being, deſert the glorious poſts he has 
 affigned | me ?---No, father, let me live 

to virtue, or die with honour !” = 
«© Thou art the ſon of my friend Py 
_ exclaimed Montmorency, « thou art alſo 
the favoured of the moſt High!---Grace, | 
/ wiſdom, and fortitude, the emanations : 
of divinity, inform thy ſentiments, and 
dictate thy deſigns. Go, pious youth, 
ollow them : and may that Heaven, of 


Which thy mind is the pureſt model, 


guard, proſper, and protect thy life; the 
only tie that Montmorency has to earth!” 
Moved by the affection of the old 


man, Alan's eyes ä he put wy 
an 


hel SS = 9 __— - 
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Hand aero them, 50 hide the ſtarting | 


- drops of gratitude and delight. 


ce Conceal not thoſe tears,” ſaid Mont-_ 


moreney, (while his own fell faſt adown 


his furrowed cheeks ;) « Conceal not, 
but glory in them They are not the 
tears of abjectneſs, but of nenen and 
ſenſibility.” 
The baron now called in his dente 
and Gerald. | 
« | go to London,” fad Alan, turn- 
ing to the latter. To London !” ex- 
claimed Gerald, ſurprized. Yes, but! 
claim not thy attendance, if thou feareſt” _ 
Fear!“ interrupted Gerald, Have 
1 il my maſter, for aught but thee ?? ? 
« Indeed I believe thou haſt not; 1 


| replied Alan—< Faithful creature! then 


we will ſhare one fate.” 

He now informed him of his: inten- 
tion, and Gerald, who imagined him the 
firſt and moſt diſereet of men, nid no- 


thing to 9 it. 
They | 
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0 1 hey prepared for their journey. alan} 
ES: ©; was ſufficiently diſguiſed by his peaſant 
Et habit, and Geoffry procured another for 
* mis domeſtic. The third morning from ö 
that of their diſcourſe, they quitted the 
cell, purſued by the wiſhes and W 
of Montmorency. 4 | 


Book 


Fase Winter bad now relu&t- 
antly withdrawn his gloomy ſceptre from 


the earth, and giving place to his vernal 


conqueror; Nature, delivered from her 
icy thraldom, welcomed the gentle do- 
minion of blooming Spring, with a her 
opening treaſures, The modeſt primroſe, 
and the fragrant blue · bell, decked the 
ruſtic hedge, and impregnated the ſur- 
rounding fluid with odoriferous ſweets : 
the daiſy, with variegated pride, powdered ; 
the green livery of the fields; while, from 
the quivering ſprays, millions of feathered 
ſongſters poured a ſtrain of artleſs me- 


lody, as if to chegs our travellers on Z ; 
their aſs 
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8 The ſcene was calculated to inſpire | 
iN PET - hilarky and pleaſure; they- felt and en- | 
8 a it. As they proceeded, engaged 
Rh in familiar diſcourſe, the {ky lowered of | 
5 1 WE ſudden; a gathering eloud obſcured 
„„ he light: it burſt, deluged the ground, | 
and wetted their apparel through. _ ? 
Gerald murmured. cc Where now,” 
ſaid he (in a diſcontented tone, ) 4 are f 
the objects that delighted us ? the flow- 
erets furcharged. with rain, bend their 
heads and ceaſe to emit perfume; tlie 
muſic of the ſpray is huſhed, the long: 
ſters / led; ſuch and ſo uncertain is all 


human pleaſvre; the "__ of *arcidents = 

Re hwy — mn ei 
Bilan ſmiled. l Thy: wertpparel,/ n 1 
4 in, Gerald,“ ſaid he, & has maden In 
: moralizer of thee, but of the ſour: kind, = - 
let us haſte to yonder cottage; ſhelter f 

will change thy ſentiments.” Wen the Wl © 
eceeauſe 15 once removed; che effects al | © 
. ceaſes ? i % A 
de, bey es to 1 80 an niged n 
1 woman ſat within it, e « Dame,” © 
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faid Alan, ce wie b tbrcet! to interrupt : 
| thy Habouts 5 the ſtorm has driven us . 


* ther; and we require thy ſuccour,” * ; 


ac Ye ſhall have it, ſaid ſhe, throw- 4 


ing away ber diſtaff. She went to the 
fre- place, fanned the dying embers, and 
put on more fewel. In a fhort time the 
hearth blazed chearily. "Geral beheld 
that ſight with much. ſatisfaction; he 
drew near and dried himſelf. Alan 
the ſame. 5 

N ſaid e, to hes eee 
be if human tranquility is liable to evil, 
does not that very evil often produce a 
better good?“ Gerald looked abaſhed. 


« Be aſſured of this truth, my friend,” 


(purſued. Alan) « that the miferies of. 
man are intermingled with his felicities, 


and cannot be ſeparated by his feeble ef- 


| forts. Let us then, as we cannot a void 


the cup, drink it without murmuring; 
and ſurely, if the ingredients are equal, 
we have no reaſon to repine, ſince one 
moment df age: happineſs overpays an 
age of pain.“ e 
; „ e Blef- 
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=_ « Bleſſings on thy | heart!” Aae 
. 115 the old woman; the Saint of Canter- 
= - bury could not have ſpoken better ARE 
HFappy are thy parents, and N be 
thy inſtructor! ? 

„ My dear Alice i. . Alan,” 

to himſelf. He looked out the ſtorm 
1 had blown over it was time to go. He 
1 thanked the good dame for her charitable 
2  . care; called to his domeſtic, And they | 
continued their journey. : 
Gerald had no longer to rearet the 
Or: ſilence of the feathered muſicians. It 
ſſeemed as if the ſhort interruption to 
their warbling, had given it more ſweet | 
neſs, and more variety of cadence. 
Alan obſerved this to Gerald. He point. 
ed out to him, how the face of nature 
was improved by the circumſtance he 
had deplored as a misfortune. He bade 
him look at the vivid hue of the herbage; | 
the ſparkling gems which glittered on its 
ſpiry tops; the pure and ſerene ſky ; the 
ile refulgence of the lucid eye of 
day, 


a 1 
* 
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day, and then confeſs, that i in the hand 
of providence, ſeeming. evil 1s "indeed 5 
E real good. „ 
lt was evening when they reached 4 
Load They inquired the way to the | 
Eart of Glouceſter's palace, and were 
ſoon conducted to the gate. Alan, pant- 
ing with impatience, bade the porter ad- 
quaint his Lord, that a peaſant, who had 
tidings of immediate importance to com- 
municate, deſired to ſpeak with him. 
The porter carried the meſſage, and re- 
turned in a ſhort time with a favourable 
anſwer, He was accompanied by ſome 
domeſtics, who waited to conduct Alan 
to the Earl. After commanding Gerald 
to remain at the gate, he followed whi- 
ther they led, and in a few moments was 
uſnered into Glouceſter's preſence. 
The native grace of his deportment 
attracted that noble's attention; he ad- 
dreſſed him with affability, and demand- 
ed his purpoſe, with a condeſcending air. | 
«My lord,” replied he, bowing his 
head, what I have to communicate, 
E 3 ">, TEQUIFES 


} 8 F 
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1 4 requires een, and we have too many 


. 


| Rantings . what, che object of Lciceltar's | 


witneſſes." <4 I wilt truſt to thy ap appear, I 
-- ance,” ſaid the Earl, beckoning Bis at- 
tendants to withdraw. Alan beſought 
bim to bar the door. He complied. oe 

« Now,“ ſald the Earl, „I beſeech 
thee, put me out of- ſuſpence. rk. Ido not | 
fuſt ect thee of treacheryz; but methinks | 
the: meanneſs of that habit ſuits thee) not. 
Art thou of noble origin, or is PA Judg; 
ment wrong -— /.- Soi 
c I know Dot, ” es Minn mo- 
deſtly, ny whether thy opinion favours 
me too much; but thy doubt is juſt. 1 

am not what theſe lowly weeds declare - 
5 My name is Alan Fitz-Ofborne!” - 
_ «AlanFitz-Oſbor ne!” repeated the Earl, | 


hate -I am ignorant ho thou Haſt ĩa · 


: l curred it; but at this moment there Ar e 


large rewards offered for apprehending 


| thee. Raſh youth l- why wouldſt thou 


tempt thy fate? 4 If to value my liſe 
no longer than while it is conducive to 


— 


AN us rob fl ra. 2 "1s -- 
the welfare of y mcountry, 4 the fer- _ 
vice of my Prince —if this be temerity. 
replied Alan, 1 prefer. the ee 
ol raſh, to that of prudent.” 3 
Young man,” faid the Earl, _ 
ed, 1 OP, not that 1 am, of 
Leiceſter's Party 3 * 9 
No,“ ſaid Alan, n ee 8 
« thou art no longer fo—reaſon bids | 
thee chooſe | 4 better cauſe—thou wilt o- 
bey her voice thou wilt do thy goun- 
try ſuch ſervices as ſhall obliterate the 
memory of thy hoſtilities.” 3 : 
The Earl ſeemed much 8 
He looked at the youth muſed re- | 
garded him again, and at length ſpoke. 
am in doubt,” faid he, (e. whether 5 1 
ought. to condemn thy boldneſs, or ap- 
plaud thy ſpirit. 1 hou appeareſt ac- 
ci with my ſentiments— who cave 
thee this knowledge?! ? 
66 Public report,”  anfrrered.. Alan 
« and the confeſſed ener für of thy 
character. ; 


_—_ 2 


Ez | Gloucetter 


RY 1 AA rrrzsos bab, 5 


the moſt lively hope; he ſpoke not, 
however, ſenſible it was better to let his 
, _ own. thoughts ne the merit we his 


; Diſguſted by Leiceſter's power and rapa- | 
City, he had before determined to quit 


that determination only by private pique, 


he deteſted his oppreſſor. Alan's words 


but he ſtill kept up the appearance of 4 


3 | 


* 


. 7 


1 became ſtill more nl 
raſſed. - His heſitation: inſpired Alan with 3 


change. | | 
The Earl who would have reſented his 
importunity, was pleaſed at his ſilence. 


the court; but he had been actuated to 


and meant not to embrace the party of 
the King, whom he deſpiſed as much as 


ſtarted a new idea in his mind; he per- 
cei ved, that by aſſiſting Henry, he might 
effectually cruſh his rival. Thus did re- 
ſentment act in the place of loyalty. He 
revolved theſe thoughts—he conſidered | 
them repeatedly, and at length was fixed; 


irreſolution, in order to en hance the va- 


ue of a future aſſent. | 1 
t ous = 
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« Youth,” ſaid he, thou ſayeſt that 

public report, and the confeſſed genero- 

ſity of my character, give thee the SUM Z 

ledge of my ſentiments? | : 
Alan bowed gracefully. 971; £2 


- 


e Tell me,” refumed the Earl, ce would | I 
it accord with this generoſity to break my 
engagements ?- I have ſworn to coincide 
in Leiceſter? government: I have pro- 
miſed to ſpeed all his meaſures by my ac- 
quieſcence.— Say, will honour allow 
me to forget this NVOW==to forfeit this 
promiſe ?? ng ty 
Alan rephed not; the integrity of his 
heart: could find no ſolution oy ſuch 
doubty. >: 1 
His ſilence diſappointed Glouceſter. 
He had hoped that the arguments of ſo- 
phiſtry would have furniſhed him with an 
excule for yielding to his own wiſhes z 
finding his purpoſe foiled, he determined 
to uſe theſe enn himſelf. x 
« It is true,” ſaid he, as if recolle&- 
8 what had before eſcaped him, * that. 


25 public 


+; poblic virtue confifts! in a dan c 
ment to our country and its laws. Ho- 
naour is But another name for this virtue. 
Leiceſter has openly inſulted the laws, 
by aſſuming a power which contradicts 
their firſt principles. Honour therefore 
obliges me not to- obſerve a promiſe ; 
| diets? is contrary to its own nature. 
i$ | — He pauſed; bur Alan: ſtill continued 
Aen. Fouth,“ ſaid he again with'a | 
mortified Air, doſt thou approve wy . 
words, or are thy ſentiments altered? 
Perhaps thy quarrel with Leiceſter is no 
more? Perhaps to purchaſe his forgive- } 
5 neſs, thou wouldft deſert the intereſts of 3 
thy Prince? 5 
Alan ſtarted; the Earl had he 
A the” very key which moved his feelings 
moſt. O, Heaven * he exclaimed, 
„ What I deſert the intereſts of my 
Prince, to purchaſe Montfort's forgive- | 
neſs !——No-<l would die a thouſand | 
deaths rather _ be eser of wn oy" 4 


_” A | R | | k 5 þ is | 
; . . Yet 
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" hs "i eg I 2 
3 


— nisrokre nl ae 100 
Vet thou didſt ſeem diſpleaſed with 
my compliance,” ſaid the 'Earl,” 
« Diſpleaſed!“ repeated Alan, ee ditt 
| thou ſay compliance ?_— O; noble Glonceſ- | 
; ter, accept my thanks, and my applauſe!” wo”; 
The Earl, now ſatisfied that his'zeab - 
was true, renewed his heſitat! ons and his 
ſcruples. Alan over- ruled them all, and 
obtained an open aſſent. "They then mu. 
tvally concerted what was next to be done. 
The reſult of their deliberations was, 
that Gloueeſter ſhould quit London that : 
pight, with his houſhola, and repair to 
his eſtate on the Welch borders, from 
whence he ſhould give ſecret notice to 
all the royal party to join him. He 
propofed to Alan, to accompany him; and 
he conſented ;. but firſt diſpatched: Ge- 
rald to Montmorency With information 
of his ſucceſs. EY 
Montfort no ſooner learned che defuc- 
tion of bis late aſſociate, than he prepared : 
to purſue him. Meantime Glouceſter was 


not idle 1 in rouſing the royal adherents: © 


He 


— 


2 


»& 1 


* 


* 
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He allo armed his own: 1 dependants, and | | 


. his caſtle in a poſture of defence. 


While theſe. things were doing; Alan 
Beard that the King and Prince had been 
_ obliged to accompany, Leiceſter,——He 
haſtened to communicate the intelligence 
to the Earl. After acquainting him with. | 
it 5 We muſt,” ſaid he, «* furniſh Ed- 3} 
ard. with the means of efcape,; © or all is 
loſt. While he continues in Leiceſter's 
army, the people will be led to helieve 
that he coincides in that uſurper s mea 
ſures. If we can accompliſh his. releaſe, 
they will ſce that we are his. true friends, 
and they will croud to our ſtandard.” “ 
« Thou ſayeſt well,” replied the Fat]; 
4 but much difficulty lies in the exe eu- 
ian.” - - * | 
Suffer me to attempt it,” — tured 1 
Alan; e J have a plan already formed 


in my thoughts. We muſt however find 
ſome perſon who will prepare the Prince 
is further our deſign. Would to Heaven 


* faubful Geral were here! al 3 


A* HISTORICAL Take. 109 
To his wiſh, Gerald arrived that very 
: —_ He brought numberleſs benedic= © 
ti ons and counſels from Montmorency. 
Alan thankfully received them, and then 
told his ſquire-the ſubje& of his ** | 
with Glouceſter. Set FA 3 = 
I am the dener ein Gerald, „ „ 
with vivacity. Employ try me, and } 
| ſee whether I am devoted to thy ſervice. _ 23 
My maſter, to gratify one wiſh of thine, Fes | 
is to Gerald happineſs extreme 
ce Alan, after gratefully acknowledg- 
ing his affection, proceeded- to furniſh IE 
him with inſtructions. Gerald ſes out - 
next morning. He was provided with a 
fteer courſer, and arrived near Leicefter's 


camp before the cloſe of the: day. 


* > Fit, 


When the centinels were in ſight, he 
ſpurred his. horſe forward, and looked - 
back frequently as if fearful of purſuit. 
They obſerved his behaviour, and judged 

him a deſerter from Glouceſter. 

« I am fafe,”. cried he, in a joyful 

tone, throwing himſelf from his ſteed, i 
when he had reached the advanced poſts. 


„ Who 


— » % * 
A 5 gs '® * B 8 
3 5 þ 
Þ | T3. S g 
" - x 5 £ 
Fa . oy 


22 erz oss, 


WE 3 L Who art thou? faid the centinels. 
: . A friend to Montfort, and eneiny to | 
yr Earl * ; 


oj : Glouceſter,“ replied he. 
. * ſon in the camp py 


e They are both Nets! 55 anſwered . | 


Fe have a meſſage of import. 
dee to deliver.“ He had no ſooner 
- * - ' Spoken than his ach was Statified. 
. He was conducted to the Earl. 
11 ſhould” know thy features,” faid 

| Henry De Montfort. 4 Thou haſt ſeen 
mem, I replied Gerald. My Lord,” 


continued he, proſtrating himſelf before 4 


the Earl, „I am the ſquire of Alan Fitz- | 


*Olborne. He has juſtly incurred th y re- 
ſentment:— He has alſo uſed me un- | 


_: worthily. J will be ee of Tm, or 
=: - die.“ „ PET die oh 


| cc Ha!“ exclaimed Leiceſter— Alan 
BH 5 57 53 
$3 FiwOfborne, fayeft thou?“ “ The 


1 ſame, replied Gerald; « he is now with 
b 8 Glouceſter: I come to infor mthee of 


heir e and to kroſtrete their 


«,. 
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„Now by my beſt" hopes, thou art 
welcome l“ exclaimed the Eafl; « But 
fay, what has 7 rag auſe 8785 e 


againſt thy maſter 2 4 160 i 
« A blow, ere e 1 
if forget but no matter. My lord,” 
he continued, Alan would have em- 
ployed me to give notice to the Prince, 
of Glouceſter's motions. I remonſtrated 
; againſt the danger of the attempt: He : 
grew high in anger; called me mean, 
baſe-hearted peaſant, 411 language Tcould: 
have borne—but a blow Fes, my 
Lord, he ſtruck me; and from that mo- 
ment I ſecretly vowed revenge. I come 
to execute this vow; I come to betray 
Glouceſter, ſince by ſo doing I can alſo 
deſtroy the ſon of Firz-Oſborne.” + 
e Do they expect our approach: Va 
aſked Leiceſter, © They do, en | 
Gerald; and are prepared or it. 
Well, we will meet en ſaid the 
Earls TT ey a3 
« Pardon me, my „Lone A Ge- a 
und, ce * then: W ober- 
heard 


"=" 
* 
9 
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- nab 3 words from Glouceſter to his 


aſſociate “ My friend,“ ſaid he, Lei- 
. ceſter adyances. quick — he cannot avoid 
dur ambuſcade; ; if UNE a Wee 


* 


fortune is our ou n.,. E 


„ Hawe willdiſeppoine him YER 5 


cade * ? How i is it to RE formed? © 
I Lam ignorant, replied Gerald.—. 


E Alan ſince our quarrel, has treated me 
with reſerve and diſtruſt. But three days 


- have indeed paſſed fince then, and all 


things have been * Soll, concealed | 


from me.“ 8 


„ Then thy ene is defective, 


aid the Earl, with a diſcontented air.. 
Gerald put his hand to his forehead, 


and continued ſeveral moments in a muſ- | 
ing poſture . My Lord,” cried he, at 
length, ſtarting from his reverie, we: | 


will foil them at their own weapons. 
Suffer me to ſee the Prince; I will Pre- 
tend to him that I have deceived you, 


will return to Alan, and perſuade him, 
Eta OH” 8 | 8 that 


Fg 


we will not advance,” interrupted Mont= 1 
fort, But ſtay —what is this ambuſ- 1.0 


11 2 
that to atone my fall 1 A to 
execute the ſervice he would have em- 
ployed me in, without his knowledge; 
reſolved if I failed, to periſh undeplored, 

as a juſt puniſhment for oy offence, — 
Noble Earl, do I ſay well? Ep 

Thou art the prince of i intriguers yy 
replied Leiceſter, in a tone of ſatisfac- 

tion; Every thing ſhall be according 8 

thy will: Bring me but Alan into the 
toils, and wealth DEG PR h 5 


even to infinitude 15 
= And if 1 deliver Alan into thy : 


power,” interrupted Gerald, “ let no 

weak clemency prevail on thee to forget 
what thy revenge and mine. exacts. 

O to inſult. him Ito ſhew that Gerald 

dares openly avow his ate! 

_ « Fear not,” replied had « Do 
thou thy part, and dread not that 955 will 
neglect mine.“ | 

Gerald appeared cranſported with; 56: 

He ceaſed not to exult apparently at the = 

proſpedt of approaching vengeance. : "0 
Leiceſter | 


— 


. 3 E 
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— Leiceſter procured. him immediate * 


mittance to Edward, and i in order to lull 


#5 that Prince's ſuſpicions, commanded 


that no perſon ſhould + SPL, their 
conference. Rh 88 85 
Edward ofbantly; eaten, Gerald. 
WE)! Where i is thy maſter ?” cried. hee 2 
what temecity brings thee hither}?? _ 
Gerald looked round, to ſee whether - 


| they were free from obſervation. He 
then took a paper from his boſom, and 
put it into the Prince's hand. Edward's | 


eyes ſparkled as he read. Adventurous 
youth!“ ſaid he, on on concluding the pe- 


ruſal, « faithful. meſſenger . 1 will yet 3 
© reward thee! But tell me, how haſt thou 


been able to impoſe. wen * ren 
Leiceſter . 1 
Gerald Seid eee The 
Prince applauded tis! eee and 
commended his courage. 
«Inform. thy maſter,” ſaid he « % 
1 will literally follow his . and 


bid him be punctual.” He took out . 


tablets 


* * 


& 
"> Sod © th en eas: 


"©, = 
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tablets It i is neceſſury,” ſaid he, that - 


we ae l. 12 1 to Hey. on 


cc fers up prayers 13 their ſucceſs. | 
« He will not fail to urge Monefort = 
« advance, by pretending to dillwade | 
* him. The uſurper is welle deceived. as 
Gerald received the tablets, and kiſing 
the Prince”: 8 hand, haſtened to Leleclen a 
« It is done, my Lord '” cried he, pre- „ 
ſenting the tablets to bis inſpection. Lee | 
He calls me alter faid the Farl. 1 
« Let him beware that I do not adopt 3 
an uſurper's principles.—Glouceſter once ON 
cruſhed, I ſhall have no other Re” 
He now diſmiſſed Gerald; Who, when | 
he had quitted the camp, made ch th ie ut. | 
moſt ſpeed. He congratulated. himſelf | 
on his . ſtratagem, and anſicipatedy gh the 
als of his maſter. 
Mean time the Erince practiſed the i in- 
ſtructions he had received ſo well, as to 


deceive Leiceſter effectually. The Earl 
| relayel 
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1 ſaved not to ſeek the enemy. a num: S 
bers enſured him conqueſt : He accord- 
ingly difpatched Henry De Montfort to 


| London. for a reinfarcement, and con- 7 
bee quiet in his camp. 


Edward, Who was accuſtomed t to take 4 
as air frequently, accompanied by ſome 

| of Leiceſter* s retinue, one day led them I 
Sn. inſenſibly to a conſiderable diſtance from 
| -:-- ME camp. Here he halted, and with a a 
ſportful air, propoſed they ſhould | try | 
5 the ſpeed o of their horſes by running them 1 
one againſt 1 the other. 


His attendants, willing to oblige =: | 

in what they imagined a matter of in- 

5 difference, inſtantly conſented. . 
Prince formed them into two parties, 
3 Wo, headed one, and puſhed his ſteed e | 
2 jf eager for victory. 
Hl e purpoſely, however, ſuffered him- 
1 | felf to be defeated. He would try again. = 


Hie exhorted his party to better efforts. 
3. hey renewed them; numberleſs races 
1 At oy moment they declared 


. ; their 


* 
i 


* 
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their horſes unable to to proceed g om fa⸗ 


tigue, à young peaſant mounted on 4 
gallant courſer, and leading another by 
the bridle, approached towards them. 


It was Alan, « To whom belong theſe 
N horſes * | aſked the attendants. 0 To. . 
my maſter,” replied the ſeeming peaſant. ' 


« And who is thy maſter?” they reſum- 


ed. % No matter,” ſaid the Prince, 


taking the bridle from Alan's hand, and 


vaulting into the unoccupied ſaddle. 
ce Farewell, firs,” ſaid he, ſpurring his 


ſteed, I leave you for a time.“ 


: . 


He rode off with incredible ſwiftneſs : 
at theſe words, and Alan kept cloſe be- 


ſide him. His baffled attendants morti- 
fied, and fearful of Leiceſter's anger, 


followed him as faſt as their tired courſers 
would allow. Two hours had they kept 
him ſtill in bohr, when a. body of troops _ 


with the ſtandard of Glouceſter, appeared 
In view, and put an end to the purſuit, ' 


Theſe forces welcomed the Prince, 
with loud and repeated ſhouts, He an- 


ſwered 


* : 
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* . * Oven; them with exprefſions of ah | 
1 5 | and acknowledgment. And then turn- 
| vg to the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne But 
_how”- faid he,. cc ſhall: I addreſs. my de- | 
* Uverer my hero l. In what words ſhall } 
> © ſpeak the gratitude with which my ſoul a 
isdn 2 Fes, Alan thou art indeed 
3 by my friend u- my heart elected thee to 
chat title from the firſt moment I beheld ö 
thee -I have choſen well My judg- 
ment has not been deceived.---Thou art 
true and noble to the laſt! ?! . 
Alan made a low obeiſance. His 4 
modeſty would have diſclaimed thoſe 
Praiſes, as unmerited. So ever does real 
worth ſhrink from the encomiums: it ex- 
cites, and renders itſelf ſtill more conſpi- 
cuous by chat attempted concealment. ' — 4 
Ĩͤhke happy event of Edward's eſcape I 
- was the ſignal for his adherents to declare 
3 __ themſelves. | His well known valour, the " 
|  _. grievance which the Kingdom endured - | 
rom the rapacity of Montfort, and the 


Pre 1 the Earl of Glouceſter, all com- 
bined 


a PI TALE. Try - „ | 
| bined to encreaſt their numbers, and in- . 1 
ſpirit their exertions. They flocked to the 1 
Prince without delay, and an army was "EM 
ſoon eſtabliſhed, ſufficient from its * 
ſtrength, to make Leiceſter and nis 
pa net! ft YT F 
That proud, but unfortunate noble, 
perceived now the impoſition which had 
been pract iſed on his credulity. It was too 
late to remedy the error: He found him- - | - © 
ſelf 'unable to withſtand the force of EBd. 
ward, and retired to the rocky faſtneſſes e 
of Wales, chere to wait the reinforce- 
ment of his fon, and the Londoners. 
Edward had intelligence of their ap- 
proach; he attvanced to ſurprize them 
by a vigorous march. The conflict was 
ſhort and unequal. In the height of 
the engagement, Henry De Montfort 
"ſpied Alan, and ruſhed furiouſly towards 
him. * Ah fugitive 55 cried he, <« thou 
ſhalt feel the effects of my deſpair! 8 
Alan thought of the bracelet, and 


would have avoided bim. At that mo- 
ment | 


ft 
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ment Gerald advancing before his 5 | 
received: a wound from Montfort, which | 
made him ſtagger in the ſaddle; The 


danger of his faithful Iquire baniſhed all 1 
ſoft ideas from Alan's mind ; he urged 1 


his horſe forward, and received his ad- 
verlary s ſecond blow upon his buckler. 
A ſavage joy animated Montfort's fea- 


wre. « If I die,” ſaid he, « thy blood 
| ſhall mingle. with mine.” Theſe words 


were followed by another ſtroke. Alan 
warded it of as before. The ſon of 


- Leiceſter mad with rage and deſpair, 

raiſed his glittering faulchion, and, aimed | 
to cut his enemy. in twain at that mo- 
ment a ſoldier of Edward, piercing his 


horſei in the breaſt, both ſteed and rider fell. 
Alan called aloud to ſave Montfort, 


and leaped off his horſe. But the fury 
of war rendering his injunction diſre. 
garded, the unfortunate Henry periſhed f 


with a thouſand wounds. | 
Their commander Nain, his followers 


no longer attempted to defend themſelves. ; 
The 


— 


The battle became a ſlaughter; they 


were to a man cut to pieces, and the fol- | 


diers of Edward ſhouted victory. 


Alan, inſenſible to the ſound, hung 
cover the body of Montfort i in a mourning 


attitude. The Prince found him ſo em- 


ployed. Unacquainted with Gertrude's 
love, this appearance of grief ſurprized 
him. „ What, my friend,” cried he, 
« was not Henry De Montfort thy ene- | 


my and mine?“ 


cc True,” ſaid Alan, raiſing his eyes, E 


« but he lives no more,” 


« Generous youth!“ exclaimed the 


Prince, © if thou canſt bewail the death 


of thy adverſary, how much more ſhould ; 


l lament the blood of my people 


He pauſed, caſt a glance on the mangled | 


corſes which ſurrounded him, and ſighed 


* O Heaven!” cried he, “ theſe ſhould | 
have been my future ſubjects—Inhuman | 


diſcord When wilt thou ceaſe to ra- 
vage my bleeding country?“ 


The ſoldiers thronged at him.— 


« Lament not theſe deluded wretches !” 


EF | 5 they 
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„ 


1% ALAN: EITZ-O$BORN by: 
e « they have deſerved their 
fate They who could raiſe their hands 
againſt a Prince ſo good: ſo merciful! 
let us haſte to chaſtiſe the uſurping Lei- 
ceſter, as we have done his 6 
Edward ſighed again, but replied not. 
He diſpofed his forces in order, and ad- 
vanced i in ſearch of Leiceſter, having firſt, 
at the requeſt of Alan, cauſed the body 
of Henry De Montfort to be borne to a 
neighbouring ee in ordergs, re · 


ceive the rites of burial. 
Not long after, the Earl paſſed tha 


Severne, in expectation of meeting the 
London army. But inſtead of theſe 
troops, he ſoon perceived that the Prince 
was coming up to give him battle. 
While Edward led a part of his forces 
to attack him in the rear, he commanded 
another body headed by Glouceſter, to 
advance with the banners of the London 
army. Leiceſter miſtook this body for 
an actual reinforcement, and made diſpo- 


tions ae at 5 Jehath; however, 
- be 


- 
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he pes ſenſible of his error, and law 
that his enemies were advancing on al! 
ſides in the moſt regular order. Struck 2 1 
with confuſion and diſmay, he exclaim- 5 
ed . May Heaven have mercy on 
our ſouls, for our we are doomed 1 
to deſtruction !! 2 
All hope however had not inf — nl 
him. After drawing up his ſoldiers in a 1 
circle, he exhorted them to fight like 
men who had all to gain, or all to ſuffer; 
then going ſtrait to the King Think 
not,“ ſaid he, haughtily, © to triumph in 
the misfortune of Leiceſter. If thy ſon — 9 
will ſhed blood, thine ſhall ſatisfy him! L 
Prepare thee to aid me againſt him 3 
At theſe words he commanded armour 
to be brought, and obliged the old Henry 
to put it on; then placing him in the 
front of the army, diſpoſed it to meet 
Edward's aſſault. 

The battle ſoon. commenced. Edward 
bore down on Leiceſter's forces with ſuch 
incredible impetuoſity, that they could 

12 ſcarce 


1 


{a N * | 
2 3 ; 
2 . o 6 : 4 
* 
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ſcarce maintain their ground. The Earl pes 


| ceaſed not to animate them by his own 
intrepidity. Both ſides, ſenſible that all 

depended on this day, fought with mu- 

tual courage, and ravenous death tri- 
umphed o'er the fiel. 

The ſon of Fitz Oſborne neglected not 
to ſignalize himſelf, Already had his 
ſword been fleſhed with many victims, 
and ſtill did he proceed to inſpire dread 
and terror, when ſuddenly this exclama- 
tion ſtruck his ear am Henry of 
Wincheſter, the King * 

He turned, and beheld an aged war- 
rior ſinking under the ſtroke of a ſoldier. 
With the rapidity of lightening he darted 
to the ſpot, and plunging his ſword in the 
boſom of the ſoldier, covered the feeble 
King with his buckler, 

Edward, hearing the voice of his fa- 
ther, ruſhed forward and beheld Alan's 
action. My brave knight!“ cried he. 
Filial care would permit him to ſay no 
more. He raiſed the King, and had him 

conducted to a place of ſafety, > 
WT The 


* 
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9 he force of Leiceſter now began to 
give way, notwithſtanding their general's 
exertions. His horſe being killed under 
him he was com pelled to fight on foot. 
His ſituation ſeemed to give him addi- 
tional valour. Daſtards J“ cried he, to 
his flying men, will ye deſert your ge- 
neral?“ Tney heeded not his words, 
intent only on purſuing the * of 
their fear.) 

Thus left alone midi a hoſt as foes, * 
his ſpirit ſeemed to redouble. So the 
lordly lion, finding himſelf ſurrounded 
by the toils of the hunters, reſolves to 
render the laſt moments of his life more 
terrible than the preceding: he laſhes 
his tail; erects his dreadful mane; his 
eye-balls glare with furious ire: he ſcorns 
the darts of his aſſailants, opens wide his 
horrid jaws, diſtained with living gore, 
ruſnes upon them, champs, bites, and 
quits not his hold till his own blood 1 18 
mingled with that of his enemies. 

Such was the conduct and the fate of 
Leiceſter! He continued to maintain the 
fight 


e, 
7 


» 5 
% 
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nicht till ſtrength forſook him. After 
==. having laid, numbers of his adverſaries : 
1 breathleſs, he fell himſelf at laſt. His fu- 
He rious ſoul fled indignant, and left the. 
traces of anger.and deſperation on his fea- - 
tures. A grim frown. ſat on his lifeleſs 
countenance; it ſeemed to, menace-even 
When revenge was impotent. Flis death 
+ merited more approbation than his life, 
ie one had been tar niſned by a wild 
5 ambition; valour, and intrepidity render- 


ed the other glorious. - | 
After his fall, the battle became a rout, 


bl the victory of the royal party was 
confeſſed and deciſive. Edward com- 
manded his ſoldiers to deſiſt from purſu- 
wt ing the vanqiſhed - They are Engliſh- 
men, ſaid he, „they are my children. 
He who has milled them is no more, and 
. they will return to their duty.“ 
47] bl Next morn the corſe of Laeſtes was 
found among the flain, and ſent to the | 


unhappy Iſabella. 

1 The King, whom TERS had failed © 
3 to chaſten, now breathed nothing but 
3 | Pre vengeance 


— 


4 


. 7 - 
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veageanee for his ſuffe rings. Edward 


ſought to moderate this vindictiveneſs, 
and to divert it for the preſent, ſpoke to 


him of Alan, and aſked if he did not 
wiſh to ſee his deliverer. The King re- 
plied in the affirmative; Edward haſtened 
to ſeek his Knight, and introduced him 


into the royal preſence. 


« Behold him,” cried he, cc to whom - 


I owe theexiſtence of a father!” Alan 
bent his knee to the King, and made a 
profound obeiſance. - _ 4 

% Youth,” ſaid Henry, « to thee we 
are indebted for ſafety, and for life. 
Speak —-we ſwear to grant thy requeſt, 
be it what it may, That compliance is 
no more than what is due to thy ſervices.” 

Sire,“ replied Alan, © the friend- 


ſhip of Edward, and the good opinion of 


my foyereign, are above my merits, but 
moſt grateful to my heart, I claim no 
other rewards ; theſe are ſufficient for 
my hopes, and beyond my deſervings.— 


ov 


Yet will I take adyantage of my King's 


condeſ- 
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condeſcenſion, to implore ſomeihing i in 
dehalf of perſons who are e 
\ though ſeemingly offending.” 
For whom wouldſt thou plead ? . in 
terupted Henry. | 


« For the 8 Counteſs of Lei- 


(EL. replied Alan, with energy. 
e Ha! that inſolent woman!“ ex- 


claimed the King. „She ite ſiſter of 


Henry,“ ſaid Edward. 


e And ſhe is 3 reſumed 


.4 


Alan. « A claim ſufficient to receive 


mercy. Heaven, O King, has placed 


beſide thy throne a mild attendant, even 


ſoft eyed Pity. She ſees thee wield the 
ſword of Jattice—ſhe would reſtrain thy 
hagdſhe would have it terrify, not 
rike. O liſten to her diſſuaſions, ac- 


cept her mediation, and OY the bold- 
_ neſs of thy ſervant "oY | 


A Thou art indeed bold,” ſaid the 7 


King, in a tone of diſpleaſure. | 
« Not bold,” interrupted Edward— 


cc bur reſolute i in the cauſe of virtue.“ 
| « Well,“ 


* 
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« Well,” reſumed. Henry, with an 


half reluctant air, we have indiſcreetly 


ſworn and muſt fulfil our oath. ——We 
pardon the Counteſs of Leiceſter, but ſhe 
muſt not intrude into our preſence; we 
ordain that ſhe paſs the remainder of her 
days in a perpetual ſecluſion from the 


world. Let her retire to a convent.” We 


give her the choice of her retreat ; but 
our will is fixed and unalterable. 
« And the helpleſs Gerirage” ſaid 
Alan, mournfully. | : 
« For her,” replied the King, “ we 
are indifferent: let her continue at court, 
or retire with her mother, as ſhe mall 
chooſe.“ 15 N 
Alan would have ſpoken again, but 
the Prince made him a ſign for ſilence: 


well acquainted with the diſpoſition of 


his father, he knew that he united ob- 
ſtinacy and fickleneſs, and was ſenſible 


that contradiction would only ſerve to ir- 


ritate and incenſe him. 
Edward now prepared to diſpoſe kis 
troops in order for marching. While he 
was 
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was thus employed he beheld Wal telt. 
Oſpborne aproaching at the head of an arm- 


ed band.—Surprized at this appearance, 
and diſpleaſed at his dilatory loyalty, the 
Prince received him with an aſpect of 
coolneſs and diſguſt. Walter perceived 
bis reſentment, but affected not to do ſo. 
After warmly congratulating him on his 
victory, and deploring his own tardineſs 
Which had prevented him from being a 
Partaker in that glorious action, he went 
5 inſtantly to the King, whom he expected 4 
to find more open to impoſition. 
| He threw: himſelf at the monarch's. 
feet, and raiſing his eyes, beheld Alan, 
cloſe beſide him! That ſight made him 


ſtart as if he had ſeen a baſiliſk : but 


ſuddenly recovering himſelf, with all the 
facility of deceit, he gave to his confu- 
fion the appearance of pleaſurable ur- 
prize. Seeming to forget, in his trans 
ſports, the reſpect due to the preſence of 
the King, he ruſhed towards Alan, and 
| cue him in his arms. That youth 
could 


I dreaded. thy death Why wouldſt 
thou give me ſuch cauſeleſs ſorrow? 


K 1 thou not that the boſom of thy 


kinſman had been thy moſt ſecure aſy- 


lum? Ah! truant, I have thee again, 


„ 
* 


and grief is no more!“ 


Alan could not liſten to theſe Effulions 


of falſehood, without betraying ſome 


tokens of contempt; the -cautions* of 


Alice, and of Montmorency were. not 


forgotten. Particular injuries could not 
move his ſoul to hatred, but fraud always 
excited his difdain, and while he ſcorned 


the diſſimulation of Walter, he regarded 
him not with any increaſed reſentment. 

The King, ever ſwayed by flattery, 
received the adulation of his former fa- 


vourite, with even more than uſual faci- 
lity. Walter ſoon obtained a greater in- 
fluence over him than he had dared to 


E 
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could not return the embrace; he was 
merely paſſive. e Where haſt thou been, 
wanderer?“ ſaid Walter, in a tone of | 
chiding kindneſs. I mourned thy loſs 
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hope, 1 Edward, whoſe diſlike againſt 
him gained ſtrength each ſucceeding hour, 


regretted ; in vain his fire's infatuation. - 


The royal army now proceeded to 
London, on which city Henry reſolved 
to inflict the moſt ſignal vengeance, ſo 
much did he reſent its rebellious forward. 

neſs to aſſiſt the intereſts of his oppon- 
ents. The interceſſion of the Prince, 
Joined with the ſupplication of its inhabi- 
rants, prevailed on him however, to con- 
tent himſelf with depriving it of its mi- 
litary enſigns and fortifications, and with 
levying a heavy contribution on the of- 
fending citizens. Theſe things done, he 
again took poſſeſſion of his palace, form- 
ed his court, and diſpatched ambaſſadors 
to France, to inform Lewis of his ſuc- 
ceſs, and to eſcort the Queeh and Prin- 
ceſs home. 

The counteſs of Leiceſter, immerſed 
- in affliction and deſpair, received an er- 
der for retiring, foon after Henry's arrival 
in the capital. Tell the Tyrant,” ſaid 

ſhe, 


2 
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ſhe, to thoſe who brought the commands, 
| {on That I would fly to the fartheſt verge 
of the earth, to avoid his ſight His 
pretended clemency in ſparing my life, 
affects me not I ſee, and deſpiſe the 
motive Go, continued ſne “ tell him, 
that the daughter of John—the wife of 
Monfort, (who was, and deſerved to- be 
his maſter) deſpiſes his power as much 
as ſhe deteſts his perſon—that ſhe will 
- haſte to rejoin her ſpouſe in the regions 
of eternal happineſs—where he ſhall ne- 
ver come | | | 
The meſſengers of Henry were too 
prudent to bear him this reply; they 
contented themſelves with informing 
him, that the Counteſs would obey his 
order. Alan, who. was preſent, ventured 
to mention Gertrude. True,” re- 
plied the King, ſoftened by the imagined 
ſubmiſſion of his ſiſter, * ſhe has not of- 
fended us—we allow her, if ſhe pleaſes, 
to remain at court, where we will pro- 
vide her with an eſtabliſhment as our 
niece, 


— 
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niece.——Son | of Fitz-Oſborne, thou 
art intereſted for her we permit thee to 
bear her information of our pleaſure.” T“ 

Alan haſtened to the manſion of the 
Counteſs. Her domeſticks were preparing 

for departure. As the meſſenger of the 
EKing, he was inſtantly admitted to her 
preſence. 

What a ſpectacle for di fr! — 
Her apparel was diſordered, her coun- 
tenance haggard, and her eyes inflamed 
with weeping. But another object 
touched him ſtill more forcibly; Ger- 
trude the gentle, the loving Gertrude, 
drowned in tears, -and proſtrate at the 
feet of her mother. She raiſed her 
head, a gleam of joy brightened her 
countenance. “ Alan!“ exclaimed ſhe, 
(with a faint ſcream) and aroſe. Sweet, 
- generous maid—my preſerver—is it 
thus faltered the ſon of Fitz- 


Oſborne, — he could no more—articula- 
tion ceaſed. FG, 34534 


« Youth !” ſaid the Counteſs; te thou 
ſeeſt us fallen low, from the towering. 
ſummit 


- © 
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ſummit to which we aſpired Eternal 
Wiſdom wills beſt—l ſubmir—Burt youth 
—a few days ſince, and pleaſure ſmiled _ 
upon Me. I had then wealth, power, 
authority—l had then a ſon—a noble and 
affectionate ſpouſe— have ſeen this dear 
huſband changed into a mangled and un- 
ſcemly corſe The companion—the ſtay 
of my declining years—he 1s gone for 
ever [—all is loſt—nought remains to me 
of my treaſures, but this poor maid !— 
and ſhe=-what will become of her—dif- 
reſſed —forlorn—oppreſſed ? ? Ah! Ger- 
trude, my fond imagination had predict- 
ed for thee, a more ſplendid fate!“ 
She ſtopped. A freſh ſhower: guſhed 
from her eyes. She regarded theſe 
tears as diſgraceful, and PII ro to 
conceal them. 0 £22" nl | 
It was ſometime before Alan's ES 
ling heart would ſuffer him to ſpeak : 
yet he condemned his fitence, fancying 
the communication he had to make 
might check the Counteſs's afflicton. 


At 


* 1 — 
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At length, he aſſumed ſufficient compo- 


ſure to relate Henry's words, . Iſabella 


* 


looked at her daughter. Gertrude em- 


8 braced her; Bf 
No, my mother,” cried ſhe, 1 
will never quit thee—I will never enter 


the palace of Montfort's enemy !— My 
8 future days ſhall be devoted to the com- 
fort of thy ſorrow.” Alas! my child, 
interrupted the Counteſs, “ it paſſes com- 
fort bethink thee, for a while conſider 


33 


the offer of Henry - perhaps 


« And can my mother doubt the reſo- 


lution of her daughter?“ exclaimed Ger- 


trude. Seeſt thou this youth ?” ſaid 


Iſabella. 1 do,” replied the young 


Montfort ; „ and at the ſame moment! 


confeſs he is unutterably dear to my ſoul, 


] ſwear to fly him for ever!” Alan 


ſtarted the word, « cruel!” inyolun- 
tarily burſt from his lips. 


* Youth,” ſaid Gertrude, „thou miſ- 
takeſt compaſſion for love - yet didſt thou 


entertain the moſt ardent paſſion for me, 
| | we 
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we could never be united. The daughter 
of Leiceſter muſt drink the cup of- ſor- 
row to the dregs—it is the portion of 
her houſe, and ſhe accepts it. Farewell 
then, moſt beloved, moſt valued of man- 
kind farewell for ever! Religion ſhall, 


if poſſible, fill thy place in my boſom ; : 


thou ſhalt have no other ſucceſſor than 
the Almighty ; in my oriſons thou ſhalt 
be remembered, perhaps without regret 
never without eſteem. Adieu—may 
thy life be as I wiſh, and it will roll on in 


uninterrupted happineſs “ She waved. 


her hand, as if to bid him depart. Pe- 


netrated with tender gratitude, he could 


not obey that ſignal. He approached the 


Counteſs, and beſought her to move her 


daughter to other ſentiments. 
It is impoſlible,” ſaid Gertrude, 


« my determination is fixed as fate; here 


in the preſence of Heaven, I devote 
myſelf to perpetual maidenhood, and 
pious ſecluſion. I am now an unworthy 
ſacrifice; time may render me accepted, 

| by 
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dy expunging from my heart all mortal 
love, for that of my Creator. Again 1 
vow to forſake the world, and paſs the 
remnant of my days with the daughters 
of religion; their chaſte and peaceful 
ſociety will reform my thoughts, and re- 
lieve my affliction. My mother, we will 
£0 togerher—together ſing requiems for 
my departed fire, and my unhappy bro- 
ther—we will pray for their 1 and 
inſure our own !* 


My noble child !” cried the Counteſs, 
embracing her. Gertrude again waved 
her hand. Alan reſpected the order he 
paſſed out, agitated and diſtreſſed. I 
% Amiable maid,” cried he, „then [I 
loſe thee for-ever l——at a time too, 
when my throbbing heart——ah! too 
ſure I love theſe tumuts——this re- 
gret!” He turned his ſteps. „I will go 
back,” ſaid he, «© my entreaties were not 
urged with ſufficient fervency——the 
Counteſs ſpoke not-! will oblige her to 


ſecond me—filial duty will ſway Ger- 
- rrude 


— 
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19 to liſten to her ſolicitations,” He 
ſtopped again |* Yet,” reſumed he, 
what have I to offer ?—a ſtigmatized 
name, and dependant fortune No, LwòWill 
ſuffer alone How know I too, but Hea- 
ven has elected Gertrude to a holy life ? 
and ſhall I ſeek to thwart its purpoſe ?” 

That thought determined him. He 
haſte ned to the King, with an account of 
the ill ſucceſs of his commiſſion, Walter 
and the Prince were preſent, The de- 
jection of his countenance during his re- 

cital was remarked by his auditors. 

The Prince imagined it a new proof of 
the ſenſibility and goodneſs of his hearr. 
Walter though he penetrated farther, 
and treaſured up that fancied diſcovery to 
a future period, when he meant to uſe it 
to his deſtruction. Henry believed that 
dejection to be a tacit reproach of his 
own conduct. The idea diſpleaſed and 
offended him; he regarded Alan with an 
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In a ſhort time the Queen and Eleoncra 
1 to England. T heir arrival gave 
new brilliancy tothe court, andnew happi- 
neſs to Edward. The Princeſs, to whom 
Edward preſented the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, 
as his deliverer, loaded him with acknow- 
ledgments, and obliged Gerald to accept 
of many valuable gifts. The Prince 
offered to procure a lucrative poſt for 


that faithful domeſtic, but he refuſed to 
engage i in any duty which would inter- 
fere with his attendance on his maſter. 
Edward, now relieved from every 
anxiety by the ſafety of Elonora, pre- 
pared to chaſtiſe thoſe who adhered to 
Montfort's principles, though their 
chief was no more. Adam Gordon, 
| equally celebra ted for the ſtrength of his 
body, and the courage of his foul, con- 
tinued refractory after the reſt of his af- 
ſociates were humbled, From his retreat 
in the foreſt of Hampſhire, he ravaged 
the counties of Berks, and. Surry, with 
all the devaſtations of war. The Prince 
haſtened 


* 


haſtened to that part of the country, de- 
termined to put an end to the miſeries of 
the kingdom, by the defeat of that Baron. 


Adam, willing to ſtand on the defen- 


five, intrenched himſelf in an advantage- 


ous poſt. The Prince, with his uſual in- 


trepidity, led on his troops to attack his 
adverſary's camp. They were received 
with equal bravery. Tranſported with 
anger at the obſtinate reſiſtance of Gor- 
don's men, and inflamed by the heat of 
action, Edward, with more impetuoſity 


than prudence, leapt over the trench, 
followed by the ſon of Fitz Oſborne, 


(who never deſerted him) Gerald, and a 


few more. They now found themſelves 
cut off from the reſt of the army, and 
determined to render their danger as 


hurtful to their enemies, as to them- 


ſelves. Adam Gordon ſoon diſtinguiſhed 
the Prince, and met him hand to hand, 
A fierce and dubious combat enſued. 
Edward at length prevailed ; his adverſary 
received a wound in 1 the ſword- arm, and 
5 | remained 
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remained at the merey of the conqueror. 


72 > po 2 
* \ 8 ; 


' 


At the moment he knelt for pardon, the 


royal army broke into the camp and ren. 


dered the victory compleat. 


cc Fortune has deſerted me,” Gid Gor. 
G0 „„ but it is for a more worthy fa. 


ee ſkame not in being ſubdued, 


ſince Edward is the vides: Nb bravery 


is confeſſed—1 doubt not of his clemen- 


cy.“ cc Valiant man, aid the Prince, | 


«c thy. confidence' is Juſt—ariſc=if I can 
make a. friend of an enemy, my arm has 


not been miſemployed—ſuch ever be the 
end of Edward's combats !” He took Got- 
don by t the hand, raiſed him, and com | 
manded his men to give quarter to the 
vanquiſhed. They obeyed this order in- 
ſtantly, and he perceived Alan approach- 
ing; his ſword yet reeking, and his ar: 


mour ſpotted with blood. 


ache that young hero,” ſaid the 
Prince to Gordon—ſee his nodding 
| plumes—frown they not dreadful, as 
the creſt of the fabled Mars? Martial 
i | A fury. 


int 
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fury looks lovely 1 in him; his enemies, 
at once impreſſed With terror and admi- 
ration, bow reſiſtleſs to his ſtrokes.” 
« My tried and valued aſſociate,” | — 4 
he, to the ſon of F itz-Oſborne, «© come, 
introduce thee to my new FER, N 
the gallant Gordon.” CRT 

At theſe words, he joined We hands 
with his own, So twined—ſo cement- 
ed, cried he, „ be the bands of our a- 
mity.“ Affected by the Prince's good- 
neſs, Alan's features quickly loſt their 
martial ſternneſs, for an expreſſion of 
grateful ſenſibility. Gordon was ſtrong- 
ly agitated O generous Prince!“ he 
exclaimed, „well doſt thou deſerve the 
Praiſes, and the loveof mank ind Adam 
will prove himſelf not unworthy of thy 
condeſcenſion, by his future conduct. 
No longer hoſtile, but faithful and 
ſubmiſſive.? | 

Edward anſwered him with ils | 
and departing ſoon after with his forces, 


introduced him that night to his conſort. 
whom he had left at Guilford, | 
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1 144 ALAN F1T2-OSBORNE, | 
During the abſence of the Prince, Wal- 5 
ter had infuſed ſuſpieions of Alan's loy- 


alty into the mind of Henry. Careful to 


avoid an open accuſation, which might ren- 
der his own motives diſtruſted, he labour. 
ed to render him ſuſpected, without ap- 


pearing to do ſo. He began with hint- 
ing his nephew's paſſion for Gertrude, and | 
lamented it, with well feigneg expreſſions . 
of concern, As ſoon as he found the King 
attentive, he proceeded to mention Lei- 


ceſter's ambition, Alan's captivity to that 


noble, and his reſentment for the treatment 
of the Counteſs and her daughter, while 


in the power of Henry. 


This ſtartled the King; he pete 3 
to his favourite, Alan's warm ſolicitations 
for the pardon of the Counteſs, + 

.« Ah, raſh youth,” cried. Walter, as 
if involuntarily, 4 doſt thou forget thy 
duty to Henry, in thy love for Gertrude? 
wouldſt thou, miſguided by blind paſſion 
again ſcatter the ſeeds of rebellion.”---He | 
pauſed---he appeared hurt at the indiſ- 

cretion 
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cretion of his words, and belought the 


„ 


| King to forget them. 
The requeſt was calculated to produce 


a contrary effect. Henry weak and fear- 


ful, fancied another Montfort in the ſon 


of Fitz-Oſborne, He urged Walter to a 
more plain declaration, and was anſwered | 


as if reluctantly, with freſh hints; the 

more dangerous, for being myſterious, 
« J will caution the Prince,” ſaid 

Henry, Walter turned pale; he dread- 


ed the penetration of Edward. «4 May 


it pleaſe my ſovereign,” ſaid he, © to keep 
this matter ſecret; it may be grounded 


onlv n the appreheniions of a too ar- 


des loyalty My nephew the ſon of 
my brother—” That circumſtance cri- 
mina: es him moſt,” anſwered the King, 


« for without ſtrong caule, why ſhouldſt : 
thou accuſe a perſon who is Yo near to 


| thee in blood? One who has never i in- 
jured thee, and one too, who has al- 
ready added new honour to the name of 
Fitz- 9 by his ſplendid actions.“ 
G 3 Shame, 
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5 Shame, not the ſhame of generous minds, | 
but the galling concomitant of guilt, dyed 
"the countenance of Walter, with a deep. | 

and ſcarlet fluſh : diſſimulation, ever at 
his call, ſoon baniſhed this momentary: 
confuſion. The- King obſerved it not; 

he renewed his deſign of ſpeaking to the 

Prince. Walter finding him fixed in 
this purpoſe, changed his meaſures, and 
dared even to attack Edward himſelf, He 
beſought the King not to mention him as 

the intelligencer. Edward loves me 
not,” ſaid he, „“I have incurred his dif. 
pleaſure,” © How!” interrupted the King, 
« Thou. haſt incurred his diſpleaſue ?” 
ec Moſt ſure I have,” cried Walter, and 
Heaven is my judge, not wittingly—he | 
has conſtrued my attatchment to my So- 
vereign, as a jealouſy of his own power 
Pardon, my leige, my raſh tongue! It is 


not always bridled by diſcretion.“ 
ee Speak,” exclaimed Henry, * ho 


haſt thou offended my ſon? 1 charge thee 
Peak ou wy allegiance,” 


' os OS © —u—u—B 


Walter 
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Walter had now entered too far to re- 
cede. e perſuaded his credulous audi 
tor, that the Prince, elated by his glo- 
ry, would have all praiſe, and all power 
center in himſelt; conſidering the King as 
no more than a cypher, to whom his good 
fortune had given ſome eſtimation. 
Though the conſtant and unvaried tenor 
of Edward's behaviour, well contradicted 
this inſinuation, Henry believed, and re- 
ſented what had -no better ground than 
his favourite's malice; he loaded Walter 
with a profuſion of unmerited acknow- 
ledgements, and promiſed to guard him 
from Edward's anger, by concealing that 

the accuſation of Alan had e 
from him. 
Such was the ſtate, and ſuch the ſuſ- 
picions of Henry, when the brave Prince 
came to throw his late acquired laurels 
at his feet, and to intercede for the 

don of his priſoner. 

Unable to reſiſt his urgent ſolicitations, 
Henry conſented, though with evident 
G 2 reluctance, 


* 
ö . 
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reluctance, to pardon Gordon. Fdward, 


not content with having prevailed ſo far 
implored that the poſſeſſion of his eſtate 


ſhould alſo be ſecured to him. 


« And how ſhall we be aſſured, re- 


plied the King, ce that he will not return 
our benefits with ingratitude ?” 
“ Impoſlible !” exclaimed Edward, 


ce J will anſwer for his future loyalty 


with my life.“ Thou art too ſecure,” 
ſaid the King; « perhaps already thy 
confidence has been miſplaced; where 


thou haſt moſt laviſhed it.” % What 1 


means my fire ?* cried the Prince, with a 


look of ſurprize. © Alan Fitz-Oſborne,” | 
returned Henry, „ thy favoured knight 


Il tell thee he is naught—contaminated 
_ with - treaſon!” 


«Do I hear aright 2” cried Edward, 


« ſome baſe incendiary—” He looked 
round. Walter, who was preſent, avoid- | 
-<d his eyes: the Prince ſaw into his ſoul, | 
and was ſatisfied of his treachery. He 


caſt a threatening glance towards him, 
x | and 


f 


{4 


- 


— 
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and then turning again to Henry; « My - 

father,” ſaid he, *I am well convinced 
that malice has abuſed thine ear. What! 

Alan ſuſpected of treaſon My hero 

—my valiant aſſociate! 1 beſeech thee, - 

fire to acquaint me with the particulars 

of this falſe and horrid charge.” 

The demand perplexed Henry. Wal-. 
ter's accuſation, far from being particular, 
had been rather enveloped in myſtery. 
He heſitated, faltered; at length —— 

« Alan loves Gertrude Montfort,” he 

replied, © He would re-eſtabliſh the 

claims of her family, and embroil the 
ſtate again in civil feuds.“ 

The indignation of Edward was now 
equal with his 4ſtoniſhment, Alan - 
my deliverer, the preſerver of Henry's 
life, do this!“ he exclaimed.—“ Sire,” 
continued he, © this charge ſo weak, ſo 
improbable, and ſo futile, moves me e- 
ven to mirth. Grant that Alan were diſ- 
loyal — has he ability to render his diſaffec- 

tion hurtful to us, or to the ſtate ? Is not 
the 
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the houſe of Montfort buried i in its own 
ruins ? Would Alan, without friends, 
without dependants, to retrieve a ruined 
cauſe, plunge himſelf into irremediable 
deſtruction? But the ſuppoſition is inju- 
rious. His clear and unſullied mind is 
Heaven's own mirror. No black! images 
of treaſon, or deceit, blemiſh its purity— 
it is unſtained, and undefiled. Would the 
adviſers of my Sire were equally free!” 
« And my Lord of F irz-Oſborne,” faid he 
turning quickly to Walter“ does not 
he burn wi:h indignation at hearing his 
loved kinſman ſo aſperſed?“ 
The queſtion, delivered in an ironical 
tone, ſtaggered him to whom it was ad- 
dreſſed. He trembled; he perceived 
that his malice was diſcovered, and con- | 
fuſion overwhelmed him: and he knew 
not how to look, or what to ſay. 

The King ſpoke for him. My ſon,” 
ſaid he, „the Earl of Fitz-Oſborne re- 
ſpects the words of his ſovereign ; he is 
too loyal, and too truſty, to-put the ties 
of nature in competition with our ſafety.” 
cc True, 
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e True, my liege,“ replied Edward, 
ſmiling—“ I ſee by his ſtruggles and 
conſtraint, the reverence he bears you.” 
e Sire,“ added he, with a generous 
warmth, and kneeling before the King, 
« will give my own honour as the 
pledge of Alan's faith. —Recollect how 
he has proved it z think of that moment, 
when a ſacrilegious hand was armed a- 
gainſt thy life, how the gallant youth 
ruſhed betwixt thee and the impending 
ſtroke --covered thee with his body, de- 


fended thee, with his ſword.“ -The King 


ſhuddered at the remembrance. Thou 


art affected, my father,” reſumed Ed- 


ward, © If he entertained rebellious 


thoughts, if he were fa traitor, would he 


have prevented thy danger, heedleſs of 
his own?“ 
« It is true,” ſaid the King, irreſolute- 


ly, « yet my ſuſpicions are not ground- 


leſs.” © Give me the author of thoſe 


ſuſpicions,” exclaimed Edward, * ſoon. 
ſhall the ſhame of convicted falſhood 


G4 overwhelm: 
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" overwhelm him !” I have promiſed ſe. 
crecy on that head,” ſaid the yielding 

Henry, *« thou wouldſt not have me 


break my royal word ?” HL 
i ce Be it ever inviolable 1” reſumed L 
| Edward. « But ſurely if this accuſer 


were honeſt, he would declare himſelf 


in the face of day- Beware, my father, 
of the counſel that ſecks concealment; 
itis treacherous: Truth ſcorns diſguiſe, 
but falſhood always wears one. Again 
I pledge my honour for that of Alan; 
will-the King accept my ſurety?” « Be 
it as thou ſayeſt,” replied Henry, The 
Prince thanked him with tranfport.—— 
Now I know my father!“ ſaid he, joy- 
fully. He renewed his interceſſion for 
Gordon, The King, ever in extremes, 
conſented to every thing he aſked, _ 
Edward pondered with himſelf, whe- 
ther he ſhould reveal the preceding diſ- 
courſe to his knight. The delicaſy of 
friendſhip reſtrained him. He was hurt 
at the idea, of wounding his ſenſibility, 
| | by 
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by even ſuffering him to think he was 


ſuſpected, and determined to bury this 
matter in eternal oblivion, _ 


Walter finding his artifices rendered 
abortive by the penetration of the Prince, 
ſubmitted to neceſſity; and though he 
{till aſſailed the credulous Henry with 

fraudful hints, he carefully avoided 
rouſing his diſtruſt too far. At this time 
his ſpouſe being taken ſuddenly ill, the 
deſire of appearing to feel an affection 
which he did not experience, obliged 5 
him to return to the caſtle. | 

During his abſence, the Earl of Glou- 
ceſter betrayed ſome appearances of diſ- 
content, He complained that his ſer- 
vices had not been ſufficiently recompenſ- 

ed; andat length broke into open rebel- 
lion. The Prince, with his uſual celerity 
of conqueſt, ſoon diſperſed his adherents, 
and brought him to ſubmiſſion, He then 
obliged him to enter into a bond of twen- 
ty thouſand marks, never to offend again, 
and thus once more reſtored the ſtate to 


peace and ſecurity. 55 * 
"Mg Alan, 
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Alan, ſoon after this event, made a 
viſit to Montnoreney. The old man 
received him with paternal joy; con- 
gratulated him on his glory, praiſed his 
valour, and ſympathized in his concern 
for Gertrude. Alan mourned the ſeclu- 
ion of that maid, and her unhappineſs : 
Now too,” ſaid he, when a growing 
paſſion— | ; 
Ahl my ſon,” heats the "PS 
with a tender ſmile, © this growing pal- 
ſion ariſes from the inherent perverſe- 
neſs of human nature, from which even 
thou art not extempt. Whatever neceſſity 
places beyond our reach, though we con- 
ſidered it asindiffereni before, will acquire- 
importance from the certainty of depri- 
vation, Fancy ever dreſſes diſtant ob- 
jects in the moſt alluring colours; the 
charm vaniſhes as we approach. Thou 
loveſt Gertrude now, becauſe ſhe cannot 
now be thine; were. it poſſible that the 
obſtacle which ſeperates ye could be re- 


moved, chou wouldſt find that thou wert 
enamoured 


— 
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enamoured of an idol which thy own 


| imagination had decorated. The delu- 


ſion would quickly be no more; Thou 


wouldſt ceaſe to love! ꝰ 


«« Father,” replied Alan, I may be de- 
ceived in the nature of my own ſenſations: 
but Gertrude òwes nothing to the co- 


lourings of Iimagination—ſhe 1 is beautiful 
generous, ſincere.“ 


« Was ſhe not thus before ??? aſked: 
Montmorency. 


« ] ſee my error,” ſaid the ſon of 
Fitz-Oſborne, with an ingenious bluſh.. 
ce Reſpected inſtructor Thou haſt laid 
open the mazes of my heart—Purſue thy 
work, ſtrengthen, counſel, and improveit.. 

«« Thy foibles,” ſaid Montmorency, 


« partake of virtue; were I to deprive 


thee of them, I ſhould render thee leſs: 
amiable—yet is not the name thou” haſt 
beſtowed on me, more juſtly thy own 
right? Wert thou not my inſtructor, 
my guide to Heaven, and to peace? 
Les, dear youth, to thee I owe hope, 
reſignation 
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e ignation, and ſerenity. Should I then 
pretend to counſel thee, my guardian 
ſpirit, my monitor, my good angel?“ 


Thus did the ſeeming reproofs of 


Montmorency always end in-praiſe &—— 
the firſt were gentle and benignant, the 
laſt ardent and ſincere. 


Alan continued in the cell two days, 


and then departed. On his return to 


court, he found Walter and Lord William 
alſo there. The uſurper had brought 


his ſon, with an intention of oppoſing 


Alan in the favour of the Prince. He was 
not blind to the failings of the former, but 


partiality induced him to conſider them as 
unſeen by others. He diſcovered his miſ- 

take with vexation; the unworthineſs of 
Lord William could not be concealed, and 


only ſerved as an additional foil to the 


merit oſ his kinſman. Walter, equally 
moved with anger and confuſion at this 
new fruſtration of his hopes, conſidered 


: how he ſhould rid his ſon of a competi- 
tor ſo dangerous, without incurring the 


terrors 
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terrors of his imagination, or the leſent- 
ment of the prince. 


His invention ; ſoon n a method 
which might at once deliver him from 
the ſight of Alan, and the fear of Ed- 
ward, whom he now almoſt equally 
deteſted, | 

He again oretifed u upon the weakneſs 
of the King; continually ſounding in his 
ears the Prince's good qual'ties and po- 
pularity, Thus concealing the ſhafts of 
rancour, under the gilding of admiration ; 
they took a more certain, becauſe a more 
inſenſible effect. 


Henry loved not thoſe endowments 
in his ſon, in which he found himſelf 
deficient: from diſliking, he began to 


fear them: His unworthy favourite en- 


creaſed that fear, by added and exagge- 
rated encomiums. 
The King, one day, after liſtening to 
him with evident impatience, at length 
interrupted this ſtrain of praiſe. © It 
ſhould ſeem,” laid he, frowning, * that 
we 


E | © AEAN FITZ-OSBORNE,- | 
Vo are nothing in the ſcale with Edward; 
| even thou, once our truſty adherent, ap- 


peareſt to think ſo/? © 
ee Pardon me, dread ſovereign,” cried 
the hypocrite, «+ While Walter continues 
to breathe, he will regard the royal Henry, 
as the moſt gracious of maſters, the firſt of 
Princes, and the moſt excellent of men.” 
Henry appeared fatisfied, and the decei- 
ver purſued his work. In applauding 
the virtues of the Prince,” continued he 
4 «-] only echo the voice of an admiring 


» multitude. He is the people's idol 
they regard him as a deliverer ſent from 
Heaven. They praiſe his gentle admi- 
niſtration, his fortitude, his wiſdom, and 
his temperance. They look forward with 
rapture—” « To our death and his reign,” h 
interrupted the King, haſti] y.. Walter 
looked down—*< The people are fickle,” 
faid he; « they are fond of change and 
tumult.“ 
« What!” cried the King, trembling, 
ce would they diveſt us of our power the 
moment we have regained it?“ 


1 e Freren 
* * 29 


o * ' " * 5 
1 4s g , — r 22 e Wege. = 
— nd 2 2 — 4 _ SERIES RE" — 2 — ESTA N 
- — . — 2 — pp * 


. RE ne _— —— 
Pr 
| 
ö ; 


AN HISTORICAL TALE, — 59. 


Walter appeared confuſed ; he ſeemed: 
at a loſs what to ſay. Far be ſuch. 
thoughts from the King,“ cried he, after 
a long pauſe; Rebellion it is too ter- 
rible ! —ſcarce has the nation begun to- 
hreathe from its calumities..—-— Mo, my. 
liege—ſurely they cannot. be SET 
ſo imprudent!“ | 
While he ſpoke thus, he conveyed an: 

expreſſion into his countenance which: 
contradicted his words. The artifice. 
ſucceeded. Henry, weak and apprehen- 
live, fancied rebellion already at the doors. 
He ſhrunk with tear, turned pale, ſtam- 
mered inarticulately, and at length fal 
tered ou. Walter, thou haſt been. 
faithful art thou {till ſo ? Or doſt thou. 
too contemn the ſetting for the riſing 
jun 2” 

My maſter, and my king!“ —ex- 
claimed Walter, with well counterfeited 
emotion, am l ſuſpected ? See I.lay my 
boſom bare—better thou peirce it with 


thy ſword, than with unkind ſuſpicion J. 
* Pardon 


as. ate n TR y 8 
- 4 b * * 
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Pardon me,” replied Henry, «] „ : 
- lieve thee honeſt---but ſurely. thou haſt 
| ſome ground The Prince has given 
thee cauſe,” «My liege,” anſwered 
Walter, « thou knoweſt thy ſon---he is 
popular, young, and powerful. Proſpe- 
rity generally corrupts even thoſe hearts 
which are beſt fortified with the princi- 
- ples of virtue :—but his filial duty—l al- 
low that another in his ſituation might 
-- entertain a dangerous impatience to be 
poſſeſſed of rights, which he would ima- 
3 gine himſelf only worthy of holding. 
= But the Prince——he has given ſtrong 
proofs,” — 155 | | 
| 35 He ſtopped, as if he were uttering a 
falſhood. My liege?“ added the trai- 
ö tor, Edward, though youthful, poſſeſ- | 
! | ſes not the impetuoſity of youth; he lays 
- his ſchemes with caution, and executes 
them with prudence. My liege, thou 
art aſſured of his love, 8 ſhouldſt thou 
fear him ?” 
This artful diſcourſe, which ſeeming 
to exculpate Edward, loaded him with 
"8 ſuſpicion C 
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| ſuſpicion, was calculated to deceive a 
perſon of more wiſdom than Henry: * 
had therefore its due effect on this infa- 
tuated monarch. Experience, the com- 
mon teacher of the human race, was by 
him diſregarded ; deceitful ſuggeſtions 
and preſentdoubts ſwayed him more than 
the remembrance of paſt events. He 
feared all things, becauſe, his irreſolute 
and wavering mind could fix on nothing. 
Walter finding his purpoſe partly an- 
| ſwered, proceeded to confirm it. He ob- 
ſerved that the labour of ambitious ſpi- 


rits was generally deſtructive to the ſtate, 
„While all around is tranquil,” conti- 


nued he, they have ti me to form and 
reſolve on deſigns of the moſt dangerous 
tendency ; give them employment, and 
they ceaſe to be hurtful.” ? | 

« Is Edward one of thoſe ? T ſaid the 
King. 

Walter again meld one of his ac- 
cuſtomed looks of fraudful myſtery. — _ 
« My liege,” ſaid he, « the Prince is 
valiant, and fond of glory. lf thou 

| doubteſt 
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doubteſt him, why not convert an ap- 
prehended evil into an actual good. The 
flame of religious indignation pervades 
the Chriſtian world. The good and pious 


Lewis has again aſſumed the croſs, and 
goes to chaſtiſe the enemies of our holy 


faith.” — -Henry caught eagerly at the 


hint And ſhall not the King of Eng. 
land ſeek equally to ſignalize his zeal?“ 
ſaid he, willing to give a different appear- 
ance to his ſenſations, from what they 


were in reality. It is true,” he conti- 
nued, © that notwithſtanding our juſt in- 
dignation againſt the followers of Maho- 


met, feeble age prevents us from wreak- 


ing on them the effects of our anger as 
we conld wiſh. We will propoſe this 


matter to Edward; we will give him an 


opportunity of proving himſelf worthy to- 
be our ſon, and the heir of our throne.” 

Walter underſtood his cue: he affect- 
ed to forget the tenor of the preceeding 


| converſation, and to enter into the King's: 


ſeeming ſentiments, with ardour and en- 
thuſiaſm. 
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thuſiaſm. Henry, a dupe to his malice, 
imagined he deceived in his turn, and 
each remained well ſatisfied, though not 
with equal juſtice, of the ſucceſs of his 

own duplicity. Henry ſoon ſounded his 
ſon on the object of his wiſhes ; he men- 
tioned the pious expedition of Lewis; 
lauded his bravery and his zeal, and 
watched the countenance of the Prince 
while he ſpoke. 

Edward, inflamed with noble emula- 
tion, ſoon relie ved his fears: he propoſed 
the matter himſelf; declared his reſolu- 
tion to aſſume the croſs, and repair to the 
holy land, as ſoon as he had ſecured the 
tranquility of the kingdom. 

Henry laboured to conceal his joy at 
this reſolution; and Edward, ſolely occu- 
pied by his own generous thought, fail- 
ed to diſcern it. Eager for renown, he 
haſtened to remove all the obſtacles that 
impeded his deſign. The ſtate being re- 
ſtored to order, and the people to repoſe, 
he prepared for his enterprize. A nu- 

merous. 
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meerous and gallant army was ſoon levied, 
and the time of his departure drew near. 


The King, now delivered from an evil 
BN Kick only exiſted in his own imagina- 


tion, began to be ſenſible to the feelings 
of natural affection. Walter, his treach⸗- 
erous confidant, was acquainted with all 


the workings of his ſoul, and again at 


tempted to pervert them. In private he 
ceaſed not to hint the encreaſing and dan- 


gerous popularity of the Prince, while 


in public he loaded him with praiſes, and 


extolled his piety and vaurage,” even to 
the ſkies, _ 


Edward, who deſpiſed his lation, 


received it with diſpleaſure. This dif- 
pleaſure rendered Walter more anxious 


than ever for the moment of his depar- 
ture. In trying to haſten it, his diſſimu- 


lation produced another- effect, which he 
had neither expected or deſired. 

One day as he laviſhed exaggerated 
encomiums on the intended expedition, 
in the e of Henry, the Prince, 


* 


J 
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Alan, and ſome of the principal courtiers, 
the King ſuddenly turned to his ſon, and 
pointing out Lord William, who was alſo 
there, recommended him to his favour, ED Fe 
and deſired he might be inveſted with 
ſome poſt of conſequence i in the army of 
the croſs, _ | 10 
The Prince, led biy filial Re 1/5 
_ notwithſtanding his diſlike to Walter and 
Lord William, promiſed to comply. He 
then involuntarily caſt his eye towards 
the former, and perceived that, far from 
appearing to rejoice, he ſeemed rather to 
lament the promiſe and the command. 
They gave L. ord William as little plea- 
ſure as his ſire. Mean, timorous, and 
daſtardly, he was cruel, but could not be 
valiant. Shame however operated inſtead 
of courage. He pretended to accept with 
tranſport, what inſpired him wich vexa- 
tion and dread. Walter ſaw his indiſcre- 
tion too late. Should he now attempt to 
detain his ſon, that ſtep would infallibly 
contradict his former declarations: he 
ſubmit- 
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ſubmitted therefore to neceſſity, inward- 
ly accuſing the imprudence which had 
brought him into ſuch a dilemma. 
When the time approached for the ex- 
pedition of the croiſades, Alan went to 


the cell of Montmorency, accompanied 
by Gerald. Their meeting was affecting, 


their parting more ſo. The old man held 
the ſon of Fitz- Oſporne a long time ſtrain- 


ed in his arms. 


« Go, beloved youth,” cried he, © con- 
tinue to tread in the path of honour, and 
thou canſt not fail to acquire renown, 
I would have wiſhed thy. hand to cloſe 
my eyes; but Heaven calls thee to com- 


bat in its cauſe; I bow my head to its 
will, Perhaps in this mortal life we ſhall. 


meet no more: my ſon, may proſperity 
overſhadow thee!—May thy youth be 
glorious, thy age fortunate and peaceful! 
— May no rude cloud diſturb the ſunſhine 
of thy days; and full of years and ho- 
nours, mayeſt thou at length rejoin Mont- 
morency in the regions of eternal joy, 

which 
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which thy counſel has enſured him to in- 
| habit.” © Youth,” added he, to Gerald, 
« be attentive to thy maſter; let no perils 
remit thy diligence in his ſervice, nor no 
dangers abate thy zeal: — he is grateful ; 

he deſerves thy love, and will reward thy 
care.” « My ſon,” ſaid he, embracing 
Alan again, © I feel a pang - but no mat- 

ter. Adieu—May the wiſhes of Mont- 
morency for thy welfare be effected; 
may Heaven ever bleſs, guard, and pre- 
ſerve thee!” «O, my father, my mo- 
nitor, my friend!” exclaimed Alan, in an 
interrupted voice. He could no more, 
bis emotions were too ſtrong for utter- 
| ance; he covered his face, and ruſhed 
out of the cell. Gerald ſoon joined him; 
they mounted their horſes, and in a me- 
lancholy ſilence purſued their way to 
the capital. The fleet was to fail in a 
few days after. Alan determined to ſee 
his dear Alice before he quitted England. 
Gerald ſought to diſſuade him. * My 
"naſter,” ſaid he, © remember her injunc- 
tion 
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tion—the Caſtle of Fitz-Oſborne ; did 


ſhe not ſtile it the habitation of vice, 


treachery, and death Did ſhe not bid 


me caution thee to avoid it?” Theſe 
words, far from conquering the i intention 
of Alan, ſerved only to give it ſtrength, 


cc And ſhall | ſuffer her,” he cried, « to | 
remain in this baleful habitation? No, 
Gerald, I will ſee her, I will perſuade 


her to fly from ir. Montmorency ſhall 
provide her an aſylum in the houſe of 
his domeſtic ; I will propoſe this to her, 


and then diſpatch thee to * our 


venerable friend. ay 


« Compole the fears of thy ſervant ſo 
far,” anſwered Gerald, “ as to let our | 


Journey be ſecret. I dread the malice of 
Lord William; already haſt thou receiv- 


ed ſufficient proofs of its exiſtence. I be- 


feech thee, ſuffer not him or the Earl to 


know of our expedition.” 
Alan, though a ſtranger to apprehen- 
ſion, oratified. his ſquire by a promiſe of 


compliance. 
mounted their ſteeds, and ſet off. 


The 


Next morn they again 


Fl 
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The fourth evening they reached the 
precincts of the caſtle, and went imme- 
diately to the cottage of Gerald's fire ; 
from whence Alan ſent a truſty meſſen- 
ger to inform Alice of his arrival, and to 
require her to meet him in the foreſt as 
ſoon as the moon ſhould have ariſen to 


her full ſplendour. 
The meſſenger was the mother of Ge- 


rald. She performed her employment 
with diſcretion, but the agitation of Alice 
was ſo great and ſo evident, as to have 
excited ſuſpicion, if ſhe had not fortun- 
ately received the intelligence without 
witneſſes, The woman returned to Alan 
and he waited with a beating heart the 
hour of appointment. It came at length, 
He flew to the foreſt, perceived his faith- 
ful nurſe, and ruſhed into her arms. 
They ſunk cently together on the earth; 
mingled feelings of joy, affection, and 
regret, locked their tongues: they look- 
ed at each other; gazed again as if their 
eyes were not yet ſatisfied, and as if they 
H had 


again in my arms 


breaſt ! 
« O, my beloved child ! ps cried Alice, 


tc the pangs of abſence are Well repaid 


1 
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had ſtill ſomething to diſcover which had £ 


before eſcaped them, 
Alan firſt recovered himſeif=c Guar- 
dian of my tender years,” he exclaimed, 


I ſee thee once more I hold thee 
I preſs thee to wy 


by the joys of meeting PA She gazed 


at him again, drew back a little, and ex- 


claimed Great Heaven [how beau- 
tiful—how graceful—how manly ! Fitz- 
Oſborne himſelf !l=— Yes, thy fire lives, 
ſpeaks, and moves in thee ! Matilda, my 
fainted miſtreſs © would that ſhe too be-. 


held thee thus lovely, thus all that her 
fondeſt hopes could have deſired.— Alas! 
dear injured Jlady P— - 7 


She pauſed; her eyes Aled; and her 
boſom heaved with ſad recollection 
« Thou goeſt, my child,” ſhe reſumed ; 


ce thou art my only comfort, and ſhall T 
looſe thee ? Thou goeſt far away ; diſtant 


and 
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and hoſtile climes ſhall divide us:—Ah! 
how know I, if thou mayeſt ever bleſs 
my fight again!“ Let us commit fu- 
ture events to the will of the Almighty,” 
anſwered Alan; «© but my mother *— 
he heſitated . Matilda was injured 
thou once never will that moment be 
eraſed from my memory! Thou once 
didſt imprecate curſes on her murderer.”- 
He pauſed, and regarded her with an ex- 

preſſion of earneſt inquiry, 
Alice ſnuddered Doft thou remem- 
ber?“ replied ſhe, in a faultering voice 
« Ah! dear child, forget my words 
they were ſimple, they were indiſcreet ; 
perhaps thou didſt miſtake their tenor.“ 
« O, no!” exclaimed he, falling at her 
feet; «© My mother, recal thy promiſe, 
of one day unravelling a myſtery which I 
feel concerns me moſt nearly. The years 
of infancy are Elapſed—doſt thou now 
tear my diſcretion ?? ©« Alas!” replied. 
Alice, <1 fear all things, becauſe I love 
| thee! Thou art the only good I have 
1 left 
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left—Shall I riſk thy loſs, by rouſing 


within thy breaſt the fell ſenſations of 
hatred and revenge ?” 


« Then,” cried Alan, with vivacity, 


« this diſcourſe is to inſpire me with 
both.—---My mother I- keep me not in 
ſuſpence— Is Walter the murderer of 


Matilda I quit my native land, per. 


haps for ever—and ſhall I depart in igno- 


rance? _. ſhall not my hand avenge the 


blood of her who gave me life ?” 
As he ſpoke, his features aſſumed 2 


ſterner caſt; fire flaſned from his eye — be 


touched his ſword involuntarily, and half 


drew it from the ſcabbard. 

« Too juſt were my fears !” cried the 
trembling Alice, „What temerity ! 
Wouldit thou in attempting the deſtruc- 
tion of another ruſh blindly on thy own ?” 
She threw herſelf into a ſupplicating poſ- 
ture. My ſon,” ſhe reſumed, * my 
treaſure—my delight, have pity on me! 
I adjure thee by the boſom that nouriſhed 


thee—by the reſpected ſhades of thy 
parents--- 
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parents---by all things ſacred and holy, 
to promiſe that thou wilt take no ſtep to 


vengeance, till I allow thee. Give me 
this vow, elſe ſhall my lips be cloſed in 
everlaſting ſilence!“ 

Alan heſitated. She re-urged him with 
uplifted hands and ſtreaming eyes. He 


was melted : forgot every thing but ten- 


derneſs, and complied. 
ce Now then, my ſon,” cried ſhe (ariſ- 


ing, and addreſſing him with a ſolemn 


air) © I will tell thee all — follow me.” 
She advanced into the thickeſt part of the 


foreſt. He followed her quick. Be- 


hold,” faid ſhe, ſtopping ſuddenly, and 
pointing to a raiſed mound of earth, 


« behold the grave of thy mother!“ 


Alan uttered a loud cry. © This the 
grave of my mother ?—this,” cried he, 
« this the grave of Matilda!“ 


Too ſure!” replied Alice, with en. 


creaſed ſolemnity. Under this ſimple 
hillock, reſts -the remiains of Heaven's 


belt and faireſt work! During fifteen 
H 3 years, 
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years, each returning day has ſeen me 


waſh this grave with my tears ; it is the 


chapel of my oriſons, and oft, if fancy 
did not delude me, have I heard the ac- 
cents of my miſtreſs—oft beheld her 
bleeding ſhade! Look at this turf—ſce 


how I have preſerved its verdure—No 


noiſome weed or bramble do I ſuffer to 


defile it It is pure as was the breaſt of 
her who ſleeps beneath it!” 

Alan knelt; he bent over the ſacred 
repoſitory of the dead, kiſſed the turf, 
and extended his arms acroſs it. Oh 
Hraven !” exclaimed Alice, ſtruck by 
his action, Is this an omen of my vow's 
accompliſhment ? * So once,” continu- 
ed ſhe, to the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, * fo 
once did I extend thy infant hands - My 
child Heaven has elected thee for the 
miniſter of its juſtice !” 

Alan heard her not. Buried in ſor— 


_ rowful reflections, he neither changed 


his poſture, nor. raiſed his head, She 


knelt beſide him, and took his hand 
in 


CE: 


d 


— 


4 
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in hers. He ſtarted. «© Where is the 
murderer of my mother? cried he, 
wildly, - Give him to my ſword!“ 
« Recolle& thy vow,” ſaid Alice. « Ah! 
raſh vow!” he exclaimed, Why didſt 
thou require it? Why am I reſtrained ? 
— Muſt I ſuffer the wretch !—the caitiff! 
to live in peace? But ſpeak—name 
him let me at leaſt know this object of 
my deteſtation! 

« May Heaven blaſt him with un- 
heard of curſes!” exclaimed - Alice. 


« Learn, my ſon, that Walter Fitz- 


Oſborne, the brother of thy ſire, that he, 
even he,. was the deſtroyer of thy mo- 
ther, and the ſpoiler of thy birth- right!“ 


That name impreſſed Alan with hor- 


ror ; he had doubted before, but certain- 
ty confounded him. What, the Earl!“ 
exclaimed he, in an agitated voice. 
« That title is as falſe as his own 
heart!“ interrupted Alice.“ Thou my 
child thou art the true Lord of theſe 
domains - Thou art the rightful heir of 
4 thy 
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176 ALAN FITz- - OSBORNE, ; 
thy lire !— Compoſe chy ſpirits, and liſten 
to my words.” x 
In ſpeaking thus, ſhe made him a re- 
citalof what had paſſed on Walter's com- 


ing to the caſtle with his adherents : part 


of this ſcene was yet buried in myſtery, 


She developed enough however, to en- 


creaſe the emotions of her auditor. In 
concluding, ſhe took the tablets of Ma- 
tilda from her boſom, and opening them, 
pointed out that. page which contained 
the prayer for Walter, by 
Alan perufed it eagerly, „ Bleft 
ſhade,” ſaid he, looking up, *why am 
I not ablolved from my vow ?—why can- 
not I avenge thee ?—O,” continued he, 
turning to Alice, * now while my heart 
burns with a juſt indignation, give me to 
requite my parent's wrongs on her de- 


ſtroyer's head !—beloved Alice, fay but 


one word---I fly to puniſh !---Arm me 
with thy permiſſion---O my mother 
thou oweſt it to Matilda---She chides thy 


tardy conſent.” 
ce Miſtaken 


E 


e HISTORICAL TALE, 177 
ee Miſtaken youth,” replied Alice, 
« ſhe would preſerve, not deſtroy thee--- 
Is this a time for vengeance ?---Bethink 
thee of Walter's power---recolle& how 
high he ſtands in Henry's confidence. 
Canſt thou---unfriended---helpleſs—pre- 
tead to cope with one of ſach authority ? 
-.-No, my ſon, in puniſhing, thou thyſelf 
would be undone---Reſerve thy ſword--- 
it is engaged in the.cauſe of Heaven--- 


- 


Thou canſt not without impiĩety now uſe it 
for another purpoſe—Go-- fight under the 
banner of religion eſtabliſn thy fame by 
new renown-=-then ſeize the favourable 


moment---drag the uſurper from the den 
of his hypocriſy---bare him to the eye of 


day---accule --{trike---and revenge!“ 
While ſhe ſpoke in an earneſt and 
energetic tone, the foreſt became agitat- 
ed with a tremulous motion, as if, tho? 
inanimate, impreſſed with ſacred awe. 
« My ſon !” cried Alice, catching Alan's 


hand, Suddenly a female form clad in 


robes of light, flitted paſt them, 
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It is Matilda ” exclaimed Alice 
« My Mother !” cried the youth, ſtarting 
up, and ruſhing forward. The airy 
ſhade eluded his kc He ſaw it 
no more. | 1 . 

« O, my MET % reſumed he, in a 
tone of grief, © doſt thou fly thy ſon ? 
but one poor glance !---wilt thou not re- 
turn---my mother!“ * Peace!” inter. 
rupted Alice, “ reſpect the dead! 

Alan -again threw himſelf beſide the 
grave, folded his arms, fixed his eyes, 
and fell into a deep fit of muſing. His 
companion rouſed him from it. Didit 
thou mark the countenance of Matilda? 
ſaid ſhe. Didſt thou obſerve the glance 
of approbation ſhe caſt towards me? 
Either fancy deceived me, or I beheld it, 
My fon, her preſence was owing to no 
light cauſe ; thou wert aden. 


She came to warn thee from temerity--- 
to bid thee delay the hour of vengeance, 


to render it more ſure. Follow her will 


—ſhe 15 but the meſſenger of Heaven; 
' let 


let piety and: filial love reſtrain thy im- 


petuoſity, and render thee compliant.“ 


« They ſhall,” exclaimed Alan, I will 


be obedient, ſubmiſſive: I will reſtrain 
my indignation, however hard the taſk. 
Good God! to do ſo, muſt I not become 
a diſſembler? Alice, dear Alice, pity 
me- I muſt- hide my feelings —I muſt 
wear the robe of deceit— how difficult 
how humiliating!“ 

His companion ſoothed him. She re- 
preſented that neceſſity rendered conceal- 
ment laudable, not humiliating. She 
praiſed his generous ſpirit, hugged him 
to her boſom, and at length COM 
him. 

They entered into converſation. He 
propoſed to her an aſylum in the houſe 
of Geoffry; ſhe accepted it gladly, and 
they concerted that Gerald ſhould ſhortly 


come to guide her to that place. As 


they diſcourſed, the morning broke upon 
them; it was time to ſeparate. 
« O, my ſon! my fon!” cried Alice, 
throwing her arms around him, „If I 
BE 
» 
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ſee thee no more!—if this is our laſt 
embrace—” Sobs interrupted her voice; 
ſhe preſſed him again to her heart, and 
wetted him with her tears. 

« My ſon!” ſhe repeated, «If I ſee 
thee no more!—ſolace' of my woes !— 
comfort of my afliftions!—ſtay of my 
declining years I —if I loſe thee = 
God, avert that terrible judgment. 
deprive me not of my joy, my hope, 
my delight ! O, thou Eternal, take 
not from me my only treaſure My 
only good ! 1 | 

While ſhe held him in a ſtrict embrace, 
Gerald advanced haſtily towards them, 
« My maſter,” ſaid he, ec we muſt quick- 
en our departure. As I kept watch on 
the verge of the foreſt, J beheld a man, 
ſtrike through a path which led from this 
ſpot. If 1 am not deceived, it was 
Maurice whom I ſaw.” 

« Ah! the traitor!” exclaimed Alice, 
« too ſure, he has overheard our con- 


, my ſon fly this mo- 
ment 
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ment — ſtay: not for treachery o_—_ 


« We will go together,” replied Alan, 
ce there is no ſafety for thee in the Caſtle, 
—Come, my mother, this is no time for 
ceremony or delay,” In ſpeaking thus, 
he took her trembling hand, and led her 


to the verge of the foreſt, where Gerald 


had tied their ſteeds; then aſſiſting him 
to looſe them, he placed Alice behind 
his ſquire, vaulted on his own courter, 
and they rode off at full ſpeed, 
When at a ſufficient diſtance from the 
Caſtle to defy purſuit, the fon of Fitz- 
Oſborne halted in tenderneſs to his nurſe, 
who faint from affright and fatigue, de- 
fired to repoſe herſelf for a while. He 
aſſiſted her to alight they ſeated them- 
ſelves beneath a friendly hedge, imper- 
vious to the heat of the ſun, and Gerald 
took charge of the horſes. 


« My fon,” ſaid Alice fondly, « how 


much am I indebted to thy care! But ſay, 
what is thy purpoſe ? Doſt thou mean to 
go ſtrait to the capital 2” © No, my 


mother, 


3:30 
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mother,” replied Alan, « ] will firſt 
lodge thee in ſafety with the venerable 
Arnulf. From thence Geoffry ſhall con- 
duct thee to his dwelling. When l 
have committed thee to his protection, 
I will go to London.“ | 
« My malter,” interrupted Gerald, 
« wilt thou pardon me for preſuming to 
give thee counſel?” «© Speak freely,” 
replied Alan, © I adviſe then,” reſum- 
ed Gerald, „ that thou leave Alice to 
my care and haſten to the capital. The 
flight of thy nurſe, and the communi— 
cation of Maurice, will not fail to alarm 
Walter; thy preſence may lull his ſuſ- 
picions.” 7 
« True, moſt true!” cried Alice, ea- 

gerly. O my ſon, I pray thee give 
heed to this counſel]; it is diſcreet, My 
heart ſickens at the thought of thy dan- 


ger. Go, my child; relieve the anxiety 


of her who loves thee more than her 
own life!“ 

Her lips quivered with agitation ; ſhe 
regarded him with looks of ſupplication 
” and 
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a affright. Alan, though unwilling 
to comply, could not reſiſt theſe moving 


ſolicitations : he embraced her, and pro- 


miſed to be obedient to her will in allthings 

It was enough. Delivered from ap- 
prehenſion, ſhe now found room for 
forrow, They were to part; perhaps 


for ever. Could ſhe ſupport that parting? 
Bitter ſobs mingled with exclamations, 


proved the ſtrength of her affection, and 
the depth of her woe. 

Nor was Alan leſs affected. His friend, 
his inſtructreſs, his more than parent ; 
ſo did he ſtile, and ſo lament her. At 
length they ſeparated. Gerald directed 


his courſe to the cell of Montmorency, 


and Alan took the rout to London, 
Various and conflicting were his 
thoughts during that journey, but when 
on entering the Palace, he perceived his 
uſurping kinſman advance to meet him 
with a ſmile of diſſembled pleaſure ; 
his vow, the injunction of Alice, the 
apparition, all were inſufficient to ſtifle 
his 
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his horror, or to reſtrain his indignztion, 


Far from opening his arms to the offered 
embrace, he avoided it, as if fearful of 


contamination, and turned ſudd enly away, 
Walter, ſurprized at this diſguſt, and 
ſenſible: he had deſerved it, began to 
apprehend the diſcovery of his guilt, 
Maurice alone could have betrayed him, 


yet how, he knew not; ail was perplexi- 
ty and terror, As the anxiety of vice is 


more painful than that of virtue, ſo did 


the acuteneſs of his torments exceed the 
bitterneſs of Alan's feelings. He paſſed 
a reſtleſs night, and next day difpatched 
a meſſenger to the caſtle of Fitz-Oſborne, 
with orders for Maurice to repair to him 
with ſpeed. 


While he waited impatiently for the 


reſult, Gerald returned to his maſter. 
Alan had ſcarcely rejoiced at the ſecu— 
rity of h's beloved nurſe, when he learn- 
ed that a favouring gale ſummoned the 
ſoldiers of religion to the commencement 
of their enterprize, © 
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The Prince confirmed this intelligence. 
„ We go, my friend!” he exclaimed, 
« Our enſigns wanton proudly in the 
breeze; all is ready. Our ſhips are un- 
moored; Heaven calls us! My Eleonora 
waits to accompany her ſpouſe.“ 

Martial ardor inflamed the breaſt of 
our young hero. My Prince!“ he 
exclaimed, «© We will fight and conquer! 
Victory ſhall crown the banner of the 


1 * 


red croſs! ; 
The fleet was ſhortly launched ; crouds 


of generous warriors thronged the decks. - 


The Prince, his conſort, Alan, and a 
troop of young nobles haſtened on board. 
Lord William made one of this number, 
and Walter had the-mortification of ſee- 
ing them departbefore his ſuſp! my were 
reſolved. 4 

A concourſe of ſpectators lined the 
ſhore, and put up vows to Heaven for the 
ſucceſs and good fortune of the gallant 
croiſades. The mariners, ſaluting the 


multitude with loud and joyful ſhouts, un- 
furled 
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furled their ſails: the careful pilots ſteer. 


ed their rudders forward, and ſoon the 
pointed keels cut the boſom of the deep. 


A ſwift and eaſy paſſage, carried them 
into the Mediterranean. They. arrived at 


the African ſhore. The troops landed, 
and proceeded with the Prince at their 
head, to the camp of the French Monarch, 
which lay before Tunis. 

They found it immerſed in mourning 
and diſmay. Edward learned with grief 
that his expected confederate, the pious 


Lewis, had paid the debt of nature be- 
fore his arrival. Philip De Aumale was 


the relater of this melancholy event.— 


Big tears rolled down the cheeks of the 


venerable warrior, while he articulated 
that Lewis was no more. The Prince, 
though deeply concerned, was not dil- 
couraged from his purpoſe, He deplor- 
ed the loſs of his auguſt aſſociate, at- 
tempted to comfort Philip, and * 
to return to his fleet. / 

Alan advanced to De Aumale—c "IH 


man,” ſaid he, « I would alleviate thy 
ſorrow 


G pon, > 
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ſorrow were it poſſible ; I know it to be 
| ftrong ; I feel it to be afflicting. Thou 
lamenteſt a maſter and a friend; may 
Alan never experience ſuch a loſs ! Hea- 
ven ſhield the life of Edward, and avert 
mM 1 from his royal head!“ 
Gracious youth,” replied Philip, 
« may thy prayer be anſwered, for the 
ſake of England's and thine own repoſe ! 
Knight, I thought to have followed my 
maſter in the path of glory, and I bear 
him to his tomb ;—bitter and ſad reverſe! 
—buthe is happy ; ,goodneſs has enſur- 
ed him bliſs, and I ought not to repine.” 
In ſaying this, he renewed his former 
offer of amity to Alan, and that youth 
thankfully accepted and returned it.- 
The Prince led back his ſoldiers to the 
fleet; they embarked without loſs of - 
time, and proceeded on their voyage. 
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BOOK THE SIXTH. 


Aluoxcsr the ladies who attended 
Eleonora, Blanche, daughter to the Earl 


of Saliſbury, was the moſt eminent in 
beauty and accompliſhments. The young 
Earl of Pembroke, one of the compa- 


nions of Edward, had declared himſelf 
her knight and her ſervant, and ſhe 


ſeemed to regard him with no unfayour- 


able eye. Her departure from England 
had been ſuppoſed to proceed from her 
affection to this noble; but the public 
opinion was fallacious. His ſuperior 
merit obliged her to diſtinguiſh him from 
the reſt of her ſuitors but reaſon alone 
had extorted that preference, while her 


heart continued free. The ſon of Fitz- 
Oſborne unwittingly ſubdued that 1n- 


ſenſibility; 
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ä his fame had reached her 
ear, before his perſon met her eyes. 
Prepared to admire, his demeanor ex- 
ceeded her moſt ſanguine expectations. 
She found him all excellent, all charm- 
ing; Pembroke appeared nothing in com- 
pariſon, From conſidering Alan as ſu- 
perior to him, ſhe proceeded to think 
him the firſt and moſt amiable of the 
human race, 

Pembroke ſoon perceived that he no 
longer held the firſt place in her eſteem ; 
he complained of her coldneſs, and his 

importunity converted her indifference 
into diſike ; whenever he attempted to 
addreſs her, frowning and averted looks 
were the conſequence. The young Lord, 

naturally proud, reſented this apparent 
averſion, with inceſſant reproaches, and 
concealing neither his love, or his anger, 
vented both, even in the preſence of the 
Prince, 
Edward, who imagined her behaviour 


the reſult of maidenly artifice alone, ral- 
lied 
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lied Pembroke, and diverted himſelf | 


with his anxiety. He would: frequently 
call on Alan to join with him in ridicule, 
but that youth, ever compaſſionate and 
tender, pitied the deſpiſed lover, and 


ſought to perſuade Blanche to a leſs ri- 


gorous deportment. 
Eager to converſe with him, "I on 
a topic ſhe diſapproved, the daughter of 


Saliſbury liſtened with mildneſs to his 


pleadings, and ſecretly wiſhed they had 
proceeded from another cauſe. He miſ- 


took this affability, for a preſage of ſue- 


ceſs, more warmly renewed his ſolicita- 


tions, and received the thanks and grati- 


tude of Pembroke, while he 1njured, 
though innocently his love., 


Theſe matters produced food for mirth 
and divertiſement to the Prince and his 


conlort, during the voyage : it approach- 
ed to a concluſion; the holy ſhore of 
Paleſtine appeared in view; the mari- 
ners, exulting, plied their oars, loud ac- 


clamatiens filled the air; all private con- 
on 
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cerns were loſt in the conſideration of 


public and religious weal. 


Ihe cables were thrown out, the ves- 


ſel moored, and Alan firſt leapt lightly 
on the beach. Crowds of warriors fol- 
lowed. They joyfully hailed the land, 
which had been favoured with the im- 
mediatè preſence of the Deity. Eleono- 
ra and her attendant dames were con- 
ducted on ſhore; the ſacred banner was 
reared, Ed ward, laying his hands upon it, 
knelt, and offered up his oriſons. His 
example was followed by the aſſembled 
army, their devotions ended, they aroſe 
with reſolved and cheartul aſpects. 
Amongſt that numerous multitude, 
Lord William alone betrayed ſymptoms 
of dread and apprehenſion his puſſilani- 
mity paſſed unnoticed, fave by the diſ- 


cerning Prince. He obſerved the eye of 


Edward fixed upon him, bluſhed, and 


would fain have aſſumed an appearance 


of fortitude and courage. 
But though he inherited from his fire, 


the love of diſſimulation, the copy had 
| not 
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not. attained to ſuch perfection as the 
original. Inclined to deceit, yet not pol- 
ſeſſed of ingenuity enough to hide that 
_ propenſity, his artifices were generally 
detected becauſe eaſily developed. Too 
ſhallow, and too deſpicable to take effect. 
they inſpired not hatred or fear, but diſ- 
dain and contumely. 

The Croiſades now advanced to the 
relief of Acon, which was beſieged by 
a large army of the Infidels, command- 
ed by Selim, Sultan of Babylon, a bitter 
and determined adverſary to the Chriſ- 
tian faith. Edward led on his troops to | 
the engagement, having firſt animated 
them with a conciſe and nervous ſpeech, 
T he unbelieving Monarch, confiding i in 
the ſuperiority of numbers, deſpiſed, 
what he imagined, an impotent attack; 
but the reſult ſoon convinced him, that 
ſtrength weighs nothing in the ſcale with 
* diſcipline and valour. 

The victorious croſs triumphed over 
the humbled creſcent; Selim, baffled and 
* 
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diſappointed, took refuge within the 
walls of Joppa, and . N 
before them. | 

The juſt praiſes * the Prince had 
beſtowed on the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, for 
his conduct in the late battle, excited 


neither envy or diſpleaſure, ſave in the 


breaſt ol Lord William, that experienced 
both, and he could ill conceal them. Not 


daring to vent himſelf in open injuries, 


he ſought to embroil Pembroke with his 
kinſman. Notwithſtanding his natural 
ſtupidity, malice had lent. bim penetra- 
tion; he diſcovered the ſecret of Blanche, 
and bluntly communicated i it to her lover, 
at the ſame time loading Alan with the 
imputation of treachery. 

Jealouſy is wild and impetuous; it 
anticipates proof, and takes doubt for 


confirmation. Pembroke, though he de- 
ſpiſed the character of Lord William, 


gave an implicit credit to his aſſurance, 
and burned with reſentment againſt Alan 
and his miſtreſs, Ignorant of his ene- 
Voc, II. | | mies 
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mies machinations, that youth continued 
to employ all his influence with Blanche 
in behalf of Pembroke. He took every 
opportunity to entertain her on this ſub- 
ject, and the unſucceſsful lover believ- 
ing he ſolicited for another intereſt, be- 
came inflamed with freſh rage. 
| Anger blinded him to decency and ho- 
nour; he ſought an occaſion to quarrel 
with his fancied rival; and at length, be- 
- ing tranſported beyond all bounds, in- 
3 ſulted him publicly, by the opprobrious 
1 name of baſe- horn deceiver. This groſs 
treatment deprived Alan of his wonted 
forbearance; he anſwered the, indignity 
with a blow, and pulled his ſword from 
the ſcabbard. Pembroke had already 
drawn his ; he ruſhed upon him, mad 
with jealouſy and rage; the ſpectators 
interpoſed, they ſeparated them forcibly, 
and at the ſame moment the Prince ap- 
peared. 
Edward, ſtruck with ſurpriſe, advanced 
towards them.“ My Lord of Pem- 
broke FP 
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broke!” he exclaimed “ What! and my 
Knight too? For ſhame l employ your 


ſwords to better purpoſe—diſgrace them 
not with private broils - turn them againſt 
the enemies of Chriſtianity — diſ- 


cord interrupt our union? 7” 

Alan, moved with an ingenuous con- 
fulion by this reproof, caſt down his 
eyes, unable to ſupport the looks of the 


Prince. Pembroke, inſpired with the 


confidence of anger, addrefitd Edward 
boldly. N 
When treachery,” ſaid abe, « js diſco- 


vered, it is no wonder that diſcord ſhould 


follow. That baſe born ſtrippling !—” 
« Peace, on thy life,” interrupted Alan, 
arouſed from his confuſion, «already thou 
haſt inſulted me with that name—ara I 
baſe born ?—perhaps”'——He ſtopped, 


he recollected his vow. —< Be my birth 
as it may,” reſumed he, more calmly, . 4 


am not a deceiver—ſo didſt thou ſtile me.“ 
« And fo will I prove thee !” returaed 
Pembroke, fiercely. © With my ſword will 
| — I prove 


\ 
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1 prove thy falſnood —[ challenge thee 
to ſingle combat.“ He threw. down his 


gauntlet. 9 — 
Alan tock it hp Hare I my Prince's 


permiſſion,” '—ſaid he, earneſtly, 1 
know not,” replied Edward till more 


amazed. To what tends this haughty 


Lord's diſcourſe ?=ſpeak, ſaid he, turn- 
ing to Pembroke, Of, what wouldſt 


thou accuſe my Knight! zn 

ce It is enough,” replied he, * that I 
Sw him to be a traitor—his own breaſt 
can beſt inform him how. Let him ac- 
cept my defiance, or by his cowardice 
merit another kind of chaſtiſement,” 


« Ha! is it in thee to menace the ſon. 


of Fitz- Oſborne ?” cried Alan, indignant- 
= My Prince, (added he, falling ar 
Edward's feet) if I am a deceiver, I de- 
ſerve not to ſerve thee, Suffer me to 
waſh away the odious appellation in the 
blood of the inſulter !—Grant me this 
boon, or ſpurn me from thy preſence 
with ignominy. There 1 is no alternative; 


either 


* 
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either I merit to defend my fame, or am 
unworthy of thy favour.” 
dee Are,” ſaid Edward, tc | allow thy 
demand, not from conſideration of Lord. 
Pembroke, but in deference to thee, He 
has inſulted me, in daring to uſe rude 
and threatening language in my preſence, 
and he may eſteem himſelf. obliged to 
thy ſupplication, that I do not otherwiſe 
reſent his diſreſpe&,” 

Theſe words gave new vexation to 
Pembroke. In a ſullen and mortified 
tone, he bade tae Prince fix the hour of 
combat. 

« E will it to be to-morrow,” anſwered 
Edward; «I give thee the intermediate 
time to conſider of thy offence to the ſon 
of Fitz-Oſborne, and to me: Perhaps a 
little thought may incline thee to a more 
noble conduct. If reflection diſpoſes 
thee to repentance and ſubmiſſion, I will | 
again receive thee as the Lord of Pem- 
broke, my companion in danger, and my 
emulator i in glory At preſent, I know. 
1 thee 


298 ALAN FITZ-OSBORNE, 

thee not.” In ſpeaking thus, he turned 
away, and bade Alan follow him, leav- 
ing the angry challenger to the ſtings, of 


his humbled pride. 
Pembroke ſoon after preſented himſelf 


before his miſtreſs. He aſked in an ironi- 
cal tone, whether her favourite had been 
to implore the aſſiſtance of her vows for 
the enſuing fight? A conſcious bluſk dyed 
her cheek, and indignation heightened 
it. If,“ replied ſhe, haughtily, © thou 
meaneſt Alan Fitz Oſborne, he is indeed 
my favourite, in being thy adverſary!” 
« Ha! then Blanche openly avows 
her predilection for a ſtrippling, a traitor, 
one of ſtained birth, and dependant for- 


tunes ?” 
« Shame on thy ill- mannered tongue!“ 


exclaimed the lady, „ dareſt thou tax me 
with indiſcretion ? Muſt I love another, 
becauſe Pembroke is the object of my 
averſion ?—Begone inſulter! Know me 


for the : daughter of Saliſbury. Dread the 
reſent- 
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reſentment of my kindred, though thou 
contemneſt mine? \ 

Pembroke, who at her firſt wand was 
nearly penitent, became ſtill more offend- 
ing from this threat, After venting his 
rage in the moſt vehement reproaches, 
he ruſhed from her preſence, overwhelm- 
ed with confuſion and deſpite. 

That evening he confined himſelf to 
his tent, and gave orders that no perſon 
mould be admitted but Lord William. 
This baſe confidant increaſed his tortures 
by the intelligence he communicated on 
entering. He ſaid that Alan at rhat-mo- 
ment diſcourſed with the daughter of Sa- 
liſpury, in a grove of palm trees, which 
ſhaded Edward's tent, and offered to con- 
duct him to the ſpot, unſeen. Pembroke, 
without ſpeaking, made a ſign of aſſent. 
Lord William led him onward to the 
place he had mentioned. They concca- 
ed themſelves in a cloſe arbour, and 
ſhortly the objects whom they ſought 


approached, 
14 _ Pem- 
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Pembroke attempted to burſt from his 
retreat, but Lord William, whoſe cow- 
ardice equalled his treachery, dreaded' 
the vengeance of Alan, and forcibly re- 
ſtrained him. That ſtep, calculated for 
his fafety, became the means of diſco- 
vering his malice. The fon ob Fitz- 
' Oſborne and Blanche now advanced ſo 
near to the acbour, as to render their con- 

verſation overheard. 
The Lady ſpoke of her lover's inſo- 
lence with much indignation, What was 
the aſtoniſhment of that Lord, to hear 
Alan attempt to mitigate her anger, and 
plead for the perſon who had moſt in- 
jured him! He renewed his attention, 
and watched impatiently for the reply of 
his miſtreſs. 7 
It was given with embarraſſment: 
bluſhes ſuffuſed her countenance, while 
ſne hinted that jealouſy had been the 

motive of Pembroke's conduct. 
Alan, with an ingenuous humility, 
wondered why he ſhould be the object; 
bur far from joining with Blanche in con- 
demning 
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demning the ſuſpicion, and its conſe- 


quences, he would have her conſider it 
as an extenuation of her lover's offence, 


He bade her recollect his former ſervices, 
gently reproved her ſeverity, and ſaid: 
that jealouſy, as an attendant of true 
paſſion, was more deſerving of Pity than. 
reſentment. | 
Overcome by this generoſity, Pem-- 


broke ſuddenly ſhook off Lord William,. 
and ruſhed out of the arbour. Blanche 
uttered a ſhriek off affright. Alan, im- 
prefſed with ſurpriſe, but incapable of 


fear, waited with an undaunted air, the 
aſſault of the ſuppoſed enemy. 

The action of Pembroke baniſhed that 
thought. After ſtanding ſome moments 
in a fixed attitude of confuſion, he ad- 
vanced towards his miſtreſs, « Lady,” 
| faid he, © though I much defire thy par- 
don, I muſt firſt ſeek another, more diffi- 
cult to grant, becauſegreater the offence.” 
ie Noble youth,“ he added, turning to 
Alan, « ſee. the defiance. of Pembroke, 
1 changed 
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changed into ſupplication. Thou wert 
my advocate even now, but who ſhalt 


plead for me to thee Canſt thou for- 
give the raſh, and affronting ſallies of 
wild paſſion? ? — Behold thy late enemy, 
bumbled by thy virtue, repentant of his 


offence, ſuing for thy forgiveneſs, yet 
confeſſing himſelf unworthy to attain it.“ 
« Enough, generous man,” faid Alan, 
extending his hands; © the ſubmiſſion of 
ſuch a perſon as Pembroke is ſufficiently 
gratifying, his amity deſirable.” 
Pembroke eagerly accepted the offered. 
hand.. Alan immediately joined his with 
that of Blanche; ſhe appeared diſpleaſ- 


ed, and would have drawn it away; Alan 


detained it with a gentle force I, too, 
have a pardon to aſk,” ſaid he, gaily, 


e but Imuſt continue to offend, even while 
I implore it. Dear Lady, enough has 


been given to decorum; let love now ex- 


act his ſhare. Pembroke deſerves thy af- 


fection; thou canſt not withhold is, 


without being guilty of ingratitude. Will 


Blanche 
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Blanche render herſelf liable to ſo foul a 
charge ?—No, I perceive condeſcenſion 
in her looks; I perceive. too, that Alan 
begins to be an intruder,” In ſaying 
thus, with a ſmiling air, and quick pace, 
he quitted them and the grove abruptly. 
The hand of Blanche ſtill continued 
encloſed in that of Pembroke: loſt in 
confuſion and diſappointment, ſhe forgot 
to withdraw it, Alan was infenſible to 
her love; he even required her to be- 
ſtow it on another how humiliating !— 
Anger for his indifference, pleaded more 
effectually for Pembroke, than his own 
folicitations : he neglected not however, 
to employ them, and miſtaking her agi- 
tation as favourable to himſelf, remained. 
ſatisfied with his good fortune. Affect- 
ed by his tranſports, and aſhamed of her 
own ſenſations, Blanche ſought by ap- 
proving the one, to conceal the other: 
She beheld him with kindnefs, anſwered 
him with affability, and promiſed. to hold 
him in the ſame eſteem as before. | 
TS Pembroke, 


— 
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Pembroke, now. at eaſe, recollected 
Lord William. Willing to excuſe his 
own conduct, he acquainted Blanche 
with his inſinuations, and breathing ven- 
geance for his treachery, went to the 
arbour with an intent of pulling him 
forth. But he was diſappointed; Lord 
William having ſlunk away the moment 
he had quitted him. | 

Pembroke returned to his a. led 
her to the tent of Eleonora, and leaving 
her at its entrance, went in ſearch of 
the Prince; determined to make a-public 
ſubmiſſion to him and Alan, and to ex- 
pole the deceit of Lord William. He 


executed his purpoſe. Edward, who 
had been prepared for that event by his 
| Knight, kindly accepted the apology, 
and forbade the combat. Lord William 
reproved, ſhunned, and deſerted by all, 
was obliged to content himfelf with the 
ſociety of his own thoughts, always baſe, 
and now tormenting. 5 

The ſiege of Joppa was purſued with 
unremitting diligence, Selim made 2 
1 deſperate 


* VP 
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deſparate ſally on thoſe who were carry- 
ing on the works, at a time when they 
expected no aſſault. Before - they could 
be relieved, he routed them from their 
poſts deſtroyed their machines and re- 
turned triumphantly into the town, with 
a conſiderable number of priſoners. 
Edward, enraged at this inſult, preſ- 
fed the place with redoubled vigour. His 
fleet meanwhile commanded the harbour, 
and prevented all proviſions from en- 
tering. The Sultan of Babylon, diſ- 
pirited by the clamours of the famiſh- 
ed inhabitants, at length implored a truce 
of fourteen days, promiſing, if not re- 
ie ved before that period, to deliver up 
the town to the Chriſtians, and menac- 
ing, in caſe of refuſal, to impale his cap- 
tives in ſight of their friends. The hu- 
manity of Edward, ever ſuperior to the 
fuggeſtions of his policy, obliged him to 
aſſent, The truce was proclaimed, and a 
ſhort repoſe interrupted the toils of war. 
The ſecond night from the commence. 


ment of the truce, Alan being ſeized with 
| | an 


* 
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an unuſual melancholy, reſolved to in- 
dulge it in ſolitude; and mounting bis 


proud ſteed, quitted the camp, accom- 
- panied by the truſty Gerald. The moon 
had then attained her higheſt zenith, 


and threw a mild luſtre on ſurrounding 


objects; no rude breeze diſturbed the 


awful ſtillneſs of nature; Contemplation 


ſeemed to mark the mnt moment for | 


— 


her own. | 
_ Unconſcious of any 5 Alan, 
and his companion wandered on. They 


had entered a large foreſt which ſkirted 
| Joppa, before Gerald ventured to inter- 
Tvpt the train of his maſter's reflections: 
While he was perſuading him to return 
0 the camp, by repreſenting the many 
dangers that awaited his ſtay, a youth, 


habited in a rich Saracen dreſs, paſſed 
them quickly. Alan ſtruck by his ap- 
pearance, heeded not Gerald's words, | 
but continued gazing after him. The 
ſtranger, ſtriking into the midſt of the 
foreſt, was ſoon concealed from his view. 


He 


— 
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He turned to Gerald, and was going to 
expreſs his ſurprize, when the ſound of 
rude and boiſterous voices aſſailed his 
ear, and at the ſame time another cried 
aloud for help. Alan, ever ready to the 
call of diſtreſs, inſtantly couched his 
lance, and ſpurred his horſe towards the 
path he had ſeen the Saracen take. Gerald 
kept cloſe befide him, and they ſoon per- 
ceived the ſtranger hemmed in by a ſmall 
body of retainers to the Engliſh camp. 
Alan, in a laud voice, declared his 
name, and admoniſhed the aſſailants to 
deſiſt from infringing the truce, Inſtead 
of complying they turned on him with 
fury, reſolved to prevent. him from be- 
coming an accuſer of their treachery. 
Alan prevented their attack, charged 
amongſt them with impetuoſity, and 
Gerald failed not to ſecond his valous. 
The ruffians were ſhortly obliged: to de- 
fend themſelves; their exertions were 
vain; already had the conquering arm of 
Alan obliged three of their number to 
bite 


208  aran FITZ-OSBORNE, 


bite the duſt, when the young Saracen, 
finding himſelf at liberty, ſnatched a 
weapon from the hand of one of his af- 
failants, and plunging it in his breait, 
flew. to the ſide of his defender. The 
three warriors, then united, and irreſiſ- 
tible, ſoon compelled their * 
enemies to fly. : 

% My brave deliverer ! po cried the 
ſtranger, embracing Alan, Thou art a 
Chriſtian. I, though-profeſling the faith 
of Mahomet, am not a foe to Chriſti. 
anity ; and bale indeed were my heart, if 
I could ſuffer the difference of religious 
tenets to abaſe my gratitude, while thy 
generoſity „ ſpurning all diftinftions, ex- 

poſed thy own life in defence os mine, 

a ſtranger, and ſuppoſed enemy.“ 

The ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, aſtoniſhed 
at hearing himſelf addreſſed in the Engliſh. 
tongue, ſtood for ſome moments ſilent; 
at length he exclaimed, “The language 
of my own country, in the wood of 
Joppa !—and from a Saracen.” Perhaps, 
ſaid he, helitating, © that habit may 

de- 
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deceive me—perhaps thou art of Engliſh 


birth?“ 
« Thy doubt is natural, 9 replied the 


ſtranger, ſmiling, * but not juſt. Iam 
a native of Cairo, of the blood of the 


Mamelukes. Time preſſes, or I would 
be more particular; the ruffians who 
have fled, may return with more aſſiſ- 
tants ; let us ſeparate, To-morrow, at 
the ninth hour, if thou feeleſt thyſelf 


intereſted for me, as I do for thee, re- 


pair to this place. I now offer thee my 
friendſhip; I. will then reſolve thy curi- 
olity.” At theſe words, not waiting for 


a reply, he ran rapidly away, and was. 


ſoon out of ſight. 
Alan, marvelling at the paſſed ſcene, 
turned to his domeſtic; «© We will de- 


part,” ſaid he, “ and to-morrow.” —— 


His ſquire interrupted him with an aſ- 
pect of terror.“ Nor. to-morrow, nor 
ever,” ſaid he, trembling, * ſhalt thou 
come to this place, if Gerald's diſſuaſions 
take effect!“ 


« And 
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_ And why,” aſked Alan, in a tone of 
diſpleaſure,  «« Why wouldeſt thou dif. 
ſuade me ?—Didfſt thou nat hear the 
ſtranger 3 | 3 
% Ah! my maſter, 1 Gerald, 
& heed him not. Too ſure he is an evil 
phantom who would lure thee to diſtruc- 
tion. The unbelivers teem in enchant- 
ments and ſorceries. They have raiſed 
this ſpirit to miſlead thee. My _ 
guard thee againſt their infernal arts : 
avoid-the wood of Joppa Let us enter 
no more!” © 
The diſpleaſure of Alan was now con- 
verted into mirth, * My poor Gerald,” 
| faid he, ſmiling, © thy reaſon is diſturb- 
ed. What enchantment, and what arts, 
are thoſe thou feareſt? Think alittle; 
—thou art but a coward in imagina- 
tion ; I have ſeen thy arm act bravely.” 
The reproof confuſed Gerald, but did 
not rid him of his terrors; yet reſpect 
bridled his tongue ; he ſpoke no more 
an a ſubject which he apprehended 
might 
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might move his maſter's anger, and they 


proceeded to the camp in ſilence. 

Next day Alan forgot not his appoint- 
ment. Gerald notwitſtanding his ſuper- 
ſtition, would not ſuffer him to go alone. 
Scarce had they entered the wood, when 


they beheld the Saracen approach, lead - 
ing another perſon, who ſeemed to ad- 


vance with timid and fearful ſteps.— 
Alan immediately diſmounted, and Ge- 
rald followed his example trembling. 
« My maſter,” ſaid he whiſperingly, and 
pulling him, “ Seeſt thou not that ſecond 
perſon ? Fake heed P* Alan ſmiled, and 


unmindful of the caution, went” nearer 


to the Saracen. | 
He beheld the freſh object of Gerald's 
fear, and found him more capable of in- 
ſpiring admiration than terror. 
He ſeemed yet in extreme youth: 
His blue eyes rivalled the azure of the 


Heavens, and were ſhaded by dark laſhes 


which gave them an air of inexpreſſible 
ſweetneſs and ſenſibility. A turban of 
+ : tranſl 
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to terrify him who bare it. 
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tranſparent tiffany reſtrained his luxu- 


riant auburn treſſes from flowing looſe, 
yet a few locks burſting from confine- 


ment, wandered over his ſnowy fore 


head, and appeared to pride themſelves 


in the contraſt, The bloom of the open- 


ing roſe, ſeemed a type of that delicate 


ſuffuſion which overſpread his cheeks, 
and his lips of a deeper hue, were render- 
ed ſtill more charming by a dimple which 
played beſide them. He was clad in a 
light robe of the ſilk of Ormus, bound 
around his graceful waiſt by a golden 


Zone, claſped with rubies, to which de— 


pended a ſcimetar, ſtudded with precious 
gems. His white ancles, round, flen- 


der and poliſhed, were decorated with . 


bracelets of the ſparkling diamond on a 
ground of black ; and his tender feet were 
defended with embroidered ſandals: In 
his. long and taper fingers, he graſped a 


pointed dart, which far from appearing 


meant for a weapon of offence, ſeemed 


The 
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The ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, in gazing 
at this beauteous figure, forgot to ſalute 
his firſt acquaintance. but that youth 
was leſs unmindful. «© My deliverer !” 
ſaid he, accoſting him. Alan recovered 
himſelf; he excuſed his embarraſſment, 
by declaring the cauſe The young Sa- 


racen ſmiled, and his companion bluſn- 


ed. „ It is my brother,“ ſaid the for- 


mer.“ Is he mortal?“ - exclaimed 
Alan, I ſhould rather have taken him 


for an inhabitant of Paradiſe !“ 

The perſon of whom he ſpoke, ſeem- 
ed now overwhelmed with confuſion. 
« Selim” — ſaid the elder Saracen — 
« ſhrinks from praiſe, even with more 
than female baſhfulneſs.—For ſhame,” 
(ſaid he turning with a laughing air to 
the timid Selim.) Rid thee of this ef- 
teminacy,-Come, my brave preſerver,” 
he continued, «© we will hie us to a more 


retired ſpot: this Nause is too liable to 


obſervation.” 
Alan inſtantly 3 a ſign to his do- 


meſtic to remain where he was, and then 
with 
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with the two Saracens, proceeded farther 
into the wood. The apprehenſive Gerald, 
reſtrained by reſpe&, and yet urged on 
by. fear, could not literally obey his maſ- 
ter's command; he contented himſelf, 
however with keeping them ſtill in ſight, 
and approached not near enough to 
hear their converſation. | . 

Alan and his companions n now ſeated 
thomſelves beneath ſome ſhady palms, 
and the elder Saracen addreſſed him thus, 

« Chriſtian, I engaged laſt night to ſa. 
tisfy thy curioſity ; I am now prepar'd to 
do ſo: but firſt let me offer thee, (what 
is not in my power to withhold, even it 
I would) a ſincere and perfect amity. 
am not ignorant that the badge thou 
weareſt, ſeems to warn thee from holding 
any alliance with a perſon nurtured in 
the boſom of Iſlamiſm; but I tell thee, 
that though thy faith ſhould urge thee 
40 deſtroy the life of him whom thou 
haſt once preſerved, his gratitude ſhall 
render him reſiſtleſs to thy hoſtilities, 
and to thy ſword. . 

8 « Youth,” 
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cc Youth, " replied the ſon of Fitz- 
Oſborne, *I cannot reſent thy doubt, be- 
cauſe thou art unacquainted with my prin- 
ciples. Didſt thou know them better, thou 


wouldſt perceive that the zeal of Alan is 
honourable, not perſecuting; that though 


armed in the cauſe of religion, he is alive 


to the feelings of humanity.“ 
cc Pardon me,” returned the Saracen,” 
« thou art indeed truly noble; and to 
prove to thee that I am neither unworthy 
by my birth or ſentiments, of aſpiring to 
thy friendſhip, know that I am only ſon 
to the Soldan of Egypt—my name Mu- 
reddin—almoſt a Chriſtian in benen and 
wholly thy ſervant.” 
This diſcloſure gave Alan equal plea- 


ſure, and ſurprize. © As a follower of 


Mahomet,” ſaid he, I could have ef- 
teemed thee, though deploring thy delu- 


hon ; judge then, if in finding thee in- 


clined to the true religion, ] return not 
thy amity ten fold? Tell me, I pray 


thee, illuſtrious youth, if the principles 
| „ 
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: of this gentle Selim accord with the? _ 
Methinks I would not have him an 
; unbeliever.“ 
Selim haſtily exclaimed i in a ſweet and 
1 * eager tone,“ No—a Chriſtian firmly. 
1] a Chriſtian !” The purport and the me. 
1 lody of his accents, charmed and affected 
J the heart of our young hero: he preſſed 
1 his hand, and regarded him with an eye 
4 of ſpeaking admiration. Selim, appearing 
„ abaſhed, drew away his hand. Alan, 
[ | ſtruck by that action, conceived a 
4 tthougb', which far from diſpleaſing, de- 
= lighted him. „ If,” ſaid he, to himſelf, 
2 « if this is the ſiſter of Mureddin, not 
his brother ?” | 
He recollected the wid of Mureddin, 
=. he had called himſelf the only ſon of the 
4 Soldan; conviction flaſhed upon him; 
4 |: he looked at Selim : the timidity, the 
| El confuſion, the ſoft graces of [that young 
4 perſon, confirmed aim. lt is fo, 
=. thought he again. O, my blind M 


= . nels Ho could J fail to diſcover it?  Þ 
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his lovelineſs is all an, 
feminine!“ | 

Willing to be aſſured of what he wiſh- 
ed, and yet fearful of diſappointment, he 
turned heſitatingly to Mureddin, Thou 
art only ſon of the Soldan of Egypt,“ 
ſaid he, and pauſed, How then is this 
thy brother?“ added he, faltering. 

Mureddin appeared to divert himſelf 
with his perplexity. * Said I ſo?” aſked 
he, after remaining for ſome time ſilent, 


Thou didſt,” replied Alan, eagerly, 


« Perhaps ſo,” reſumed Mureddin,” 
« when the heart 1s ſtrongly intereſted, 
the tongue may miſtake, I aſſure thee 


however, that the parents of this youth 


are mine—he is alſo the offspring of the 
Soldan.” 


That anſwer, which neither authorizs 
ed his hopes, or deſtroyed them, threw 
Alan into new doubts, So engroſſed was 
he, by the contemplation of this myſte- 
ry, that his curioſity on other ſubjects 


vaniſhed : he forgot ts inquire how 
Vote * Mureddin 


FIN T | | | 5 
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| : Muredd in became acquainted with the 
Engliſn language and the Chriſtian faith, 

q The Mameluke reminded him of his 

4 | 7 neglect; - and waiting not for its amend- 
4 ment, proceeded to inform him in the 
4 following words: REN 

1 | te My fire,” ſaid he, « after one of 

4 | the former croiſades, was preſented with 
i a female ſlave, of Fngliſh birth, and ex. 
a guiſite beauty: her accompliſhments, 
"8 and the noble pride with which ſhe ſup- 
1 ported her captivity, and repulſed his 
1 offers, formed a ſenſible contraſt to the 

9 unembelliſned minds, and abject man- 

i ners of the Afiatic women. My fire, 


finding her regardleſs of his power, or 
his menaces, threw aſide the ſternneſs of 


a maſter, for the gentleneſs of a ſuppli- 
= cant. His entrearies had more force 
| 1 than his authority: ſhe returned his love, 
"= and thou ſeeſt before thee the fruits of 
\ bl their union. Still attached to her coun- 
1 try, though torn from it for ever, ſhe 


reſolved to inſtruct her children in the 
| es. 


f „ 


Ax HISTORICAL TALE, 219 


language and manners ſo dear to her; 


and thus flattered herſelf with poſſeſſing 


England even in Cairo. Ihe Soldan, 


who ſtill idolized her perſon, prevented 
not that intention: but though a fond 
lover, he continued a zealous Muſſulman, 
and ſtrictly charged her nor to inſtil into 


our young minds the tenets of a religion 
which ſhe ceaſed not to profeſs, and 


which he accounted falſe. Too much 


attached to Chriftianity for obedience, 


ſhe ſecretly inſpired us with a love for 
its profeſſors, and a reſpect for its pre- 
cepts. By ſome fatality, Selim, who was 
younger than I, continued longer under 
her care, As ſoon as the years of infancy 
were paſſed, I was put under the tuition 
of perſons who were appointed to train 


me in warlike exerciſes, and to in- 


ſtruct me in the law of the Prophet. A 
few moons fince, our mother fell il of a 


diſorder which threatened ſpeedy death; 


ſte deſired to ſee me, and l was conduct- 
ed to her preſence, * My ſon,” (faid 
K 2 the; 
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| ſhe, ina weak voice, and motioning her 
1 -attendant ſlaves to withdraw) * come 
1 near—receive the laſt ſighs of a dying 
an parent.” I approached the ſopha where 
1 ſhe lay, in a mournful ſilence; the ſlaves 
i retired, and ſhe reſumed. * My ſon, 
ſee with what reſignation I bow my head 
to the inevitable ſtroke. Knoweſt thou 
the ſpring of my fſerenity?—I am a 
Chriſtian !—Comprehend, and believe! 
E Behold,” added ſhe, pointing to Selim, 
e behold thy guide to ſalvation! A fa- 
| tal pang interrupted her words; ſhe 
breathed no more, When the firſt vio- 
lence of filial ſorrow had ſubſided, a re- 
collection of the paſt ſcene filled my 
mind with doubts and confuſion. Mind- 
Ful -of my mother's words, I required 
Selim to reſolve theſe doubts. The 
Koran had till then been the director of 
my ſentiments and conduct. Selim's rea- 
ſonings ſtaggered my confidence in its 
precepts: I began to diſcover abſurdities, 
where I had before ſeen nothing but 


perfection. 


A 

7K * 
* 
 - 
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While I AE POO in this ſtate, the- 


Soldan, for a particular purpoſe deter- 
minded to ſend Selim to Syria. Unwilling 
to be ſeparated from a perſon I ſo tenderly 
loved, I beſought, and obtained my ſire's 


permiſſion to bear him company. We 


arrived in the court of the Sultan of Ba- 


bylon—ofollowed him into Paleſting——— 
were preſent at the ſiege of Acon—and 
finally took refuge within the walls of 


Joppa, after the defeat of his army by. 
the Chriſtians, ' 


The unoffending obſervers of that reli- 
gion, who till that time had reſided there 


in peace and ſecurity, then felt the ef- 
fects of the Sultan's ill fortune, Inflam- 


ed with perſecuting rage, he dyed the 


ſtreets of Joppa with blood and ſlaughter. 
Selim, who poſſeſſed the art of ſubduing 
his relentleſs ſoul, on the firſt ridings of 


thoſe cruelties, employed his interceſſions 


for the miſerable: amongſt the perſons 
whom he had the happineſs to reſcue 


from the ſtroke of the executioner, was. 
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an aged and venerable hermit; the ſanc. 
tity of whoſe manners had inſpired even 
Muſſulmen with reſpect. He had inha- 
| bited this foreſt during many years, and 
ſubſiſted on the gifts of the pious and 
the charitable, of his own perſuaſion, 
Selim obtained a remiſſion of his ſen- 
tence, and an aſſurance of ſecurity 
from any future moleſtation, He re- 
turned to his retirement. Me have ſince 
frequently reſorted to him, and his argu- 
-ments have added ſtrength to Selim's, 
my attatchment to the opinions of 
Iſlamiſm, are -confiderably weakened ; 
in fine, as J have already ſaid, I am al- 
molt a Chriſtian,” _ © 
Mureddin pauſed, and ſeemed to wait 
for' Alan's obſervations on his recital, 
That youth, whoſe doubts had been ra- 
ther augmented than diminiſhed, by the 
words of his new friend, was in no con- 
dicion to make any: he ceaſed not to 
gaze at this wondrous Selim, who yet 
in the firſt blcom of youth, had become 
x -the 
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the miniſter of converſion, and ſoftened 


the cruelty of a tyrant, He pondered on 
the foregoing relation. On conſidering it 


again, he found freſh matter for conclud- 
ing that Selim was indeed a female, and 


his heart confeſſed her to be the moſt 55 
lovely of her ſex. 


Mureddin called him from his reverie 
by ſpeaking again, In a viſit I made 


two nights ſince,” ſaid he, © to my ve- 


nerable inſtructor, I perceived one of 
thoſe ruffians, from whom thy arm pre- 


ſerved me, at the verge of the wood. 


Confiding in the truce, I regarded not 


the ſcrutinizing air with which he beheld 
me; but I now conclude, that my de- 
fenceleſs ſtate, and the richneſs of my 
habit, at once awakened his avarice, and 
induced him to believe I ſhould. become 
an ealy prey. Thanks to the powerful 
Alla, and thy valour, his hopes, and 
thoſe of his baſe companions were fruſ- 
rated, Selim, to whom I deſcribed my 


danger and my deliverer, became in{pir- 
K 4 ed 
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1 ed with a ſtrong deſire to bebold the hero, 
bt who had reſcued his brother from ſo ter- 
8 . Tible a fate. Now thou haſt ſeen him,“ 
continued he, turning to that lovely per- 
ſeon, « were my praiſes too highly co- 

bw | Joured?—Are thy expectations diſap- 
| pointed?“ | 

“O no! but ſtrongly ſurpaſſed |” re re 
plied Selim; and then, as if . at 
the ardency of the expreſſion, he bent 
his love-inſpiring eyes to the ground, 
Alan, ſtill more convinced that his ſuſpi- 
cions were well founded, could ſcarcely 
prevent himſelf from declaring them, 
At the moment he opened his lips to aſk 
the queſtion : « [5 Selim indeed thy 
brother ?” reſpe& reſtrained him: he con- 
ſidered that natural modeſty, united to 
Aſiatic reſerve, would be offended by the 
inquiry ; delicacy bridled his impatience, 
but his looks, leſs guarded than his ton- 
gue, too plainly manifeſted what his ſi- 
lence would have concealed. The young 
Egyptian ſhrunk beneath his piercing 
regards: but that baſhfulneſs ſeemed 
unming⸗ 
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unmingled with diſpleaſure, and fre- 5 
quently did a half-ſtolen glance prove to 
the ſon of Firz-Oſborne, that he inſpired, - 
the admiration he-experienced. 

Mureddin now turned to Selim; «© We 
muſt go, my brother,” ſaid he. Per- 
haps thy abſence may give cauſe of diſ- 
truſt ;** « But firſt,” added he, addreſſing 
Alan, © let me know the name of my 
deliverer, and renew to him my aſſuran- 
ces of unalterable friendſhip.” ; 

« am called Fitz-Oſborne ;” replied. 

the youth, « and with my whole heart 
do I return thy amity—ButI would have 

Selim included. Am I too importunate?. 
— Will this amiable perſon accept my- 
warmeſt eſteem, and extend to me ſome 
ſhare of his?“ 

„Can he with-hold it from ſo much. 
worthineſs ?” exclaimed Selim. Mured- 
din ſmiled myſteriouſly :. he quickly aſ- 
ſumed a graver air,, and bidding Alan 
farewell, promiſed. to meet him the fol- 
lowing day in the ſame ſpot, Then taking 

K 5 Seum 


226 ALAN rirz- OSBORNE, 

Selim by the hand, they both departed, 
leaving our young hero in a mixt tumult 
ol perplexity and pleaſure. 
Gerald, with anxious apprehenſion, 
had waited the event of this converſation, 


The tales that had amuſed his infancy, 
then ſerved to diſtract his imagination. 
He recollected all the fables he had heard 
—ſhuddered at the horrible images his 
own fancy pictured, and expected to ſee 
them realized every paſſing moment. 
Ihe peaceable departure of the Sara- 
cens relieved him from the weight of 
his terror. He now advanced to his maſ- 
ter, congratulated him on his ſafety, and 
beſought him to quit the foreſt without 
delay. 
Alan, plunged in thought, neither an- 
ſwered or aroſe, This ſilence again re- 
called all Gerald's fears; he imagined 
that his maſter laboured under the influ- 
ence of a necromantic ſpell, which reſ- 
trained his ſpeech. Full of this idea, 
he uttered a loud cry.—“ Blind and fa- 
| © mW 
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tal temerity ! „ he exclaimed, << Why 
were the counſels of Gerald diſregarded? 
Theſe curſt magicians!—have they de- 
prived thee of underſtanding too, as well 
as language? | 

Alan, arouſed from his muſing by 
theſe ſimple words, which at once inſpi- 
red him with mirth and pity, haſtened to 
relieve his domeſtic by ſpeaking. « Hea- 


ven be praiſed ! << cried the tranſport- 


ed Gerald, « I hear thy accents once 
more !=My maſter, let us quit this 


gloomy place; the wizards may return 


a ſecond time; they may be leſs harm- 
leſs.” 

Alan interrupted him. What chi- 
meras are thoſe that diſturb thee?” ſaid 
he. What wizards doit thou ſpeak 
of ?? « Perhaps,” (returned Geraid, ſome- 
what abaſned « my fears are ground- 
leſs ;—but, my maſter, where thou art 
concerned He pauſed - Alan, penetra- 
ted by his affection, forgot al thoughts 
of ridicule, and determined to ſatisfy 
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and compoſe him, by a recital of Mu- 


reddin's diſcloſure. While they returned 


flowly to the Chriſtian camp, he made 
- this relation; deſcribed the young Selim 


in glowing colours, but hinted not his 


doubts. Gerald, now perfectly at eaſe, 
far from attempting to diſſuade his maſter 
from the interview of the following day, 
felt himſelf intereſted, by curioſity, ra- 
ther to forward than oppoſe it. 

Alan ſpent that night in reſtleſs con- 
jectures. The lovely ſiſter of Mu- 
reddin.” His wiſhes and his judgment 
gave Selim that appellation; it trembled 
' repeatedly on his lips; his imagination 
entertained no other idea, and his heart 

looked forward to no greater good. Some- 
times a riſing fear would interrupt the 
progreſs of his hopes. Will the daugh- 
ter of the Soldan, ſaid he, « forget her 
rank to favour the humble Alan? will 
Mureddin allow his ſuit ? Ah l. too 
fure—” While he ſpoke, the enthuſiaſm 
of new-born paſſion chaſed the appre- 

. henſion, 
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henſion, A; cut ſhort the ſentence. 
Does not the time approach,” ” reſumed 


he more confidently, when the pro- s 


| hibition of Alice ſhall be withdrawn 
When Alan may again recover the rights 


of which treachery has deprived him? 


hen, not unworthy of this fair one's 


notice, perhaps he ſhall be heard without 


repugnance, anſwered with condeſcen- 
ſion.” He purſued the idea; drew a 
thouſand air- built ſchemes; at one time 
applauded them as certain; at another 
rejected them as vain. Alternately did 
the aſſurance of love, and the modeſty of 


his nature contend for victory; one bid- 


ding him regard thoſe expectations as 
juſt, which the other condemned as pre- 
ſumptious. - 


When the hour of appointment drew 


nigh, he repaired to the wood of Joppa, 
attended by his ſquire. Mureddin ſoon 
met thern, but his punctuality ill conſoled 


Alan for the abſence of Selim, whom he 


beheld not; and forgetting to anſwer the 
ſalu- 
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ſalutation of his friend, he caſt his eyes 
eagerly round the foreſt, with an invo- 
luntary expectation of finding the object 
which he ſought. Mureddin, inſtead of 
chiding his neglect, accoſted him with an 
air of -pleaſantry, and ſmiling, inquired 
what he looked for. The queſtion con- 
fuſed Alan. He murmured the name of 
Selim; heſitated; again attempted to 
ſpeak, and again relapſed into ſilence. 


u ſhall be jealous of this brother,” re- 


ſumed the Mameluke ; « I fear he holds 
higher place than Mureddin, in thy eſ- 
teem; however, uſurper as he is, I will 
account to thee for his abſence.” 

In ſaying this, he motioned to Alan to 
follow him; they went to the ſpot of 
their former conference, and again ſeat- 
ed themſelves beneath the palms. „ Tell 
me,” ſaid Alan, no longer able to correct 
his impatience, «ell me, I pray thee, 
by our new ſworn amity—” he pauſed 


% What would my deliverer require?” 


aſked Mureddin, Perhaps, returned 
the 


/ 


the youth inreſolutely, cc my words may 
meet thy diſpleaſure ?” * Can 1 feel 
anger againſt my preſerver?” exclaimed 
Mureddin. * But I will ſave thee from a 
confuſion of which I already gueſs the 
cauſe. Thou doubteſt that Selim is my 


brother?” ++ Moſt true,” replied the youth 


« another tie“ “ Yes, noble Chriſtian 
interrupted the Saracen,” I will not keep 
thee longer in ſuſpence; another tie does 


hold us in alliance. That perſon, whom 


| have ſtill called Selim, is indeed my 
filter, her name Zulima.“ 

O powerful Heaven!“ exclaimed 
the ſon of Fitz Oſborne. Mureddin, not 
ſeeming to heed the interruption, conti- 
nued his diſcourſe. I will now acquaint 
thee,” ſaid he, „with the matter that 


brought Zulima to Syria, The fame of 


her beauty had reached the ear of Selim, 
Sultan of Babylon: this monarch, natu- 
rally amorous, was inflamed by the de- 
ſcription, and ardently delired to poſſeſs 
himſelf of what was delineated as ſo per- 

feR, 
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fect. He diſpatched meſſengers to Egypt, 8 
with directions to demand the alliance of 
the Soldan, if they diſcovered. that fame 

had not been too laviſh in the praiſes „ 
Zulima. Theſe meſſengers were ſoon 
convinced that report had rather diminiſh- 
ed than exaggerated the number of her- 
beauties. They performed the buſineſs 
with which they were entruſted, and the 
Soldan gave a ready aſſent to their de- 
mand. My ſiſter deplored this event with 
unceaſing tears: her reluctance ſprang 
from piety alone: Selim was deſcribed 
to her by the Soldan, as young, power- 
ful, and poſſeſſed of all perſonal ac- 
compliſnments; but he was a zealous 
Moſlem, and a bitter perſecutor of Chriſ- 
tianity. Her entreaties and her tears : 
were equally unavailing. The Soldan 
gave her notice to prepare for her journey 
to Syria, and ſhe was forced to comply. - 
I, who loved her with an extremity of 
tenderneſs, already inclined to her faith, 
and moved by her ſorrow, perſuaded our 
2 5 


\ 
3 . % 


1 . 9 | ; 3 1 5 
fire, that I entertained an ardent with to 


his permiſſion to accompany her to her 
elected ſpouſe. Selim, on ſeeing Zulima, 


became deeply enarmoured ; but finding 


her cold to his love, and averſe to his 
vows ; from a delicacy peculiar to true 
paſſion, deferred the celebration of his 
nuptials; hoping that time, and his aſſidu- 


ities, might at length induce her to give 


him her heart without reſtraint. Zulima, 
pleaſed by his behaviour, regarded him 
more favourably, but ſtill with varic us 
artifices eluded giving an abſolute aſſent 
to his hopes. In this ſtate were her incli- 


nations and his love, when he advanced 


to beſeige Acon. The defeat of that en- 
terprize, baniſhed all ſoft ideas, for per- 


ſecuting rage. It was then that my ſiſter, 
by her interceſſion, ſaved the pious inha- 


birant of the wood of Joppa; whoſe argu- 
ments and pleadings have fince rendered 
me ſtill more inclined to Chriſtianity, and 


averſe ta the law of Mahomet.“ | 
e And 
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behold diſtant countries, and obtained 
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v8 And _ doſt thou heſitate, « inter- 
rupted Alan,” to embrace with thy whole 
heart, truths ſo evident, ſo clear 3 
« My reaſon,” replied Mureddin, «. al 
ſents, but habitual prejudices are not rea- 
dily effaced. I conjecture,” he added, 
ſmiling, « that the preſerver of my per- 
ſon will conquer the irreſolution of my 
mind ; and unite me to him in the prin- 


ciples of faith, as already in the bands of 
friendſhip.” 


Alan, at that moment ſremed inatten- 
tive to his words, After muling for a 
while, he ſuddenly exclaimed—*< Is not 
Zulima become leſs inſenſible ? Does ſhe 
not forget that Selim is the enemy of 
her faith, in conſidering his tenderneſs 
and ſubmiſſion ?” * Her ſentiments to- 
wards him,” replied Mureddin, continue 
unchanged, She ceaſes not to deplore 
the fatal neceſſity, which will oblige her 
to give her hand to a perſon whoſe _ 
ciples ſhe abhors,” > 

And is this neceſſity unavoidable ? 5 
exclaimed Alan, « ] * to think 3 
wiſe; 


— 


* 
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«1 14 | 
wiſe,” replied the Egyptian; ry but come; 


my friend, another time I will be more 


_ explicit, Let me now introduce thee to 
the holy perſon, who has laboured fo 
much for my converſion—Wilt thou truſt 
thyſelf to my care?” «© Moſt willingly,” 
replied the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, giving 
him his hand. They aroſe; the young 
Egyptian led him farther-into the foreſt. 
They arrived at a lonely ſpot, where ſtood 
a hermitage, conſtructed with rude, yet 
not unpleaſing architecture, of the roots 
of trees, cemented with clay and moſs. 
On one ſide bloomed a ſmall garden, fil- 
led with vegetable ſtore; and at the en- 
trance of the ſimple dwelling was placed 
a bench of matted reeds, on which re- 


clined a venerable figure, who ſeemed 
immerſed ſo deeply in contemplation, 


that he perceived not their approach. 
Alan, ſtruck with veneration and reſ— 
pect, thought he beheld the counterpart 
of Montmorency, and could ſcarce re- 
ſtrain himſelf from ruſhing forward, and 
im- 
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imploring his benediction. Mureddin 
went nearer to the hermit. He raiſed his 
head and ſaluted the Mameluke, with an 
expreſſion of benignity and pleaſure. 

Alan now ad vanced. The hermit no ſoon- 
er perceived him, than he ſtarted, aroſe, 

and ſeated himſelf again, with all the 
marks of a ſtrong agitation, * It is my 

deliverer, the brave Chriſtian whom 1 
told thee of, ſaid Mureddin, The her- 
mit regarded him with increaſing emo- 
tion, © *Tis ſtrange!” exclaimed he, 

breathing a deep ſigh, and putting his 
hand to his breaſt, His auditors heard 
him with ſurprize. “ Appearances are 
often deceitful,” he reſumed, compoſing 
himſelf, and faluting the ſon of Fitz- 
Oſborne with an air of kindneſs, 

All three now entered the hermitage; 
and the hermit ſeating his gueſts on a 
temporary couch of freſh gathered leaves, 
took from a ruſtic ſhelf, a ſmall veſſel of 
palm wine, and ſome dried Dates and 
Almonds, which he ſet before them, with 
| 5 hoſpi- 
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hoſ pitable entreaties to partake of his 
homely, but refreſhing viands. : 
As they were engaged in chearful con- | 
verſe, Mureddin chanced to addreſs Alan, 
by the name of Fitz Oſborne. At that | 
| ſound al]! the hermit's agiration returned. 1 
Je looked eagerly at the youth.“ Art N ] 
thou the Earl of Fitz. Oſporne?“ ſaid he, 
faltering. © No,” replied Alan, I am but 
his kinſman—Pious man, knoweſt thou 
avght of the houſe of Fitz-Oſborne ?” 
« Once I was not unintereſted in its 
welfare, returned the hermit, ſome- 
what more compoſed. —< But ſay, what 
character bears the preſent Earl?“ | 
Alan caſt down his eyes, with an air of 
confuſion, but replied not. His filence 
ſeemed to grieve the hermit.— Then 
he is unworthy? ſaid he, in a concerned 
tone, Not ſo worthy as he ſhould be,” 
replied Alan. © His ſire's example was 
uſeleſs then,” ſaid the hermit, indignant- 
1y.— Ah! baſe recreant, ſhould not the 
name he inherited, have ſerved as a per- 
3 
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perual | monitor to warn him from dif. 4 


gracing it?” Theſe words were follow- 


ed by a long aud penſive - pauſe, At 


length he ſeemed, to recover his former 
eaſe, and they converſed with the ſame 
chearfulneſs as before. 

The diſcourſe turned on points of 1 
faith; Alan treated theſe topics with ſuch 


a ſtrength of underſtanding and diſcre. 


tion, as delighted the hermit, and gradu- 


ally diminiſhed the remaining doubts of 


the Egyptian. The ſpeeding hours cal- 
led upon them at length to ſeparate, Fa- 


ther Anſelm, (by that appellation was 


the hermit known) on taking leave of his 
gueſts, beſought Alan, with much warmth 
of entreaty, to purſue his work, and re- 
peat his viſit. The youth promiſed to 
comply, and with the Egyptian, pro- 
ceeded within a few paces of the ſpot 
where they had left Gerald. 

Here Mureddin ſtopped. * Our in- 


terviews muſt be frequent,” ſaid he, 


"6 Thou art the brother of * ſoul, and 


my 
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my guide to truth. While the duration : 
of the truce allows us to meet in ſafety, 
I conjure thee, rurn thy ſteps often to the 
wood of Joppa, and thy expecting friend.“ 

« Will Zulima come no more?” ſaid 
the youth mournfully. I know not,” 
returned the Egyptian, « whether mo- 
deſty will not retain her, when ſhe learns 
that her ſex is revealed to thee.” * And 
why need ſhe learn it?” cried Alan, ea- 
gerly, cc True,” replied the Egyptian. 
« ] will obſerve thy hint, and Zulima 
mall Ah be Selim, when thou ſeeſt her 
next.“ 

This anſwer tranſported Alan, but his 
countenance ſoon aſſumed an air of ſad- 
neſs. Mureddin inquired from whence 
it proceeded, « Alas!” replied Alan, « I 
am courting my own unhappineſs. [I 
will reveal my thoughts; pardon their 
preſumptuous tenor: this beauteous 
Zulima.” — 

« Spare thyſelf the pain of telling 
what I have a! ready diſcovered,” inter- 
rupted 


6 * 
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rupted the young Mameluke. “ Yes, my 
friend, I yeſterday perceived the emoti- 
ons with which the light of Zulima i in- 


ſpired thee.” a 
« And doſt thou not reſent?” 880 | 
Alan. No, my friend,” reſumed Mu- 


reddin, I do not reſent, but approve ; 
thou art a Chriſtian and a hero—Thou 
art worthy of Zulima, and ſhe of thee; 


if her heart is not more averſe to thy 
ſuit, than that of M ureddin, thou haſt 
no cauſe to fear for its ſucceſs. 
ce O generous friend!“ exclaimed the 
ſor of Fitz-Oſborne, how have I merited 
thy kindneſs ? But Zulima, the daughter 
of the Soldan, the elected Queen of a | 
mighty Monarch—can ſhe deſcend from ; 
that proud B . 
ce Vain height, and vain Aiſtin&ions . 
anſwered Mureddin. «Are not thoſe of 
virtue and of piety ſuperior? At the 
moment, when after our firſt encounter, 
I appointed to meet thee again, my 
thoughts pointed thee out for the * 
"a 
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of Zulima. To bring about my deſign, 


I painted thee to her, as my gratitude 


and truth inſpired. She became inflamed 


with eager curioſity ; I enccuraged her 
wiſn to ſee thee, and truſted in the effect 
of her charms. I will now inform thee, 
that the Sultan, grown impatient of her 


reſerve, is become importunate, and 
menaces that he will no-longer wait for 
a conſent, which appears every hour 
more diſtant, but take the advantage of 


his own power, and our ſire's will, to 


poſſeſs himſelf by force of a happineſs 
which he cannot obtain by perſuaſion.” 
« Ah! the infolent!” cried Alan, “ dares 
he menace Zulima?” « To confeſs a 
truth to thee,” replied Mureddin, © his 


threats and tenderneſs for my ſiſter, in- 
duced me, almoſt equally with thy me- 
rits, to fix on a protector more ſuitable 


to her inclinations, both by his endow- 
ments and religion. I felt a ſecret plea- 
ſure in the idea of humbling this haughty 
monarch in his deareſt hopes, from the 
You th Ls: - moment 


4 
.* 
—— 


1 | 
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moment he preſumed to inſult the blood 
of the Mamelukes, by his proud threat. 
enings. Add too, that his bigotty, and 
his eruelty, confirmed my e 8 
eee wy . 7 2 SS 
„O fweet hope!” cried Alan, «1 will 
b welcome, Iwill cheriſh thee! but foft— 
18 not this the illuſion of ſome pleaſing 
dream? Seems it not contrary to reality, 
that Mureddin, the heir of a powerful 
empire, ſhould with ſuch -unparalleled 
| generoſity, take the humble Alan to his 
friendſhip; deſtine him to an unheard of 
happineſs; yet unknowing whether his 
birth may not be obſcure, or his qualities 
-undeſerving.” 
ce will confeſs,” anſwered Mureddin, 
« that thy doubts ſeem juſt, and that my 
conduct wears a face of imprudence; 
nay, when J conſider it myſelf, I am led 
to conclude the ſame. But youth, a fe- 
.cret impulſe urges me on, I cannot con- 
trou] it, I cannot.ceaſe to regard thee, as 


A perſon of dignified birth, and many 
virtues; 


On» . 


Ly 


© 
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virtues; thou art alſo a Chriſtiane] am 
now wholly ſo. To that name the ſon of 
the Soldan, appears comparatively mean.“ 
Perhaps,“ replied Alan, with an air 
of modeſt dignity, thy confidence may 
not be miſplaced.” _He' pauſed ;' he con- 
ſtdered it was not yet time to diſcloſe the 
events of his life. After a filence of 
ſome moments, he turned again to the 
Saracen, and propoſed to meet him the 
following day at father Anſelm's hermi- 
tage. Mureddin eagerly aſſented; they 
made one another freſh profeſſions of 
eſteem, and departed each his ſeveral 
| way, Mureddin took the path which led 
to Joppa, and Alan rejoined his ſquire, 
with whom he returned to the camp. 
The ſenſations of our hero were now 
exquiſitely delightful. His glowing ima- 
gination hung upon the charms of Zu- 
lima: he recalled her looks, her timidity, 
her enchanting ſoftneſs ; confeſſed her to 
excel what he could have conceived of 
female perfection, and bleſſed Heaven 
55 for 
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for creating her ſo lovely. The idea of 
Gertrude ſuddenly intruded itſelf on his 
memory; he ſighed; accuſed himſelf of 
ingratitude, 1 in ſuffering that heart, which 
had reſiſted her benefits, to be ſubdued 
by one, who had not an equal claim. 
But love, facile in excuſing its own ca- 
Prices, ſoon gave him other thoughts. 
The enſuing evening carried him to 
| the hermit's cell. He found Mureddin, 
and the till diſguiſed Zulima, already 
there. Confiding i in her aſſumed charac- 
ter, the pretended Selim, though not 
without kindling bluſhes, thanked the 
ſon of Fitz-Oſborne for vanquiſhing 
Mureddin' s doubts. 

Alan, thrown off his guard, by the 
ſweetneſs of her acknowledgment, ex- 
claimed in a tone of rapture— What 
glory, what happineſs is mine, ſince 
Zulima approves !” At theſe words, con- 
Fuled by his own temerity, he bent his 
eyes fearfully to the ground, 

Zulima caſt a glance of reproach at 
her brother: far from ſeeming diſcon- 
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certed at the incident, it appeared to give ; 


him more pleaſure, than apprehenſion. 
My ſiſter,” ſaid he, ſmiling, for- 
give I have betrayed thee, but not 
from any ill intent.“ Zulima overwhelm 
ed with confuſion, made no reply:- ' 

« Friend,” ſaid Mureddin I have to? 


quarrel with thy indiſcretion; however, 


forgetting my own reſentment, I will 
plead. for thee here. My ſiſter,” conti- 


nued he, «© baniſh thy anger, or reſerve 


it for more ſufficient cauſe.” * Ah; 


deceiver!” interru pted the daughter of the” 


Soldan ; ſhe pauſed, | Mureddin took ad- 
vantage of her irreſolution; he einbraced 
her. Her gentleneſs could retain no re- 


ſentment; ſhe pronounced his pardon, 
and he called on Alan to ſhare in their 


reconciliation. 
That youth bent his knee to E 


ee Faireſt of the human race,” cried he, 
in faultering accents, * moſt lovely! 
moſt reſpected I behold me, a willing 
victim to thy diſpleaſure if thou canſt 


entertain any for an involuntary offence.” 


L 3 ce Ariſe, 
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« Ariſe,” ſaid the confuſed Zulima, 
« If thy offence was involuntary, | it me- 
rits not diſpleaſure.” 

The pardon rendered him heedleſs of 
the command: He continued ſtill in his 
former poſture, gazing in the face of her 
who ſpoke, with enamoured glances. At 
length his admiration expreſſed itſelf in 
words: He gave vent to the rapturous 
effuſions of his heart, and leſs guarded 
than ever, hinted the cauſe from which 


they ſprung. The gracefulneſs of his at- 


titude, the fire of his eyes, and the elo- 


quence of his tongue, ſufficient to melt 
obduracy itſelf, failed not to make an 
impreſſion on the ſoul of Zulima; but ac- 
tuated by the pride of modeſty, ſhe con- 
cealed her ſenſations under the veil of 


. pretended diſpleaſure. 


Thus paſſed this interveiw. Many ſuc- 


ceeding meetings bound Alan yet more 


ſtrongly in the ſoft chains of love, and 
Mureddin, at length obliged his ſiſter to 


to 
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to his 18 or his paſſion. The ſon of 
the Soldan, afterwards informed his 
friend, that Selim exaſperated, by the 
ill- ſucceſs of his ſubmiſſion, had already, 
(in ſpite of Zulima's tears and reluctancey 
fixed the very day on which the truce 
ſhould expire, for the ſolemnization of 


1 


his nuptials. | | 
« There now, continued. he, * tre- 
mains but one reſource to ſave my liſters 
from miſery. Swear to become her 
ſpouſe, and we will eſcape with thy aſ- 
ſiſtance to the Engliſh camp. There thou 
mayeſt fulfil thy vow, and a large trea- 
ſure ſhall await thy acceptance For me, 
Lwill quit for ever the hopes of empire, 
and the pride of command; thy faith is 
already mine, thy country ſhall be mine 
alſo. I will relinquiſh the vain ambition 
of ruling over a nation of ſlaves, to be- 
come ſubject to a government where: 
civilization and liberty go hand in hand. 
Thy friendſhip ſhall be to me, in the ſtead 


of authority Thy ſociety, and that 
ES: - >. 088 


97 
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of Zulima my requital for deſerting 
barbarous ſplendor and uncouth 925 
nificence.“ oy 

«OQ Mureddin 5 cried Alu; giving 
him a glance of gratitude ; „What lan- 
guage can expreſs my acknowledge- 
ments ?—But Zulima—does ſhe too ra- 
tify thy words ?” 

« The will of Mureddin is mine * 
anſwered the bluſhing lad y. | 

It was enough; Alan bene all 
the exquiſite feelings of a favoured lover. 
He turned again to the ſon of the Soldan. 


I vill re pay thy generous confidence,” 


ſaid he, by my ſincerity.—Approach- 
ing night now bids us ſeparate; but on 


to-morrow's eve I will relate to thee 


the particulars of my life with a ſcrupu- 


lous exactitude. From that recital thou 


mayeſt judge whether I deſerve thy alli- 
ance and eſteem, Thou wilt learn that 
misfortune frowned upon my infant days: 
that though treachery (if I err not) has . 
fixed a ſtain upon my birth, meanneſs or 

vice 


CW 
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vice have never diſcoloured my actions, 
or defiled my thoughts.” At theſe words 


he bade Mureddin, Zulima, and father 


Anſelm farewell, and left them impreſſed: 


with freſh admiration of his nobleneſs.. 


But the execution of the promiſe was- 
ſuſpended by an incident which affected 
our hero with the ſincereſt. ſorrow and 


diſquiet. On the very morn of that day, 


the cloſe of which had been appointed 
for his narration, the life of Edward, his 
maſter and his friend, was expoſed to- 

the moſt eminent danger. Some ſhort 
time before, a perſon had arrived at. the- 


Engliſh. camp, with letters, which he 


aſſerted, were written by the Sultan of. 
Babylon, and which contained propoſals 
for a negociation, on terms ſeemingly: 
the molt advantageous to the Chriftian: 
cauſe, The Prince, unſuſpecting deceit: 


in what bore ſo fair an appearance, de- 


manded time to conſider of theſe propo- 
ſals; and mean while ſuffered. the meſ- 


ſenger, who was converſant in the French 


be - - Jans- 
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language, to have free admittance to his 


preſence at all hours. He had in reality 
no commiſſion from the Sultan, but was 


one of that tribe, known by the name of 


Aſſaſſins, who inhabited an inacceſſible 


mountain in Syria, and were ſubje& to 
the ſway of a gloomy enthuſiaſt, called 
by the Chriſtians, the Old Man of the 


Mountain. 


Reſolute to FY7 105 fearleſs of 
danger, he had ſworn to accompliſh the 
death of a. Prince, who was deſervedly 
the terror of the Mahometans ; and blind- 
ed by furious zeal, expected to attain 
eternal happineſs by the commitment of 
fo flagitious an action. 

Alan, willing to indulge himſelf in 
contemplation, had retired to a ſmall diſ- 
tance from the camp, and was engaged 
in deep reffection; when Gerald, running 
towards him with an air of conſternation, 
cried out that the Prince was murdered; 
At that dreadful ſound, all recollection 
of Zulima, of Mureddin, and his intend- 

1 ed 
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ed recital vaniſhed. Striking his hands 
together in diſtraction, he waited not to 
inquire particulars, but flew with the- 
ſpeed of the wind to Edward's tent; To 


what a pitch was his afflict ion encreaſed» 


to ſee his royal friend bleeding, and ex- 
tended on a couch ; while the melancho-- 
ly looks of his attendants, and the pierc-- 
ing cries of Eleonora, gave every reaſon' 
to apprehend the moſt fatal event. 
The extremity of Alan's grief, de- 


prived him of ſpeech or motion: He. 


ſtood ſilent and immovable, his counte- 


nance impreſſed with the pallid hue of - 


horror, and his eyes almoſt burſting from 
their ſockets, The Prince perceived" 
him. My Knight,” ſaid he faintly, 


making him a ſign to approach. Alan, 


arouſed, ran forward, and threw himſelf- 


beſide the couch. Still were his emo- 


tions too violent for language; he ſeized 


the Prince's hand, preſſed it to his lips, 
croſſed his own upon his breaſt, and 
| ſobbed aloud. 


% My 


Ie © : - MA 
5 — bg Co 
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2 Ny yours; friend, ſaid Edward, in a 
| oe voice, © take courage Heaven 8 
high beheſt is not to be; diſputed or {ec 
aſide by the vain clamors of mortality. F 
die in the midſt of a glorious career; in 
the zenith of reputation, and the fullneſs 
of renown. The actions of my life have 
been ſo directed, that I look forward to 

the moment of its loſs, without dread or 
repugnance. Youth, I confide equally 
in the mercy, and the equity of my 

Judge.” „But thy ſurvivors“ — ex- 
claimed Alan. Tk Et 
e True,“ replied the Prince, ce my 
beloved He looked at the agonized 
Eleonora. To thee,” ſaid he, addreſ- 
ling the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, & I commit 
the charge of alleviating her ſorrow,” — 
«© And who ſhall give me comfort ?” inter- 

rupted Alan, O my royal maſter, is 
there no hope, no ſhadow. of relief?“ — 
« My wound would be trifling in itſelf, as 
replied the Prince, “ had it not been 
inflicted by a poiſoned dagger,” 
5 Alan 


* 
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Alan ſtarted! He e that father 
Anſelm had mentioned an herb of heal- 
ing quality in ſuch caſes, which he cul- 
tivated for charitable purpoſes. Without 
ſpeaking his intention, he aroſe, ruſhed 
out of the tent, and ſought Gerald, whom 

he commanded to get his ſteed in readineſs 
on the inſtant. This was no ſooner done, 
than he mounted, and rode with incre- 
dible ſwiftneſs to the wood of Joppa; 
haſtened to the hermitage, communicat- 


ed in a few words the accident that had 
happened, and his demand. 
Father Anſelm quickly provided him 
with the herb, which he again affirmed 
to be an infallible remedy, and gave him 
inſtructions how to apply it. Alan, not 
waiting to thank him, graſped it eagerly, 
again mounted his horſe, and in ſtill leſs 
time than he had taken in coming, re- 
turned to the camp. 3 
He entered the tent of the Prince im- 
mediately. He ſhall not die!” cried 
he, in a mingled tone of joy and wild- 
neſs, 
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neſs, holding out his hand, “ I bear 
him health and.life!? So ſaying, he pro- 


duced the remedy, declared its powers, 


and commanded the wound to be opened, 


with an air of authority, which at once 


manifeſted his confidence, and his love. 

Edward, touched by his affection, de- 
fired the ſurgeons who attended him, to 
comply with his Knight's injunction.— 
The wound was opened: Alan inſpected 
it, and following father Anſelm's inſtruc- _ 


tions in applying the ſalve, ordered every 


perſon preſent to retire, and. leave the 
patient to repoſe. Eleonora, who till then 
had continued ſeemingly inattentive to 
the paſſing ſcene, now ſuddenly caught 
Alan's arm. © Wilt. thou ſave him?“ 


ctied ſhe, © Wilt thou fave my adored 
ſpouſe ?—Bleflings,. eternal bleſſings on 


thy pious care!“ Alan reſpectfully 
cautioned her to keep ſilence. With a 
ſpeaking look of heart- felt gratitude, and 
kindling hope, ſne complied: ſeated her- 
ſelf on the couch, and ſupported her 

con- 
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conſort's head on ber knees. Alan mean 
while, placed himtelf near; attentively 
' watching the effects of his remedy, In 
a ſhort time the Prince, who at firſt 
ſeemed to feel exceſſive pain, became 
gradually compoſed ; and at length ſunk 
into a quiet and refreſhing ſlumber. 
The former tumult of the camp had 
now ſubſided into the ſtillneſs of ſuſ- 
| penſe The ſoldiers thronging around 
the tent of their beloved commander, 
waited in fixed and mournful attitudes 
the moment when their anxiety ſhould. 
be reſolved. No ſound was to be heard, 
ſave now and then a whiſpering ejacula- 
tion, and a half. ſtifled ſob. - 
At length, after many hours had 
elapſed, the Prince awoke, Alan eager-. 


ly inquired whether his royal patient 
found himſelf free from laſſitude or pain? 
Edward replied in the affirmative ;, and 
the inquirer, forgetful of his own cau- 
tions, ſet up a ſhout of joy. This was 
inſtantly ee by the expecting 

multi- 
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multitude without. The officers and: > 
ſoldiers (regardleſs of diſtinctions) ming-- 
led promiſcuouſly, preſſed over one ano- 
ther to the door of the tent, with tu- 
multuous clamour Alan now remind- 
ed of his imprudence, by the emotions 
of the Prince, went forward, and at the 
ſame time that he encouraged their 
hopes, re-urged the neceſſity of ſilence. 
In a few days, (during 'which no other 
ideas had entered his imagination, than. 
thoſe which concerned the object before 
him) he pronounced his patient wholly 
free from danger, 
| Theſe words were received as the im- 
mediate fiat of divinity. An unbounded 
joy took place of exhauſting grief. The. 
camp reſounded with exclamations of glad- 
neſs; and the ſoldiers thronging around. 
Alan, ſaluted him as their preſerver, 
hailed him as the favoured of Heaven, 
and devoured him with their looks. 
Eleonora, (in whoſe countenance grief 
vyet ſtrove with ſatisfaction, for the maſ- 


tery) 
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tery)- could ſcarcely believe the certainty 
of an event which promiſed her ſuch rap- 
ture, She gazed earneſtly at her conſort; 
watched every turn of his features, and 
{ill appeared to doubt of what ſhe wiſhed 
the moſt, 

Alan had now leiſure for the concerns 
of his love. He recollected his breach 
of promiſe, but the cauſe prevented him 
from lamenting it ; he truſted too in fa- 
ther Anſelm's kindneſs to excuſe him 
for that unavoidable neglect, and took 
the firſt moment of Edward's confirmed 
health to repair to the cell. Beyond 
his hopes, he found Mureddin and Zu- 
lima already there. The young lover 
threw himſelf at the feet of his miſtreſs, 
and had no difficulty in procuring pardon, 
for what ſhe deemed rather deſerving of 
praiſe chan reſentment. 

 Mureddin then inquired into the par- 
ticulars of the late horrible attempt. 
©« My royal maſter,” replied Alan, “ was 
| fitting in a retired apartment of his tent, 
- _ 


2883 Ax rrrz-osbon va, 
alone, and unarmed,, enjoying the res 
freſhing breeze, when the infidel (Who 
had free admittance at all ſeaſons) enter- 
ed. Intent on his deteſtable deſign, he 
| looked eagerly around; when finding no 
perſon preſent to prevent. him, he ad. 
vanced, pulled a dagger from his breaſt, 
and attempted to pierce the ſacred boſom 
of my Prince. He, ever reſolute, brave, 
and prudent, ſaw- the miſcreant's inten- 
tion, and raiſing his arm, received on it 
the ſtroke, which had been aimed at 4 
more vital part. Perceiving the aſſaſſin 
about to repeat the blow, he ſtruck him 
ſuddenly to the ground, and wreſting the 
dagger from him, buried it in his breaſt. 
His attendants now hearing the noiſe, 
ruſhed in and diſpatched the already 
expiring traitor, to the reward of his 
perfidy.” Tc 3 | 
Here Alan ended, and his auditors: 
- manifeſting ſatisfaction at the happy 
event of what had promiſed ſo terrible a 
concluſion, congratulated. the reciter on 
| the 
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the ſhare he bore in preſerving a perſon 


to whom he was attached by the united - 


ties of loyalty and eſteem. 
Father Anſelm now reminded him of 


a promiſe, which the delicacy of Mured- 


din and Zulima would not have exacted. 
The youth prepared to perform it, but 
at the moment ke was going to begin, 
the fate of Matilda, at once obſcure, af. 
flicting, and full of horror, ruſhed upon 
his memory. My mother!” cried he, 
in a voice of emotion, „how long ſhalt 
thou be unavenged?” His auditors 
waited with eager curioſity till he ſhould 


ſpeak again. At length, with more com- 


poſure in his looks, and greater eaſe in 


his delivery, he commenced his narration. 


e am born of a houſe,” ſaid he, 


which honour, wealth and virtue have 
contributed to render illuſtrious and re- 
ſpected.“ © True,” interrupted the her- 
mit; he pauſed, and the youth reſumed. 
« My ſire degenerated not from the qua- 
lities of his progenitors; yet was his 

fame 


— 
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fame contaminated with: one ſtain, which 
1 have cauſe to think reached not to his 
heart, but had i its-origin in the deceitful 
artifices of another. That ſtain extends 
to me.” And who,” cried father An- 
felm, again interrupting, *© who was 
this traitor ??? “One, whom I bluſh to 
name, replied Alan; „ his neareſt 
kinſman—his moſt approved confidant 
even his brother!“ 

e Ha! take heed,” esel the FURY 
' angrily, the perſon of whom thou 
ſpeakeſt—I knew !—His. ſoul was unac- 
quainted with deceit }” „ Pjous man!” 
continued Alan, “I know not why thou 
ſhouldſt undertake his defence; but J 
have myſelf received indications of his 
vileneſs, and T have learned ſtrong pre- 
ſumptions of his guilt.” « Guilt !” cried 
the hermit, yet more indignantly, “ I 
ſwear thy words are falſe!” 

Alan, moved with ſhame and reſent- 
ment, by this injurious charge, looked 
at Mureddin and Zulima; perceived 

| | them 


— — — * 
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them ſtruck with aſtoniſhment, and re- 

I carding him with equal ſcrutiny, This 
appearance redoubled his anger; but he 

conſidered the age of the accuſer, and 


reſtrained himſelf from expreſſing it. 

While theſe three perſons continued a 
prey to different, yet diſtreſſing ſenſa- 
tions, the hermit appeared to regain 
more temper. * Pardon me, youth,” 
ſaid he, « I thought my affections wean- 


ed from all human occurrences, but I 


find myſelf ſtill ſubject to the paſſions of 
mortality. Forgive the rudeneſs of my 
words—Perhaps,” he added, haſtily, 
« thy aſſertion was not unjuſt—but that 


perſon—” He pauſed, and again reſumed 


2 Purſue thy narration, youth— 1 will 


not interrupt it more.“ 

Alan could not fo readily compoſe his 
thoughts; yet eager to exculpate him- 
ſelf to Mureddin and Zulima, from the 


charge of falſhood, he continued his 


diſcourſe, though ſtill agitated and 
embarraſſed, | 


« Alan 
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e Alan Fi itz: Oſborne, my ſire— re· 
fumed he. Merciful Heaven ei 
claimed father Anſelm, graſping his 
hand, « art thou—ſay art thou the ſon of 
Alan Fitz-Oſborne ?” «] am,“ returned 
the youth. Holy man, I thought thou 
wert not unacquainted with my paren- 
tage.” Too ſure I was !” cried the her- 
mit, graſping his hand {till harder than 
before. Thou, the ſon of Alan Fitz. 
Oſborne ?—Speak confirm the words! 
—— O, Eternal Diſpoſer of events do 
my ſenſes fail me ?—Is this an illuſion?” 
| Alan, ſtrongly affected, knelt before 
the hermit. Some . myſtery labours 
under thy expreſſions,” cried he. * Pious 
man, I know not why, but my heart 
bounds at thy accents—Relieve my ſuſ- 
penſe, I pray thee l— tell me how thou 
art intereſted for Alan Fitz-Oſborne, or 
his offspring?“ 
« Moſt nearly !—moſt highly 12 er. 
claimed the hermit, folding him in his 


- trembling arms, He thou nameſt, 
| looks 
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looks at thee ſpeaks to thee !—embraces_ 
' thee !—My ſon ! behold thy father!“ 
O, Heaven!” cried Alan, in a ſuf- 
focated voice,“ my ſire does he live? 
—and art thou he?” Another embrace 
aſſured him. Tears filled his eyes. 
« That name, fo tender,” cried he, « that 
name ſo long unknown—O, my father! 
why ſo long concealed?“ 


Fitz-Oſborne, who had held him ftrain- 
ed to his breaſt in ſilent tranſport, now 
ſtarted, and looſed his hold. e Know- 
eſt thou not the dire the ſhameful | 
| cauſe ?”. ſaid he, indignantly. ec My 
father!” cried Alan, tenderly, look more 
kindly on thy ſon, ſo lately found—Can 
he have already merited thy diſpleaſure ? py 

« O no!” returned Fitz-Oſborne, A 
ouſh of tears bedewing his time-worn 
cheeks = ν © no!“ ſaid he, renewing his 
endearments—< my ſon!—my pride! 
my bleſſing how couldſt thou offend. 
me? Bitter remembrance alone—per- 
haps thou knoweſt not O torturing re- 

collection!” added he, again relapfing in- 
tO 
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to his former attitude. « My father!” ſaid 


Alan, hanging on bis arm, with ming. 


led looks of, pity, affection and ſuſpenſe. 
Fitz · Oſporne could not reſiſt thoſe looks; 
he folded him again to his boſom, and 
they continued ſome moments abſorbed 
in all the melting ſenſations of parental 
and filial love. Mureddin and Zulima 
beheld this ſcene with wonder and emo- 
tion. Drops of ſenſibility dimmed the 
beauteous eyes of the fair Saracen, In 
that moment the feelings of Alan ſeemed 
her own; ſhe felt as if ſhe had diſcovered 
a parent too. Her boſom heaved with ex- 
quiſite, yet painful pleaſure; ſhe held her 
breath, leſt the (at once tender and awful) 
effuſions of nature ſhould be interrupted, | 
At length, the Earl raiſing his head 


gently from the ſhoulder of Alan, broke 


this affecting ſilence.— My ſon,” ſaid 
he, looking fondly at him“ My ſon, 
what happineſs have I denied myſelf, in 
knowing thee no ſooner But ſoft, didſt 
thou not ſay another poſſeſſed the title of 
which ons. in caſe of my ſuppoſed de- | 

mile, | 
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miſe, wert only rightful heir? Who is 


this uſurper ?“ « Walter Fitz-Oſborne,” 
| replied Alan. « My brother!“ exclaim- 


ed the Earl; © My brother!“ repeated 
he again. Alan bent his knee—< Am 1 
indeed thy rightful heir ?” ſaid he in an 
earneſt tone; * or does a prior claim to 
that of Matilda De Burgh ſubvert this 
right? The ſtain of illegitimacy has been 


affixed to my birth.—It remains to thee 


to declare if juſtly.“ 

The name of Matilda ſeemed to bring 
back to the Earl all his former ſternneſs : 
but the attitude of his ſon, the purport 
of his queſtion, and above all, his ſup- 
plicating looks, ſoon changed that ex- 
preſſion into one of mixed tenderneſs 
and perplexity.—“ I am ignorant why 
thou inquireſt,” ſaid he, * but know 


that thou art as truly the heir of Fitz- 


Oſborne, as thy mother She thou nameſt 


Matilda De Burgh -O torture was un- 


deſerving of ſuch a ſon as thee !” 
« Matilda undeſerving ?—My father, 
correct thy words,” ] tell thee ſhe was 
Vou IE, © = falſe ! 
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« Reſpected ſhade !” exclaimed Alan, 
(ſtarting from his kneeling poſture) 


defender's lips, the gift of perſuaſive 


truth; let conviction ſeal his words, and 


clear thy fame! In .concluding this 


apoſtrophe, he put the tablets of Matt 


da into the Earl's hand. | 
He ſtarted, embles; nen them 


apprehenſively, and on ſeeing the cha- 


racters of the Counteſs, uttered a loud 
cry, and let the tablets drop. Alan re- 
ſpectfully replaced them in his hands. _ 
« To what purpoſe?” ſaid he, in extreme 
agitation, « to what purpoſe doſt thou 
give me theſe? Alan knelt again. My 
father,” ſaid he, embracing the Earl's 


knees, © peruſe the words of Matilda; 


they will inform thee of her truth, and 
Walter's falſhood.” Ficz-Oſborne, Kill 
irreſolute, now looked at the tablets, and 


then averted his eyes. At length, graſp- 


ing them firmly, and RE himſelf 
into 


— 
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into reſolution, he read the pious prayer 
of his injured conſort to the end. No 
ſooner had he concluded it, than he 
threw himfelf proſtrate on the ground, 
with manifeſtations of horror and deſpair. 
Alan, and the two Saracens attempted to 
raiſe and ſooth him: he reſiſted their 
efforts e Leave me to die!” cried he, 
in a frantic tone. If Matilda be inno- 
cent -O God, can aught but death al- 
ſuage my torments?“ 


Anguiſh now ſtopped bis utterance : 
deep and heart-rending groans iſſued from 
his ſurcharged boſom ; he tore his reve- 
rend hairs, and claſping his hands toge- 
ther in mute agony, feemed for a while 
to have forgot all fenſation in the extre- 
mity of woe. At length his torpor va- 
niſhed e This recreant this deceiv- 
er this 1afernal machinator ! cried 
he, wildly ; «© give him to my rage! « My 
father,” ſaid Alan, embracing him, he is 
avictim due to my ſword——the arm of. 
Alan ſhall avenge his parents | 

MM 2 cc Avenge, 
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« Avenge, didſt thou ſay ?” exclaim- 
ed the Earl, „What vengeance can pay 
me for theſe pangs ? But ſay—diſtract. 
ing doubts! either - way I ruſh on il 
haſt thou proofs ef Walter's falſhood?-— 
My brother —my-choſen: friend=—did he 
deceive me! — Was the guilt his own, of 
_ .which-he accuſed Matilda T heſe lines 
„ea teſtimony. ! 
.* Be compoſed, my father,“ replied 
Alan, and I will tell thee all of which 
I have attained the knowledge.” At theſe 
whrds he took the hands of the agitated 
Earl in his, and detaining them with a 
tender force, again.reſumed the narration 
of his life. Fitz-Oſborne liſtened to the 
tale with increaſed diſturbance in his 
looks, but did not interrupt it. Our hero, 
paſſing over the love of Gertrude, and 
the ſtory of Montmorency, concluded 
with an account of his laſt interview with 
Alice, her diſcloſure, and the appearance 
of.his mother's ſhade, | 
The Earl at that period, no longer able 
to cpnſtrain himſelf, gave vent to a thous 


Land 
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find. cries of ſorrow, and imprecations 
of vengeance. My fon,” ſaid heat 
length, „I' thought to have quitted ſo- 
ciety for ever, but I will re- enter it for 
the purpoſe of revenge The traitor ſhall 
be branded with ſhame---Conviction ſhall 
overwhelm him; and then ſhall my arm + 
draw the black blood from his deteſted 
heart !=I will this night accompany thee 
to the Chriſtian camp, and implore the 
juſtice of Edward.” 

Alan approved, and confirmed the re. 
ſolution. He would then know from his 
fire, what accident had given riſe to the 
report of his death, and what motives 
had induced him to conceal himſelf ſo 
carefully; © The Earl ſkewed him the 
artful letter of the treacherous Walter, - 
and then proceeded to account for his 
retirement, in the following words: 
(Zulima and Mureddin, ranging them 
ſelves beſide him, with marks of deep 
attention). e After receiving this letter,“ 
ſaid he, * ſo calculated to torture me 
with doubt, and to aflit me with re- 
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morſe, 1 experienced both. My 1 imagi- 
nation at one moment repreſented Ma- 
tilda innocent, and the next involved in 
guilt ; that laſt thought conſoled me not: 
whether pure or defiled, ſhe was ſtill 
lovely; (till the object to whom I had 

paid my fondeſt vows, rhe ſole treaſure 
of my heart, and the foftener of my 
toils.--- Unable to ſupport the idea, that 

I had commanded the dagger to pierce 

her breaſt, who ſo long had been my 

happineſs, and my delight, became 

reckleſs of life, and ſought to loſe a 

burden I was weary of. Thou haſt 

heard of the engagement, in which it was 
reported I had fallen. The field of bat- 
tle lay not many furlongs diſtant from 
this ſpot. Urged on by deſpair, I ruſhed 
into the thickeſt of the fight; and ex- 
hauſted equally by my own feelings, and 
the wounds I received, fell at length, 
ſeemingly devoid of breath, at the feet 
of my opponents. In this ſtate, ſur- 
rounded by heaps of flain, I continued 
ſeveral hours, A pious hermit, Who 


then 


PS. 
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then poſſeſſed this cell, impelled by cha- 
rity, as ſoon as the ſhades of night took 
place, paſſed through the field, with an 
intent to ſuccour thoſe who were not-yet 
beyond his care. He chanced to come to 
the ſpot where I lay ſtripped and ſenſe- 
leſs, and ſtoaping, diſcovered that I ſtill 
breathed, - In purſuance of the purpoſe 
for which he- came, he took off ſome of 
his garments, and wrapped them around 
my mangled limbs; then forcing me to 
ſwallow ſome drops of healing cordial 
which he carried, ſoon perceived his 
charitable exertion anſwered in my te- 
turning life. 


Far from being grateful for his care, I 
reproached him for bringing me back to 
an exiſtence I deteſted, and madly at- 
tempted to tear off the bandages with 
which he had bound my wounds. The 
venerable man ſaw I was under the preſ- 
ſure of ſome deep affliction, and unof- 
ended by my unthankfulneſs, uſed all 
the gentle arts of perſuaſion to conſole, 
and ſooth me, At length his pious argu- 
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ments moved me to other thoughts; ! 
conſented to accompany him to his cell, 
if my weakneſs did not prevent. The 
benevolent hermit rejoiced at my compli- 
ance, aſſiſted me with his ſupporting 
arm, and though our walk was often in- 
terrupted by my feebleneſs, at length 
conducted me to this ſpot. The wounds 
of my body were ſpeedily- healed, but 
thoſe of my mind ſtill bled. The idea 
of Matilda was ever preſent; ſome- 
times regarded with reſentment, but ne- 
ver without pain. I related to the an- 
choret thoſe events, of which I ceaſed 
not to think with horror and remorſe, 
and he encouraged me in a reſolution I 
had conceived of embracing the aſcetic 
life. He would have had me, however, 
{till keep up ſome correſpondence with 
my friends and country. But that coun- 
try, (pardon me, my ſon) had no longer 
within it, any thing to attract my atten- 
tion, or to weaken my regret. Some- 
times I thought of thy helpleſs infancy, 
but my confidence in the traitorous Wal- 
ter 
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ter ſuffered me not to feel any apprehen- 
ſions for thy ſafety. 4 

In one year after I had taken the habit 
of an anchoret, my preferver expired. 
I interred his remains in this foreſt, and + 
ſince that time, my ſteps have never wan 
dered frem this cell, but to procure the 
ſuſtenance neceſſary to ſupport frail na- 
ture. Time at length meliorated the 
acuteneſs of my grief; into a ſoft melan- 
choly, and apathy ſuec eded. But, my * 
ſon, thou haſt taught me to feel again - - 
thou haſt awakened the - vulture of re- 
membrance—Alas ! how keen, how bit- 
ter its inflictions !— Matilda, my wife 
my happineſs {yet could I caſt thee- 
from me—yet could I bid the dagger 
drink thy blood!“ 


Firz-Oſborne pauſed : a ouſh of e 
burſt from his eyes; he flung himſelf 
again proſtrate, and again gave way to all 
his former agonies. Alan, ſtrongly mov- 
ed, ſtood now fixed, now irreſolute. Im- 
preſſed with filial awe, he reſpected the 
grief and the tranſports of his fire; now 
M 5 would 
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would have them ſacred and undiſturbed, | 
and again by interrupting, ſooth them. 
The Earl ſtarted ſuddenly from the 
350 ec Give me the falſe one, he 
exclaimed, te Give me the deluder |— 
I will tear away his baſe. heart! will 
riot in his pangs? No,“ added he, with 
ſtill more fierceneſs . No, it is Fitz- 
| Oſborne himſelf; weak, credulous, cruel 
Sit is he who merits puniſhment l- And 
does he not meet it? Can all the tor. 
ments of inventive barbarity, equal the 
anguiſh of his ſoul? O God |—affli me 


not with life! Put a period to my woe, 
by ending my exiſtence 1—Ler the cold, 


the ſilent receptacle of the dead 
Ah! my father!" cried Alan, with 
an expreſſive glance. 
The Earl drew him to his boſom— 
_«« Pardon, my beloved,” ſaid he, fondly, 
« forgot that yet had thee—O, my ſon, 
1 forgot thy claim, and that of vengeance!" 
Thus, by turns a prey to rage, regret, 
and tenderneſs, did the unhappy * 
Oſborne waſte the paſſing g moments. 
Mureddin 


— 


- 


%:- =} 


z AN HISTORICAL TALE. 5 275 
Mureddin and Zulima- "At length aroſe to 


depart. The Earl, who: ſince the diſco- 
very of his ſon, had ſeemed inſenſible of 
their preſence, now perceived the mutua 

feelings of Alan and the fair Mameluke: 
He ſtepped after Mureddin, and bring- 
ing him and his companion back, intro- 
| duced the topic of Alan's love. —Zulima 
gave a bluſhing aſſent to his diſcourſe ; 
the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne threw himſelf at 
her feet in an extacy of pleaſure, and the 

Earl himfelf joined their hands. 
My children,“ ſaid he, melting with 
tears as he hung over them, << my chil- 
dren - be ye happy—ye are yet in the 
bloom of your days, may no rude blaſt 

He ſtopped ; a deep ſigh burſt fro. his 
boſom ; he daſhed away his tears with an 
unſteady hand, and again addreſſed them. 
„My children,” he reſumed, « Heaven 
has formed ye alike ſincere, virtuous, and 
lovely—ye are fated for each other 
Suffer not your mutual confidence to be 

interrupted let not treacherous inſinu- 
 MlOnS—" ' His voice faltered; a ſecond 
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276 ALAN FITZ-OSBORNE 
pauſe of longer duration than the firſt en- 
ſued. He attempted to ſtruggle himſelf 
into compoſure. Look at me the victim 


Pg 


of credulity, the tool of deceit,” ſaid he 


.endeavouring to ſpeak calmly, another 
burſt of woe interrupted his words, and 
mocked his endeavours. 5 


The fair Saracen bowed upon his ve- 
nerable hands. My fire,” cried ſhe, 


touching them to her forehead, © My fire, 


my friend, and my inſtructor ; favoured 


by thy admonitions, can Zulima fail? 


c J will be her ſurety !” exclaimed 


Alan. Will the beauteous miſtreſs of 
my wiſhes extend an equal mark of con- 


fidence to her ſervant? 

The daughter of the Soldan beheld 
him with an air of complacency. Her 
heart whiſpered “ Can ſhe who loves 


thee, deny thee her confidence ? but the 


delicate and enchanting referve of modeſ- 
ty, prevented the ſounds from iſſuing at 
her lips. Fitz-Oſborne preſſed his real 


offspring, and his elected, alternately to 


his breaſt ; called them by every endear- 
ing 


| „5 
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ing appellation, and articulated a bleſſing 
on their heads. Mureddin would ſhare 
in theſe; reciprocations of affection ; he | 
would be the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne too, 
and participate in the benediction. At 
length, after a ſucceſſion of tender inci- 
dents, they agreed to form a plan for 
their future conduct. It was reſolved 
that Zulima and Mureddin ſhould repair 
the following night to the hermitage ; 


from whence Alan ſhould conduct them 5 


to the Chriſtian camp. Then arguing the 
neceſſity of ſeperation, and yet invent- 
ing new pleas for delay, with reluctant 
tongues and unwilling ſteps they bid 
each other farewell, and purſued their 
ſeveral routes. 

Alan, ever duteous, obliged the Earl 
to mount his horſe, and with anxious 
care kept cloſe by his ſide on foot; not- 
withſtanding the ſolicitations of the aſto- 
niſned Gerald; who, not able to compre- 
hend what the appearance meant, nor 
yet ſatisfied to behold his maſter in that 
ſituation, inceſſantly beſought him to 


make 
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make uſe of his courſer. Finding his 


entreaties of no effect, he determined to 
follow an example he had before diſap- 


proved ;. and diſmounting quickly, plac- 
ed himſelf at the other ſide of the Earl, 


leading his horſe by the reigns. As: Alan, 


mindful of his fire's age, proceeded with 

flow and cautious. ſteps, they reached not 

the camp with their uſual expedition. 
It was then within an hour of day, and 


the moon had ſunk beneath the horizon. 
Parkneſs ſhrouded the earth. The ſtar- 
ry hoſt, all but the ſparkling harbinger 
of morn, had diſappeared, and Gerald's 


preternatural terrors returned with added 
ſtrength. At length the grey dawn difs 
pelling that nocturnal obſcurity, reaſſur- 


ed him; he regarded the ſuppoſed father 


Anſelm with eager curioſity, but care- 
fully confined it to his looks. | 

They entered the camp, waited impa- 
tiently for the moment of the Prince's 
ariſing, and when it arrived, Alan, 


OE previouſly requeſted a private | 


inter- 
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interview, conducted the hermit to his 
preſence. 

Edward, ſtruck by the noble air of 
this venerable perſon, and with the re- 
ſemblance he bore his Knight, ex- 
pected, in ſuſpence and ſilence, ſome 
extraordinary event. 

« Is this he?” ſaid the hermit, turn- 
ing to Alan, „ Thou ſeeſt,“ replied 
the youth, with ſparkling eyes, my 
Prince, my patron, and my friend!“ 
„Who art thou?“ ſaid Edward, with 
encreaſed ſurprize. | 

« Once,” replied he e his 
arm Once I was ſubject to thy fa- 
ther ; illuſtrious by my birth, eſteemed 
for my loyalty, and happy in my for- 
tunes and my love.—Behold me now 
fatal reverſe—Behold me. deceived, ca- 
lumniated, acquainted: with miſery, loath- 
ing life, and cheriſhing the hope of ven- 
geance as my only good In fine—know 
me for the ſire of this youth for the bro- 
ther of a traitor know in me, the true 
Earl of F itz-Oſborne E. 

DO 
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c Do I hear aright * exclaimed Ed. 
ward. | 
The Earl, with a inns half. 
ſubmiſſive air reſumed. «© I know not,“ 
faid he, „ what action of my former life, 
tinctured my fame with treachery, —. 
But ſurely ſome ſuch there muſt have 
been, elſe would my ſovereign have re- 
quired a greater proof than the light 
accuſation of a villain, before he had 
wreſted from my ſon his right of inherit- 
ance, and from me the ſpotleſs robe of 
unfullied honour ?*? * The contract 
interrupted Alan. | - >}, 

« It was not enough,” returned the 
Earl ftill more indignantly, it was not 
enough tou load me with the imputation 
of fraud—to deſpoil my ſon of his ge- 
nuine rights Henry ſhould have delibe- 
rated; he ſhould have conſidered the te- 
nour of my life Did he ever know me 
baſe? - Did he ever diſcover me unwor- 
thy? — At a time too, when obeying his 
commands, I deſerted my country my 

* wife 
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| wife my infant. Fatal obedience les 
Miſtaken loyalty !” . 

Alan gave his ſire a timid and aeek⸗ 
ing glance. The Prince underſtood its 
meaning. Fear not, my friend,“ ſaid he, 
addreſſing the youth, I am not offended 
I reſpect the priviledge of ſorrow ;—l 


would alleviate the affliction of thy fire—. 


would to Heaven, could baniſh the cauſe 
from his remembrance But ſince that 
is impoſſible, I ſwear to redreſs his 
wrongs, and thy injuries, with all my 
exertions, and with all my power.” 

That promiſe ſeemed to penetrate 
Alan with gratitude, and in ſome meas 
ſure to pacify the Earl; he now addreſ- 


ſed the Prince with leſs haughtineſs, 
but equal emotion. © Royal Edward,“ 


reſumed he, «© kneweſt thou my injuries 
-—knewelſt thou the vileneſs of that trai- 
tor who has undone me, thou wouldeſt 


not reſent my haſtineſs, but weep my 


miſery,” « ] do not reſent, noble Earl,” 
replied the Prince, much affected: On 
e the 
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282 ALAN FITZ-OSBORN®, 
the contrary, I renew my aſſurances to 


the King,” ſaid Edward. I will un- 
and Fitz-Oſborne ſhall again enjoy his 
poſſeſſions.“ The Earl muſed for àa mo- 
ment. * Prince, thou ſhalt not write,“ 


he exclaimed—< The caitiff muſt not 


fancied ſecurity till the ſtorm. burſts at 


of day—1 will dare him to the field 


acquire thee redreſs. | 

' Firz-Oſborne was ſoftened, even to 
_ rears, by this. condeſcenſion. «© Theſe 
become not a warrior,“ ſaid he; daſhing 


them away. He now related the progreſs 
of Walter's treachery, as well as his agi- 


tation would allow. «] wilt write to- 


fold to him the baſenefs of his favourite, 


eſcape me Let him continue in his. 


once upon his head! I, even I; will be 
the meſſenger, and the executor of juſt | 
retribution II will ruſh upon him 
Convict, terrify,. and ftrike!” My fa- 
ther,” ſaid Alan, let us not embrace 
the principles of Walter while we con- 
demn them—Let us meet him in the face 


cc. No,” 


« No,” eee he 1 * thou 
ſhalt not meet him —he merits not a 


treatment ſo honourable. he 1 is an adver- 
fary unworthy. of thy ſword. Neither 


mall the Earl ftain himſelf with the blood 


of ſo baſe. a miſcreant He may accuſe 


and convict, but he may not ſtrike, 


The wretch ſhall be driven with ignomi- 


ny from a ſociety. he diſgraces. The 


hootings and revilings of all men—the 


reproaches of his own conſcience. will 


continually goad his tortured ſpirit 
He ſhall be ſelf- puniſned!““ 

This determination, which the Earl 
did not wholly approve, he could not 
diſpute. Alan ſtill revolted againſt the 
thought of a olandeſtine vengeance: he 


praiſed the laſt words of the Prince, and 


hinted his own wiſhes, To theſe Ed- 
ward totally objected, and our young 
hero, actuated with reſpect, forebore to 
urge him farther, He now, with an inge- 
nuous confuſion, mentioned the two Sara- 
cens: ſpokeof his friendſhip for Mureddin, 
and his love for Zulima. Edward, de- 
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293 ALAN F1T2-08B0RNT, - 
lighted with the communication, obliged 


him to relate, more than one time, the 
adventure which had brought him to the 


acquaintance of theſe perſons: He ſym2 


. - pathiſed in the feelings of his young 


friend; led him to talk of the beauties of 


his miſtreſs, and-ſmiled at his enthuſiaſ. 


tie deſcription, He offered an eſeort for 
the enterprize of that night, but Alan 


would ſuffer no perſon to ſhare with him 


in the ſervice of Zulima. 

After converſing for a conſiderable 
time, the Prince led F itz-Oſporne forth; a 
introduced him to his conſort by his true 
name; and to the nobles who attended 
him, by the appellation of father An- 
ſelm. His reſemblance with Alan was 

too ſtriking to paſs unnoticed ; every one 
obſerved it, but all concluded i it to be no 


more than one of thoſe caprices, with 
which Nature, ſometimes in a ſportive 


mood, diverts herſelf; As the ſuppoſed 
father Anſelm paſſed through the camp; 
in company with his ſon, -Lord William 


hovering near, ſeemed to eye them with 


# 


Fd 


A ſcrutinizing curioſity. Fitz. Oſborne 
appeared diſturbed. ** The-ſon of Wal- 


ter, is it not ?” ſaid he, after a;pauſe of 


ſome continuance. .Lord William over- 
heard the queſtion, and che funk "7 
abruptly. 

As ſoon as-night veiled the earth, our 


| hero, accompanied. by his faithful Ger- 


ald, viſited the wood of Joppa. 


He approached the cell with a beating 
heart: his imagination preſaged a thou- 


ſand ills. The Sultan of Babylon might 
have diſcovered Zulima's intention —he 
might have prevented -it—Al! if this 


dear this adored miſtreſs had fallen a 


victim to her jealous lover's rage! Such 
were his apprehenflons. On entering 
the hermitage they vaniſhed. He be- 
held Mureddin and Zulima waiting for 


him with anxiety equal to his own, Over- 


powered by exceſs of ſatisfaction, he 
threw himſelf into the arms of the Ma- 


meluke, and murmured the name of 
his miſtreſs. Little time was ſpent in 
congratulation. Gerald, who feared 


every 
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every thing, haſtened them to depart, | 
Alan, with more than uſual confidence, | 
preſſed the fair Saracen to his boſom: 


ſhe had no leiſure for reſentment; Ger- 
ald renewing his inſtances at that mo- 


ment the tranſported lover bore his. 


beauteous burden out of the cell, and 


placed her on a gay compariſoned paltrey, | 


which his ſquire led: Mureddin mount- 
ed another horſe, and they all haſtened 
from the wood of Joppa, never more to 


enter within its ſhades. 


The Prince and his conſort received 


the fugitives with the moſt gracious affa- 
bility ; they were accommodated ſuitable 


to their rank, and Eleonora took on her- | 
ſelf the charge of providing the lovely 
Mameluke with garments befitting her lex, 


ar 


BOOK 


BOOK THE SEVENTH, 
AND LAST. 


—— 


Zulima ſhone forth with additional 
graces; habited in feminine apparel, her 
beauty, before nenen became 
now irreſiſtible. 
The turban was diſplaced for a coronet 
of mimic flowers, compoſed of ſpark- 
ling gems, The diamond, the ruby, the 
topaz, the amethiſt, and the emerald, 
twined amidſt her auburn treſſes, which 
ſeeming to mock the aid of ornament, fell 
in a wild and pleaſing confuſion even to 
her ſlender waiſt, Fair, beyond the utmoſt 
colouring of luxuriant fancy. ſhe ap- 


peared one of thoſe ſuperior beings, 
which 


Next morn, the native charms of 
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283 ALAN F1T2-0830kNm—— 
which Heaven ſometimes creates, to give 
mankind an image of-its own perfection. 

The qualities of her mind diſplayed 


themſel ves in her intelligent countenance. 


Dignity of thought and humility of de- 
portment; — a candor which ſcorned dif. 


guiſe, yet a timidity which gave a deli. 


cate ſhade to this frankneſs ; j—=A tender 


ſenſibility for foreign woe, and a noble 


fortitude 1 in ſelf-afii&tion. Such were the 
traits of Zulima's character, the deſtined 


bride of our young hero, and the admirs- 
tion of Edward's court. | 
Alan haſtened to feaſt his eyes with 
the reality of thoſe charms, whoſe fleet- 
ing reſemblance had bleſſed his ſleeping 
viſions. He found Mureddin, with the 
miſtreſs of his heart, yet inſenſible to 


every thing but that ſupereminent obj ed, 


forgot to anſwer the greeting of his friend. 
While he continued gazing at the bluſh- 
ing fair one, Mureddin put a caſket in his 
hand, and bade him inſpect the contents, 


It was ſome time before Alan could either 
attend 


" 
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attend or obey. At length he opened 


the caſket, and diſcovered. what would 
have inſpired a more mercenary ſoul with 
unbounded ſatisfaction. 

It was filled with the moſt precious 
jewels of the Eaſt, and ſeemed a ſource 
of inexhauſtible wealth. Alan ſurveyed 
theſe riches with a cold and unconcerned | 
air; then putting down the caſket, and 


looking at Zulima—< Behold my trea- 


ſure!” ſaid he, rapturouſly. 

« The daughter of the Soldan ſhould 
carry a marriage- portion to her ſpouſe,” 
ſaid Mureddin, Alan muſed—“ Was 
not this meant for Selim ?” demanded he, 
as if ſtruck by ſome forcible idea. In 


truth,” replied Mureddin, * the Soldan 


intended it for a nuptial preſent, Thou 


art in the pn of Selim ; and to thee It 


is now due.“ 1 
« Ah, friend !” exclaimed Alan, I 
beſeech thee ſend back theſe jewels to 
the Sultan—Poor compenſation for the 
good of which I have deſpoiled him!“ 
Veni. N | Fitz- 


\ 
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- Fitz-Oſborne, who was preſent, -and 
an attentive auditor, now embraced Alan, 
« My ſon—my generous, my noble fon!” 
he exclaimed, © Praiſed be the Being 
who has informed thy breaſt with ſuch 
ſentiments !—and bleſt the Providence 


that ſent thee to ſweeten the cup of my 
unhappineſs !? 


Alan replied by a fimilar return of 
tenderneſs, and again urged Mureddin to 
ſend away the caſket. The Mameluke 
looked doubtingly at his ſiſter. 

A beautiful confuſion fat upon her fea- 
tures, and in accents more melodious 
than the ſong of the night warbler, ſhe, 
approved of her lover's reſolution. 

„ My brother,“ ſaid the lovely maid, 
ce the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne over-rates my 
deſervings, but ſhall I withdraw an illu- 
fion ſo advantageous ?—No, Mureddin; 
ſince he regards Zulima for herſelf alone, 
and deſpiſes the adventitious decorations 
of wealth, ſhe will appear worthy of the 
preference by conciding in his wiſhes. 

—Let 


* of 
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Let Selim poſſeſs the caſket : Zulima 
deems it not diſgraceful to accept an 
obligation from the perſon whom her 
heart eſteems, and whom her judgment 
approves. 

Alan teſtified how much theſe words 
affected him, by ardent and rapturous 
acknowledgments; and Mureddin no 
longer heſitating, diſpatched the caſket 
to Joppa, accompanied by a letter to 
the Sultan, in which he repreſented his 
own and Zulima's flight, as proceeding 
from religious motives, 

On the morn of the day which. pre- 


ceded the expiration of the truce, Edward 
received a new defiance from the Sultan, 
who had received the ſuccours he ex 
pected. The Chriſtians, not diſpirited, 
advanced to meet an army which he led 
from the town. That monarch, inflamed 
at once with the hatred of Chriſtianity, 
and the rage of diſappointed love, ruſhed 
on the adverſe party with a fury 1 impe- 
tuous and terrible. 

N23 Mured- 
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. 2 3 — 
n * 


— 


Mureddin was not in the engagement ; i= 
he could not ſo ſoon arm his hand againſt 


a perſon to whom he had been bound by 
the ties ofhoſpitallity and ancient alliance, 


Edward, ſtill incapacitated from ac- 
tion by his wound, committed the con- 
duct of the battle to Henry De Almain, 


his moſt experienced general; and ap- 


pointed Alan and Lord Pembroke next in 
command. Thoſe three perſons main- 


tained that day the uſual ſuperiority of 


the Croſs. Selim, perceiving fortune 
adverſe, cauſed a parley to be founded, 
and both armies, as if by common con- 
ſent, deſiſted from their mutual hoſtili- 


ties at the ſignal. The Sultan then de- 


fired a conference with the Chriſtian ge- 


neral, and he aſſenting to the requeſt, ad- 


vanced into an open ſpace, accompanied 


by his two aſſociates. Selim met them, 


The Chriſtians and Infidels waited with 


equal ſuſpenſe the event of their diſcourſe, 


« Chief,” ſaid the interpreter of Se- 
lim, to Henry De Almain, « my maſter, 


the mighty Sultan of Babylon, vicegerent 
of 
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of the-commnader of the faithful, the be- 
loved of the prophet, and the ſervant of 
the law which came from Heaven „ deſires 
this conference, not from any motive of 
fear or puſillanimity, but to remonſtrate 
with thee on the fraudful condu& of the 
prince of England; who, contrary to the 
rules of honour, detains within the camp 
the daughter and. the fon of the Soldan 
one the deſtined bride of Selim, the other 
his aſſociate in arms. My maſter, with 
a generoſity unparalleled, on condition 
that theſe perſons are delivered up to 
him, conſents to put Edward in poſſeſ- 
lion of Joppa and Damaſcus without de- 
1ay; to deſiſt from perſecuting the pro- 
fellors of the Chriſtian ſuperſtition, and 
to conclude a treaty which ſhall enſure 
their ſecurity in future.” Theſe words 
{truck the ſon of Fitz-Oſborne with diſ- 
may. « Ah!” cried he to himſelf, 
« will Edward put the peace of Alan in 
competition with ſuch advantages?“ — 
Fell thy maſter,” ſaid Henry De Al- 

. main, 
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main to the interpreter, « that we wilt 
draw off our forces, bear the Prince an ac- 
count of his requiſition, and conclude a 
truce with him for this day and the next, 
in order that E4ward ſhould have ſuf— 
ficient time to conſider of his propoſal.” 
„ Tell this proud Selim,” exclaimed 
Alan, « that though he pofſefs the perſon 
of Zulima, her heart cannot be his, ſince 
her faith and vows are already engaged 
to another. Tell him too, that Alan 
will ſooner Jie than relinquiſh="" He 
paufed ; h. recollected that relinquiſh- 
ment depended not on himſelf, breathed 
a deep ſigh, and turned from the inter- 
preter, who immediately reported the 
purport of his words, and De Almain's 
reply to the Sultan. That monarch ap- 
peared inflamed with rage; he ſpoke 
ſomething in a diſturbed voice to the in- 
terpreter, and he again advanced towards 
Alan—< The magnificent Sultan,” ſaid 
| he, <* perceives thou doſt inſinuate thy- 
ſelf to be the favorite lover of Zulima. 
He 
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He reſents thy preſumption, and bids 


thee dread his unceaſing vengeance, 'if 


the Prince of England ak not his 
propoſal.” . 
Alan only anſwered this threat he 8 
ſmile of diſdain. The interpreter return- 
ed to Selim, and the armies ſeperated. 
_ WhileDeAlmain entertained the prince, 
our hero ſhut himſelf into his tent, and 
gave a looſe to the moſt melancholy ideas. 
Zulima, his adored Zulima, to be torn 
from his hopes !—« O, why,” cried he 
inceſſantly, „ why was I bleſt in her 
imiles, fince 1 loſe them for ever? If 
Edward but can he refuſe? Is not the 
public welfare intereſted in his compli- 
ance ? Selfiſh Alan !—wouldſt thou have 
him neglect the general utility for an in- 
dividual ? Ah! that queſtion once had 
inſpired me with horror—but now—Zu- 
lima, my only good! what is fame, life, 
honour, if thou art torn from me ? 


No, I will not ſuffer it—The barbarian 
ſhall feel my ſword.” N 
N 4 3 
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A ſummons from the Prince interrupt. 


ed the courſe of his reflections. He fol- 


lowed the meſſenger ſlowly, and entered 
the apartment of Edward with trembling 


Uimbs and a mournful aſpect. © Draw 


near, my friend,” ſaid the Prince, © thou 


haſt heard of Selim's demand.” „ What 


cruelty !”” ſaid Alan, to himſelf. An in- 


voluntary frown took poſſeſſion of his 


brow. I read thy thoughts,” ſaid the 
Prince; „they are injurious.” Once, 
thou didſt reſcue Edward from the ſhame-_ 
ful bondage in which a traitor held him: 


thy care has ſince preſerved his life. . 


Is he ſo mean of heart, as to repay ſuch 
benefits as theſe with baſe ingratitude? 
Son of Fitz-Oſborne, I will not pain thee 
longer by ſuſpenſe. The propoſal of 
Selim is rejected, and Zulima ſhall ſtill 
be thine.——< My Prince?“ exclaimed 
Alan, falling at his feet. Changed from 
the depth of deſpair to the fulneſs of joy, 
his emotions were too ſtrong for exprel- 
ſion. That ſilence ſpoke more emphati- 

cally than the moſt laboured acknowledg- 
ments. 
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: ments. Edward felicitated, raiſed, and 
embraced him. This goodneſs !” cried | 
Alan, „this goodneſs !.”* His words 
were loſt in gratitude and delight. The 
Prince renewed his condeſcending felici- 
tations, and would have him communi- 
cate his happineſs toZulima. Alan haſten- 
ed to this lovely perſonage; it ſeemed to 
him that ſhe had been loſt, and recovered: 
his eyes were never ſatisfied in gazing at 
her beauty,. nor his tongue in expreſſing 
his love. 


The Sultan, enraged by the freſh diſ- 
appointment of his hopes, ſoon com- 
menced hoſtilities again, Edward, now 
| wholly reſtored to health commanded is 
troops in perſon, The contending armies 
engaged ; Selim, inflamed by jealouſy, 
and the deſire of vengeance, ſupported 
the conflict with ſpirit, Eager to find 
Alan, he ranged the field, and caſt fiery 
glances around for the object of his ſearch, 
Lord William had that day afſumed the 
fame arms of his kinimar, and the re- 
ſemblance deceived the furious Sultan, 

Mſg He 
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He ruſhed fiercely towards him. Lon 
William, trembling, attempted to retreat 
from his rage ; but Selim intercepted his 
flight, and obliged him to engage hand 
to hand. Deſpairing of ſuccour, Lord 
William forced himſelf to wear an ap- 
pearance of valour; but the ſuperior 
ſtrength and courage of Selim ſoon con- 
quered this aſſumed bravery, He was, 
thrown with a rude ſhock from his horſe, 
and crouched beneath the fury of his 
adverſary. 

Already had the ncenſed Selim, re- 
gardleſs of his ſupplications, raiſed his 
terrible ſcymetar over the head of his 
ſuppoſed rival, when a Chriſtian warrior, 
darting like the fire of Heaven through 
the throng, threw himſelf over the pro- 
ſtrate. Lord William, and' received the 
impending blow on his ſhield; Selim, 
aſtoniſhed at the interpoſition, ſtaggered 
back a few paces. The warrior lifted his 
beaver, and diſcovered an aſpect, at once 
terror-ſtriking and alluring : — - It was 


_m_ himſelf ! 
The 
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The Sultan at this ſight, loſing his em- 
barraſſment in rage, advanced fiercely, 
and raiſing his ſhining ſabre, aimed a 
ſtroke of force at his rival; but he quick - 
ly found that he had now a more able 
adverſary than Lord William to aſſault, 
The ſon of Fitz-Oſborne, by an agile 
movement, avoided the blow,, and ſoon 
returned it with a well directed aim of 
his ſharp and experienced ſteel. It pierc- 
ed the left ſhoulder of Selim, who ſtill 
more enraged by the pain of his wound, 
ruſhed with greater fierceneſs than be- 
fore on his antagoniſt, They cloſed, each 
graſped his adverſary's weapon: Alan's 
courage and addreſs, ever ſuperemi- 
nent, now prevailed ; he tore the Sul- 
tan's ſcymetar from his hand, and then 


| claſping his arms around him with a 


hoſtile embrace, Tug him forcibly to 


the earth. 
At that moment a troop of Saracens 


flocked to their monarch's aid Innume- 


rable ſabres were now brandiſhed againſt 
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the life of our hero, who ſtill reſolute, 


fearleſs, and undaunted, ſtood at bay to 
a hoſt of enemies. 1520 William, ever 


baſe, (more intent on ſecuring his cwn 


perſon from danger, than on defending 


his preſerver) fled, and ſheltered him- 


ſelf amidſt the thickeſt of the Chriſtian 
ſquadrons. 


Alan, mean white, kept up the un- 
equal conflict with undiminiſhed ſpirit; 


but mortal ſtrength muſt fail. The | 
wounds he received, and thoſe he inflict- 
ed, had already ſtained his armour with a 


crimſon hue; and he was juſt on the point 
of ſinking beneath his foes, when Lord 


Pembroke, Gerald, and a body of ſol- 


diers ruſhed in, and changed the fortune 


| of the encounter, 


Selim had been bene off the field, 


while his adherents aſſaulted Alan. Theſe 
inffdels were now obliged to change their 
meaſures, and defend themſelves. After 
a ſhort reſiſtance they fell victims to the 


valour of the Croiſades, and more pour- 


ing 
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ing in to revenge their ſlain companions, 
the battle raged fiercely on this ſpot. 
Mean time Edward, who led the right 
wing, attacked the enemy's choiceſt 
forces, and routed them with inconceiv- 
able ſlaughter. A rumour ran through 
the unbelieving troops that Selim was 
lain, and panic terrors ſeized them. 
With one conſent they betook themſelves 
to ſudden flight, with an intention to 
take refuge within the walls of Joppa. 
The brave Prince purſued them, even to 
the gates, and gained a conſiderable 
number of captives. During this time, 
Alan, Lord Pembroke, and their men, 
experienced equal good fortune, The 
Croiſades gained a complete victory, and 
returned triumphantly to the camp. Fitz- 
Oſborne met his ſon at the entrance; he 
looked at his blood ſtained armour=—_ 
This is the colour of honour,” (ſaid 
he, embracing him) “But, my ſon, thy 
looksare pale—Ah ! if I loſe thee now. 
ſome fatal wound.“ 
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« Not fatal,” replied Alan, giving hi 
a tender glance, te am but ſlightly hurt.“ 

While he ſpoke, an unuſual faintneſs 
ſeized him; he ſunk on the boſom of his 
father. Ah! Heaven,” cried the Ear], 
« My fears were juſt my ſon !—my 
 ſon!—look at me—ſpeak to me—relieve 
my apprehenſions ! ** 

Alan raiſed his head, Toil alone 

ſaid he, attempting to aſſume a voice of 
ſtrength. The exertion was too much; 
weakneſs again overpowered him, and 
the Earl became nearly diſtracted. He 
called loudly and repeatedly for aſſiſtance. 
It was ſome time before the tumult of the 
camp would ſuffer his cries to be heard, 
Gerald, who by ſome accident had been 
ſeperated from his maſter, was firſt ſtruck 
by the ſound. He darted through the 
throng, and ran tothe ſpot where the Ear! 
hung wailing over Alan, who had fallen 
into a deep and death-like ſwoon. Gerald 
affected almoſt to madneſs at this ſight, 
threw himſelf on the ground and made 


loud and frantic outcries, 
Several. 
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Several perſons now gathered round 
them ; the ſoldiers, who loved Alan for 
his virtues, and idolized him as being 
the preſerver of the Prince, mourned his 
fituation with ſincere expreſſions of con- 
eern. More recolle&ed than the Earl or 
Gerald, they took him on their bucklers, 
and bearing him to his tent, committed 
him to the care of the ſurgeons. 

While the Earl hung eagerly on thelips 
of theſe perſons, (waiting the ſentence | 
which ſhould inſpire him with hope, or 
conſign him to deſpair) Mureddin entered. 
« Horror l' exclaimed he, ruſhing to- 
wards his friend, < My companion 
my brother! ——what fatal reverſe “ 
Deprived of reaſon. by this afflicting ſur- 
priſe, he ran wildly to the apartment 
of Zulima. He dies!“ cried he, aloud 

—*< The beſt, the braveſt, the lovelieſt of 
mankind He expires this moment l“ 

Theſe terrible words pierced the ſoul 
of the fair Saracen : her heart knew but 


one | perſon who merited ſuch appella- 
tions. 
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tions. She ſhrieked, caſt vp her eyes with 
an accuſing glance, and flew to the tent 
of her lover. 

The ſurgeons were that e em- 
ployed in inſpecting his wounds, and the 
apartment was crowded with intereſted 
| ſpectators. 

Zulima, heedleſs of their preſence, 
and forgetful of her wonted reſerve, - 
threw herſelf on the couch of the pa- 
tient, and ſtrained him in her arms. The 
ſurgeons attempted to take her from him; 
ſhe reſiſted with the force of deſpair, 
« Cruel. men,” cried ſhe, <« ye ſhall not 
divide us !—He is mine; we have but 
one ſoul—If he dies, I will not live 
In ſaying thus, ſhe put her balmly lips to 
his, embraced him yet more fervently, 
and called wildly on his name, 

Alan at length opened his eyes, and 
beheld her attitude. <© Zulima!” he 
exclaimed—< deareſt Zulima, what hap- 
pineſs !” « Wilt thou live ?? demanded 
the earneſtly. He * her ſnowy 
hand. 
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hand, O powerful Creator l“ cried 
Zulima, © he conſents !—he will live!“ 
The ſurgeons again attempted to take her 
away. „e Stop,” . cried Alan, “ offend 
not my fair one [her endearments are 
the balm of my foul,” Rude men!“ 
exclaimed Zulima, „ ye hear my belov- 
ed—yet ye would force me away ? — go— 
] will never, never quit him added 
ſhe, folding her arms around Alan. 

The ſurgeons now finding their ex- 
ertions vain, proceeded to examine his 
wounds. Fitz-Oſborne knelt cloſe by 
the couch, his hands raiſed to Heaven, 
and his eyes fixed on theſe perſons, 

At length they pronounced his life to 
be in no danger. © Bleſſed tidings!“ 
exclaimed the Earl, ſtarting up, and em- 
bracing thoſe who uttered them. Hal- 
lowed be your lips! O ye have reſcued 
Fitz-Oſborne from a depth of miſery !— 
My fon !my ſon! praiſed be the Eternal!” 

Joy ſtopped further utterance, He ſunk 
again on his knees, and covered his face. 
ES Tenderneſs 


4 
* 1 


oO 
* 


306 ALAN ' FITZ-OSBORNE, 


Tenderneſs overpowered diſcretion ; his 
words diſcloſed the ſecret, en he had 
ment to conceal. 

Lord William had entered "wh tent, a 
few minutes before the ſurgeons pro- 
nounced that favourable ſentence, which 
baniſhed the guard of prudence fem the 
lips of Fitz- Oſborne. | 

Curioſity, not concern, induced him 
to this ſtep. The Earl's exclamation 
produced new incentives to the former. 
He inquired of the perſons who ſtood 
next him, what theſe words meant. They 
were unable to reſolve the queſtion. In- 
tereſted alone ſor Alan, they heeded not 
the inadvertency of his fire. 

The natural ſtupidity of Lord Wil. 
liam's diſpoſition ſeemed to vaniſh; bis 
countenance now appeared to ſpeak ſome 
intelligence, but his features, ill ſet and 
unamiable, acquired no improvement 
from their agitation, What would have 
been expreſſion in another aſpect was in 
his diſtortion, 


While 
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While anxiety thus poſſeſſed his mind” 

- and rendered his looks more forbidding 
than ever, Zulima gave up herſelf to the 
tranſporting ſenſations of heart fe It joy. 
Mured din experienced a pleaſure nearly 
equal, and Gerald vented the ſincere. ef- 
fuſions of his honeſt ſoul. 

The Prince haſtened to his young 
friend, as ſoon as the firſt rumour of his 
danger reached him, Eleonora, Blanche, 

and her now favoured lover, with all the 
moſt eminent perſons in the camp, follow- 
ed his example 
continued confined 15 tent, they con- 
ſtantly attended him, and cheered the 
weariſome hours of pain and laſſitude, 
with ſprightly and entertaining converſe. 

At this time the Prince received letters 
from his ſire, entreating him to return as 
fpeedily to England as the poſture of his 
affairs would allow. Henry repreſented 
that the feebleneſs of age and diſeaſe, ren- 
cered him incapable of reſtraining the 
turbulency of the Barons; who delivered 
from 
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from apprehenſion by the abſence of Ed. 
ward, ſer no bounds to the inſolence of 
their conduct. He added that he had 
been diſſuaded from requiring the pre- 
ſence of his ſon, by ſome perſons about 
him; but that he now began to perceive: 
theſe diſſuaſions were not unintereſted, 
Edward's filial duty, ſuperior even to 
the love of Glory, led him to gratify the 
wiſhes of the King; but he firſt deter- 
mined to do ſome ſignal ſervice to the 
cauſe he had undertaken to ſupport. 
Selim diſpirited by the iſſue of the laſt 
battle, had leſt Joppa, which place he 
imagined to be no longer a ſecure aſylum. 
He had garriſoned it with a part of his 
army; but theſe men, no longer invigor- 
ated by his preſence, who had been the 
ſoul and ſpirit of their movements, made 
but a ſlight oppoſition to the Chriſtians, 
who now affailed the town on every ſide, 
Their battering engines, and the ſecret 
operations of the miners, ſoon made a 


breach in the wall, ſufficient to admit a 
large 
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Large force. Edward led a party of troops 
through this breach, while Henry De- 
Almain, and Lord Pembroke, by a feign- 


ed aſſault, drew the defenders to another 


place leſs vulnerable. The beſieged, 
mocking what they thought an impotent 
attempt, were ſuddenly diſmayed by the 
loud ſhouts of the Chriſtians in the rear. 
Enfeebled at once by terror and ſurprize, 
they offered an eaſy conqueſt to the foe. 


Lord Pembroke now followed the Prince, 


who generous as brave, commanded his 
men to give quarter to the Saracens. The 
order was obeyed; he took poſſeſſion of 


the citadel, and detained the garriſon of 


Selim captive. Such was the reſult of 
an enterprize which gave new ſatisfaction 


to the champions of the Croſs, and en- 


creaſed the conſternation of the deluded 
unbelievers. The loſs of Joppa, a place 
at once conſiderable by its ſtrength and 


ſituation affected the Sultan of Babylon 


ſtrongly. The irreſiſtible valour of Ed- 


ward and his troops, made him fear for 
the 
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the reſt of his dominions, anc his thoughts 


now ſeriouſly inclined to an accomodation, 
Edward ſhortly received ſuch propo- 
fals for a truce as ſurpaſſed his moſt ſan 


guine expectations. Selim offered, (on 
conditions that hoſtilities were ſuſpended 


forthe term of ten years, ſome weeks and 
days) to allow all the Chriſtians within 


his territories the free and unmoleſted 


poſſeſſion of thoſe places which the va- 
lour and good fortune of the prince had 


acquired. 


| Theſe propoſals were too andvantage- | 
ous to be rejected. The Prince conſent- 


ed to the truce; hoſtages were given on 
the part of Selim, to enſure its obſerv 


ance, and the Croiſades prepared to re- 


viſit their native ſhores. 


Edward would have retarded his de- 
parture in conſideration of his Knight, 
but that youth, now nearly recovered, 
declared himſelf well able to bear the fa- 
tigue of the voyage, Fitz-Oſborne, 


whoſe deſire for vengeance had been 


ſuſpended 
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ſuſpended by concern for his ſon, now 
felt it revive with added force : he urged 
the Prince to haſten his embarkation. Ed- 
ward wanted little to ſtimulate him; : the. 
ſhips were launched, the croiſades brought 
on board, and favourable gales ſoon waft- 
ed them far on the watry expanſe. 
The paſſage, though beyond expecta- 

tion quick, ſeemed an age to the impati- 
ent Earl. Alan, on the contrary, would 
have lengthened its duration if poſſible. 
His humane and generous ſoul felr for 
the traiterous Walter. While that miſ- 
creant rioted in impunity, reſentment 
actuated his breaſt; but now, without 
hope or reſource, a fated victim to con- 
fuſion and deſpair, his compaſſionate 
| heart would diſtinguiſk the miſerable 
from the guilty. He ſought to incline 
his fire to the ſame thoughts. What!” 
(exclaimed the Earl, one day, as he urged 
him on this ſubject) * wouldſt thou, the 
offspring of Matilda, diſſuade me from 
avenging her injuries?“ « My father,” 
replied 


4 
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replied Alan, ce he is now wholly 1 in our 
power,” <« Weak clemency!” interrupt- 
ed the Earl, frowning. * Pleadeſt. thou 
for the deſtroyer of thy mother's fame 
and life But I blame thee without 
cauſe Thou knoweſt not her virtues— 
thou wert unacquainted with her perſon 
But I—-O, torture 1—] knew the one to 
be tranſcendant, and the other lovely !— 
Thou art not ſenfible of the pangs that 
rend this heart !—Thou art but her ſon 
II was her huſband 0, Heaven 
How unworthy of that name — She was 
the bleſſing of my exiſtence l- The ſum 
and end of my deſires The jewel of 
my ſoul !—And ſhall pardon the traitor 
who robbed me of this treaſure Who 
by his baſe inſinuations obliged me to 
caſt it from me with a laviſh and cruel 
hand ?—Boy, plead no more May 
Heaven reject my Prayers if I en 
Walter!“ 


Alan ſhuddered at that terrible impre- 


cation ! It chilled his blood, and locked 
his lips in filence, 


| After 
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After ſome weeks of eaſy paſſage, the 
wind on a ſudden veered to an adverſe 
point, and obliged the fleet to ſeek ſhel- 
ter in the harbour of Meſſina. The Sici- 
lian King received Edward with all the 
obſervance due to his birth and qualities. 
But the reception ill conſoled him for 
the intelligence that followed, Helearn- 
ed that the King, his father, had expired 
not long before; and the news affected 
him with the moſt pungent ſorrow. Un⸗ 
fitted for ſociety, by the depth of his af- 
fliction, he ſhut himſelf up in his appart- i 
ment for ſeveral days, and during that 
time would ſuffer no perſon to approach 
him but the Princes and his Knight. At 
length, time, aided by true piety, con- 
ſoled him for an irremediable loſs. He 
began to appear in public as before; and 
ſcarce had his tranquility been re- eſtab- 
liſhed, when it received another ſhock. 
Meſſengers arrived from England with an 
account that his favourite ſon, John, an 
infant of four years, had expired ſoon 
vos lb O after 
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after the death of Henry. The Sicilian 
King, aſtoniſhed at the ſuperior fortitude 
with which he ſupported this event, com- 


municated to him his ſurpriſe, « Heav- 
en may bleſs me with more ſons,” anſ- 


wered Edward, * but the loſs of a father 
can never be repaired. 2 

The Sicilian Monarch, affected by this 
manifeſtation of filial love, lauded him 
who uttered the ſentiment, envied Hen- 
ry though dead, for poſſeſſing ſuch a ſon, 
and congratulated England on the hap- 


pineſs it was going to experience, in be- 


ing ruled by ſuch a ſovereign. 
In a few days the wind became favour- 


able for the Prince's departure. The King 


of Sicily attempted to detain him ſome 
time longer, but Edward entertained a 
ſtrong deſire to viſit the young French 
monarch, who had expreſſed an equal 


| wiſh for the interview. The ſecurity of 


his own kingdom left him leifure to put 
this project in execution, The Barons 
ſeemed to have loſt their reſtleſs ambiti- 


ON, 
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tion, and the general tranquility of the 
nation was only interrupted by an ardent 
deſire to ſee its heroic ſovereign. ' Ed- 
ward, after taking an affectionate leave of 
the Sicilian King, again embarked with 
his forces; and Fitz-Oſborne, who had 
been tortured by the delay, reſpired a- 
freſh the hope of ſpeedy vengeance. - 
The winds, as if ſympathizing in his 
fcelings, ſhortly carried the fleet to Mar- 
ſeillles. Edward had ſcarcely landed, 
when he received an invitation to a trial 
of ſkill from the Count of Chalons, who 
was going to celebrate a magnificent 
tournament. Ever fond of glory, he rea- 
dily accepted the challenge; and willing 
to have Alan a partner in the entertain- 
ment, ſought to prevail on the Earl to de- l 
lay his voyage to England for a time. | 
Fitz- Oſborne would liſten to no diſſuaſi- 
ons; he determined to depart immediate- 
y, and Edward at length gave way to his 
impatience. i 
In purſuance of this reſolution, the 


Earl, .Alan, Zulima, Mureddin, and | 
e Gerald 
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Gerald, with a train' of truſty attendants, 
who were given by the King as a guard, 
proceeded to Calais, and vere wafted 
from thence to the oppoſite ſhore in a few 
hours. At th e moment the agonies of 
the unhappy Earl returned with added 
force. This was the Land in which he 
had taſted happineſs; the recollection tor- 
tured and diſtracted him. Matilda! 
injured Matilda!“ cried he, inceſſantly, 
No other ſound iſſued from his lips, no 
other idea found place within his boſom, 
Zulima now changed her dreſs to avoid 
obſervation, and took the habit of a page. 
They reached the capital, and here Alan 
would have perſuaded his miſtreſs and 
Mureddin to remain while he and the 
Farl proceeded to the Caſtle of Fitz- 
Oſborne ; but his arguments were inef- 
fectual. Zulima, to whom love had gi- 
ven courage, reſolved to ſhare the dan- 


ger of the enterprize. „ Thinkeſt thou 
not,” ſhe replied, „ that Zulima would 
ſuffer a thouſand deaths, rather than bear 


thee 
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thee from her ſight ? Alan, dear Alan, I 
will never quit thee !—Art thou not my 
protector? the friend on whoſe ſafety 
depends my peace and my exiſtence 
The pangs of abſence are too terrible— 
Wouldſt thou wiſh me to experience them?” 
Theſe words delivered in an energetic 
tone, inſpired Alan with a joy that left 
him no recollection of the cauſe from 
which they ſprung. He put her beauti- 
ful hands to his lips, impreſſed them with 
a thouſand fervent kiſſes, and uttered all 


the wild, yet pleaſing extravagancies of 
true paſſion. : 
The day following that of their arrival 


in London, they ſet off for the Caſtle of 
Fitz-Oſborne, attended by the. faithful 

guard which Edward's care had provided. 

The fourth evening brought them within | 

three leagues of the place of their deſti- * 

nation. Here the Earl halted, and oblig- i 

| ed his companions to do the ſame, He 
took Alan aſide for a few moments. nl 

« My ſon,” (ſaid he addreſſing him ] nm 

in a voice of trepedation) « I know not | 
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Whyz but my heart recoils as at the 4 ap- 

proach of ſudden ill.“ * Yield to this 

impulſe, my father,” cried Alan, eager- 
ly—c Let us return to the capital. Do 
thou give Walter Fitz-Oſborne notice to 
retire from his uſurped poſſeſſions—ſpare 
thyſelf the fight of the traitor.” No,” ex- 
claimed the Earl, ſternly, «No. I will 
glut my eyes with his horrors! As thou 
valueſt a parent's diſpleaſure, ſeek no 
more to diſſuade me.” «© Never, never, 
will I willingly incur it !” replied * 
in a ſubmiſſive accent. 

This anſwer appeaſed the Earl 1 
wanted to tell thee,” ſaid he, „of a new 
thought which has ſtruck me. I have 
determined not to purſue my journey, 
till the day cloſes in. Night is fit for the 
work of terror; its obſcurity will carry 
us undiſcovered to the Caſtle, and then 
will I burſt upon the miſcreant, terrify 
his guilty ſoul, and finiſh the work 11 
retribution! ? 

c Thou wilt not kill him?” interrupt- 
ed Alan“ My father will not become 
| A, 
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4 private murderer? Recall the words of 
Edward,” Boy!“ cried: the Earl, in a 
tone of anger, © what avail the words of 
Edward to ſatisfy my wrongs ?—Boy, he 
felt no pity for thy mother, and wouldſt 
thou ſave him from my juſt revenge ?— 
No, I ſwear by yon celeſtial arch, by the 
throne of the omaipotent, he ſhall die! 

Af this time-worn arm fail me not, be- 
fore to-morrow's dawn, his blood ſhall 
appeaſe the manes of Matilda!“ in fay- 
ing thus, he turned ſuddenly, and retired 
to a ſmall diſtance from his companion. 
ce What means this change in my ſen- 


> riments?” faid Alan to himſelf, A ſhort 
time ſince, and I would be the champion 
of my parent's injuries Am I no longer 
alive to the calls of filial affection ?“ 
« Ah! no,“ faid he again, “but I would 
brave the traitor openly — Honour ſhould 
decide—Yet is not this thought injurious 
to my fire ?-Down—down, rebellious 
ſuggeſtion !—his feelings, afflicting and 
terrible, call for as great a compenſation.” 

| 0 4 Alan 
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Alan now joined his miſtreſs and his 
friend; in their converſation, he ſought 
to bury his diſtreſsful ſenſations, and 
at length the Earl approached. Night 
begins,” ſaid he, „ to ſpread her ſa- 
ble mantle o'er the earth, let us away.“ 
At theſe words he mounted his ſteed, 
and his auditors taking horſe allo, direct- 
ed their courſe forward. 
Ihe moon had not yet appeared above 
the horizon, and darkneſs effectually 
Mrouded our company from notice. They 
had proceeded within a few furlongs of 
the Caſtle, when their progreſs was inter- 
rupted by an incident at once unexpected 
and alarming. 

The pale Queen of Night had juſt dif- 
played her borrowed beams, and ſhroud- 
ed them again under 'fome amber ſkirted 
clouds; a faint light, ſcarcely ſufficient 
to guide our travellers in their path, emit- 
ted from this veil, when all at once from 
behind a neighbouring hedge, they were 
alarmed by a hoſtile ſalute of pointed ar- 
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rows. While they yet wondered, a large 
band of armed men, diſguiſed with maſks, 
burſt from the hedge, and aſſailed them 
{word in hand with determined fury. 

The aſſailants met not ſo eaſy a prey, 
as they had ſeemed to expect. Alan 
ſtaggered for a moment by the ſuddenets 
of the attack, ſoon reſumed his uſual 
courage; and after placing his beloved 
Zulima in a ſituation leaſt expoſed to 
danger, ruſhed fiercely on the foremoſt 
ruffians, ſeconded by Mureddin. 

Edward's guard ſurrounded the Earl, 
and defended him from the ſtrokes of the 
enemy, with careful valour. Fitz-Of- 
| borne, ſtruck by a ſudden impulſe, raiſed 
his voice“ Miſtaken men,“ cried he 
aloud, „whom do you attack ?” The 
perſon, who ſeemed chief anong the ruf- 
fians, at the ſound of theſe words, ſer 
forth a loud cry, and piercing through 
the midſt of the defenders, ſeemed to ſeek 
no other victim but the ſpeaker, The 
moon at that inſtant darted from obſcuri- 
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4y, and diſplayed the Earl's danger to his 
Jon. He flew to his reſcue. 


-now opened his eyes. Look !” reſum- 


Juſt as the leader of the ruffians aimed 


_ a ſtroke at Fitz-Oſborne's breaſt, Alan 
- arreſted the blow, and plunged his own 
weapon up to the hilt in the boſom of 
the villain. “ Accurſed fate!“ cried he, 
loudly, as he ſunk weltering to the earth. 


Alan ſtruck with horror-and aftoniſh- 
-ment, knew the voice of the uſurping 
Walter. Heaven is juſt!“ he exclaim- 

ed. * This deed ſhould have been mine, P 


faid the Earl ſternly. 


The ruffians, terrified at ſeeing their 
leader fallen, betook themſelves to flight, 


yet not *tiH the attendants of the Earl 
had thinned their number. Fitz Oſborne 
_-Ropped ; he tore off the maſk that con- 
cealed the features of his criminal bro- 
ther. Ah! caitiff!““ he exclaimed. 


% Awake! — Thou ſhalt not eſcape: my 


reproaches 2 
Walter had ſunk into a ſwoon; he | 


ed 
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1 the Earl; « Behold the man thou 
haſt injured !— Ah! traitor—iafernal dæ- 
mon!“ added he, foaming with rage 
« Where is the truſt I committed to thy 
charge? Where is Matilda? My wife? 
Diabolical machinator Thy death is 
poor compenſation — May avenging furi ries 
torture and goad thy ſoul !” 
The countenance of Walter, before 
ghaſtly, became now black from the co- 
lour of his thoughts: He fixed his gla- 
ring eye-balls on the Earl with an horri- 
ble ſtare:. «© Accurſed be the arm,” he 
cried, in a hollow tone, “which could 
not find its way to thy heart, and doubly 
eurſed the hand that ſuccoured thee! 
Yes—at this moment I avow my hate 
know, that when J moſt flattered thy 
credulity, I then moſt deteſted thee 
That thy ſight has ever been diſtaſteful 
to mine eye, and thy voice ever grating 
to mine ear. In fine, that ſerpents, ſcor- 
pions, toads, all the moſt noxious pro- 


geny of nature, were to my imagination 
leſs 
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leſs horrible than thy idea EI loved thy 
wife too; I would have poſſeſſed her— 
but hatred of thee, more than paſſion 
urged me to the purſuit - Thou wert the 
tool of my purpoſe—T thank thee—T hy 
weak credulity paved the way for my 
deſign.—Tremble at my words— She was 
innocent. Thou didſt command her 
death—Let that thought avenge me!” 

« O God!” exclaimed the Earl, in an 
| accent of diſtraction, It does—it will-. 
moſt true !---I did command her death, 
and thou, vile as thou art, wert pure, 
compared to me!“ 

Walter replied not. The blood ſtream- 
ed faſt from his wound, and alternately 
did agonizing pain diſtort his features, 
and a malicious joy enlightefi them. 
Alan would have borne his ſire from a 
ſpeclacle, which recalled all the affliction 
of his mind, but the Earl, abſorbed in 
grief, continued inſenſible to his entrea - 
ties. Finding him not to be moved, 
Alan went towards Zulima, with an in- 

tention 
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_ tention of compoſing her fears. The 
beauteous Saracen, unuſed to ſcenes of 
carnage, could not yet believe herſelf or 
lover ſafe. She hung on his arm, re- 
peatedly enquired if the danger was paſ- 
fed; and though anſwered in the affirma- 
cive, „ 

The attendants of the Earl now brought 
forward one of the ruffians, who, though 
wounded deſperately, yet retained ſuf- 
ficient ſtrength to ſpeak. It was Mau- 
rice. He deſired to be laid at Fitz-Oſ- 
borne's feet; his ſupporters complied, 


and in a feeble voice, he related to that 
inattentive noble, the artifices he and 


Walter had made uſe of to deprive Alan 
of his birth- right. He then mentioned 
the attempt againſt his life by poiſon, 
and concluded in theſe words: 
« Lord William,” ſaid he, e gave no- 
tice to the uſurper ſome time ſince, that 
an exclamation thou didſt utter, and thy 
ſtrong reſemblance to his young kinſman, 


had infuſed a ſuſpicion into his mind, 
that 
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that Fitz. Oſborne and father Anſelm were 
the ſame, This intelligence inſpired 
Walter with conſternation, yet he ſtrove 
to fly from the idea, till freſh informa- 
tion arriving from. Lord William, turned 
his doubts into conviction. He received 
theſe laſt notices. from Calais, and with. 
them, a confirmation of thy intention to 
ſurprize him in the Caſtle, He ſhewed 
me the letter which contained theſe ac- 
counts, with evident marks of anxiety 
and terror. I inquired what was to be : 
done ?. Doſt thou afk ?” he cried--- 
ce Is there but one reſource to ſave us? 
Thou didit ſhare in my crime thou 
wouldſt ſhare alſo in my puniſhment. 


let us avert it, by turning the deſigns of 
thoſe who would deſtroy us on their own 


heads. We will lie in ambuſh for them. 


we will deprive them of the means to 


accuſe or revenge---the dead ſpeak not.” 
ce I complied --O fatal compliance I- 


Accompanied by a band of miſcreants, 
the experienced inſtruments of his crimes, 
we lay in wait ſeveral nights in this ſpot.” 


Maurice 
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Maurice was interrupted at this peri- 


od by the uſurper, who ſeemed now poſ- 
ſeſſed with frenzy. Et is falſe !” cried. 
he aloud. They ſhall not eſcape me ! 
* alter i is alone worthy to be ſtiled 
Lord of Fitz-Oſborne « Soft,” ſaid 


he again in a lower tone. Let them 
not ins us--- Maurice, thou haſt ſome 


healing ingredients—healing to my ſoul, 
becauſe deſtructive to thoſe J hate 
come hither—lay thy ear cloſe to my lips 
ve are ſurrounded by prying wit- 
neſſes tis well my beſt Maurice l 
and wilt thou— 77 | 

O horror horror!“ continued he, 


more wildly, „ ſee Matilda !- ſhe holds. 


the dagger o'er my head---Ha l- - that 
crimſon ſt ream- it drops---it covers---It 
ſtifles me!“ 

He now gaſped, as if for breath ; life 
ſeemed to ebb apace: Convulſive ſtarts. 
_ agitated his limbs; he uttered ſome half 
formed ſounds, and again cried loudly, 

ce See! See!“ he exclaimed, „ that 
yawning gulph=--thoſe horrible ſpectres! 


Heard 


4 
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Heard ye the yell of deſpair 8 ! 
— They approach—O mercy ! mercy ! 
They rend my vitals—they tear me to 
pieces with their dreadful fangs---For 
ever, ſayeſt thou Matilda See — ſhe 
urges them on ;—ſhe ſmiles at my tor- 
ments they drag me down for mercy — 
O for mercy ! Yet a little while a few 
moments to breathe from miſery 1—It 
will not be—they mock my prayers— 
yet deeper down—all is over—tortures— 
eternal toftures py | : 

Fxhauſted now, alike by the violence 
of his frenzy, and the loſs of blood, he 
ſpoke no more, and in a few moments 
his dark and guilty foul fled for ever. 
The Earl had continued plunged in af- 
flicting thought during the preceding 
ſcene. This laft event, ſeemed not to 
arouſe his attention, Alan, though ſhud- 
dering with horror, was not unmindful 
of his fire's ſituation, He advanced, at- 
tempted to ſooth him, and forcibly tore 
him from that horrid ſpectacle. The 


Earl 
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Earl ſuffered himſelf to be placed on his 
ſteed, without diſcovering either diſplea- 
ſure or emotion. In this ſtate of tem- 
porary inſenſibility he proceeded, his ſon 
guiding his horſe's reins, and with his 
whole company, ſoon reached the Caſtle 
of Fitz Oſborne. The body of Walter, 
and the half-dying Maurice, were mean 
time ſupported to the ſame place, by 
lome of the attendants, 

On arriving at the moat, they found 
the bridge drawn up, but no appearance 
of hoſtility, Gerald called loudly to the 
porter, who ſoon came forth. He was 
commanded to let down the bridge, but 
replied, that he knew not whether they 
were friends or enemies, and could not 
comply without forfeiting his charge. 

As he fpoke, the domeſtics of the 
Caſtle ruſhed out, and enquired with 
whom he- parlied? The attendants of 

the Earl ſhewed the ghaſtly corſe of the 
uſurper. At this ſight, the domeſtics 
teeming more affected by fear than ſor- 
e row, 
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row, hung their heads, and manifeſted 


ſtrong tokens of confuſion. «Behold !” 
cried Alan, © behold the rightful poſ- 
ſeſſor of this Caſtle the true Earl of ä 
Fitz-Oſborne.” He pointed to his father, 


and reſumed, See the reward of 


treachery in the fate of the wretched 
Walter !—Approve yourſelves enemies. 
——Admit-us—A prompt 
obedience will ſecure ye from ſharing in 
his puniſhment !” 

The ſervants, ſtill more confuſed than 


before, ſeemed to confer among, them- 
ſelves. At length one who appeared 


the moſt eminent in authority, made a 
fien to the porter to let down the bridge. 
This was inſtantly complied with. Alan 
diſmounted. He aſſiſted the nearly im- 
movable Earl to alight. Mureddin, 
Zulima, Gerald, and the remainder of 
their company did the ſame. They all 
paſſed quickly over the bridge, and 
ſcarce had they reached the other ſide, 
when the ſervants. of Walter, with one 
: Es accord, 


48 


: 
. * 2 
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accord, proſtrated themſelves at che feet 
of the Earl. and his ſon. Alan, bidding 
them ariſe and fear nothing, led his fire 


forward to the gate. Here the torpor 


of Fitz-Oſborne vaniſhed; he ſunk on 
the threſhold of his long forſaken manſion 
in an agony of grief, « In this ſpot,” 


he exclaimed, © in this ſpot did the moſt. 


injured, and the moſt lovely of women 
laſt meet my eyes Here did ſhe pour 


forth the eſſuſions of a foul affectionate 


and ſincere: - Let I could, even in that 


moment, doubt her truth—I could think 


that ſincerity fraud—that affection, de- 
ceitful— 0, Matilda If thou yet 


hovereſt near the place, which thou didſt 


love in life, look at him, who though 


he commanded thy death, would now 


endure unheard of torments to recall the 
moments paſt l Ah! no thou turneſt 


away with abhorrence— The groſs vapour 


of my guilt offends the purity of thy 
thade—Dear, loſt Matilda! regard me 


with more compaſſion ! be ſenſible of 
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the anguiſh that rends this heart !—ſee 
thoſe eyes, unaccuſtomed to weakneſs, 
immerſed in the brine of woe l Vet, is 


not all too trifling O, thou canſt not 
forgive thy murderer He who, regard- 


leſs of thy charms, thy virtues, and 
thy love, conſigned thee, yet in the me- 
ridian of thy beauty, to the cold boſom 
of the grave!” 

While the wretched "FR thus gave 
vent to his ſenſations, the ſpouſe of 
Walter appeared. Her behaviour mani- 


feſted her not ignorant of her huſband's 


laſt intentions. Far from ſeeming con- 
cerned in beholding his corſe, or ſur- 


prized at the ſight of Fitz-Oſborne and 


his ſon, ſhe appeared to feel only for 
herſelf; and falling at Alan's feet, be- 
trayed the innate meanneſs of her ſoul, 
by abject ſupplications. Judging of that 
youth's ſentiments by her own, ſhe 
doubted his forgiveneſs. She had been 
his conſtant and avowed enemy during 
infancy, Walter had injured him to the 

utmoſt 
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utmoſt of his ability, and Lord William 

had alſo practiſed againſt his life. She 
recollected theſe facts; trembled at the 
conſideration, yet continued crouching 
at his feet. The noble breaſt of our 
hero could not retain reſentment. He 
had long ſince forgotten the indignities 
with which ſhe had ſought to oppreſs his 
helpleſs childhood, Ever generous and 
humane, paſt injuries affected him leſs 
than preſent wretchedneſs. She had been 
inſulting, unworthy, but ſhe was now diſ- 
treſſed. That conlideration baniſhed the 
_ contempt which had diſplayed itſelf for 
a moment on his countenance, He took 
her from the ground, ſoothed her-in a 
gentle voice, and aſſured her of protec- 
tion. The Earl by this time had regain- 
ed ſome degree of compoſure ; he walked 
through the apartments of the Caſtle, 
and his agonies returned, Zulima, by 
the perſuaſion of her lover, retired to 
reſt; and the ſun now gilding the eaſtern 
hemiſphere with gold and purple rays, 


beheld 


— —— a. 
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beheld the manſion of Fitz-Oſborne ins 


habited by its lawful poſſeſſors. 
Alan, as the Earl, ſtill abſorbed in ſor- 


row, was incapable of acting for himſelf, 


ſoon as the luminary of the day had at- 


rained its higheſt zenith, diſmiſſed the ſer- 


vants of the uſurper from the Caſtle, and 
the late Counteſs departed: at the ſame 
time to the houſe of the Lord De Gray. 

A rumour of theſe events, ſoon ran 
through the eſtates, and the aged vaſſals 


of Fitz-Oſborne, quitting their habita- 


tions, crouded to behold their new re- 
ſtored Lord and his valiant ſon. Alan 
prevailed on the Earl to go forth and greet 
them. At ſight of their loved and long 


loſt maſter, their joy took the appearance 
of grief, Tears burſt in torrents from 


their eyes. They thronged around him. 


One would touch his garment, another 
his hand, more ſobbed aloud, and in 
broken murmurs expreſſed _ atone 
der and delight. i 

Their fidelity affected the Earl with a 


faint ſenſation of pleaſure, He attempt- 
"Oe 
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ed to ſmile, to anſwer their congratula- 
tions, but ſad remembrance baniſhed the 
ſmile when half formed, and rendered the 
anſwer inarticulate. He pronounced the 
name of Matilda, claſped his hands toge- 
ther, and ſunk on the boſom of his ſon, 

« My Father!“ ſaid Alan, tenderly 
ſupporting him, « unmixed felicity is 
not the lot of man: yet Heaven has not 
left the mifery of his ſtate without re- 
ſource; at the time it deprives him of 
one comfort it furniſhes him with ano- 
ther.“ <« And where are mine 25 ſaid 

the Earl, mournfully. 

e In the fidelity of thy depends 
replied Alan, c and in the love and duty 
of thy fon.” © True!” exclaimed the 
Earl, embracing him. „ Thou art in- 
deed my comfort—the ſweetener of a 
bitter exiſtence l But my ſon thy mo- 
ther the faireſt—the moſt virtuous 
doomed by my will!” | 

« She inhabits with the bleſſed,” re 
plied Alan, „ As ſhe- was virtuous as 

| ſhe 
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ſhe was unfortunate, ſhe is now happy— 


My father, the pangs of this life are 
- preparatory to the bleſſings of the future 


—Ponder this truth—think of Matilda's 
preſent felicity, and recall thy baniſhed 


peace.“ © My fon!—my pious ſon!” 
_ cried the Earl, embracing him. The 


tears of the by- ſtanders were renewed. 
« Pious ſon ! - pious indeed,“ they re- 
peated, « and worthy to be heir of 
our maſter !” | 1 
The aged men e out to their 
children the example of their future 
Lord: theſe again in ſimple yet honeſt 


Phraſe, declared that his deportment 


mocked imitation. 
The following day, Alan led 


Gerald and an eſcort, to the houſe of 


Geoffry, for his faithful Alice; and not 


unmindful of his venerable friend, he 
bade him call at the cell of Montmoren- 
cy; yet dreaded that death had deprived 
it of its inhabitant. 
He now related to the Earl the particu- 
lars of Arnulf's eventful life. Fitz-Oſ- 
| | borne 


9 
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| borne gave many tears to the misfortunes 


of his cotemporary and friend. * If he 


yet lives,” ſaid he, ſighing deeply, « ] 


will ſee him. Unhappy Arnulf —!I lit- 
tle imagined from whence thy neglect 


aroſe ; ſimilar in our faults, ſimilar in 


our deſtinies, we are fit companions for 


each other lf thou doſt yet draw the 


breath of life, I will pour my griefs into 


thy boſom, and thou ſhalt turn thine, 
Sad, yet not unpleaſing participation 


We will extract comfort from the depth 
of woe: we will talk of our loſt trea - 


ſures; we will embalm them with our 


tears; we will deplore our mutual crimes, 


and celebrate the virtues of our victims! 
Alan ſought not to diſſuade his -fire 
from a thought which ſeemed to ſooth 


his melancholy; neither would he en- 


courage it, but attempted with a pious 
artifice to ſteal him from it, by ſpeaking 
of Zulima, extolling her beauty and her 


endowments, and congratulating himſelf | 


on his approaching pine 1 
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1 6 Akan Pfrzbsbön nf, 
The Farl, plunged in a deep reverie, 
uin inattentive to his words. He 


ſtarted ſuddenly Lead me to the tomb 
of Matilda, ſaid he, i in an eager tone, 


Alan trembled, ventured ſome di ſſuaſive 


words, but on his repeating the com- 
mand, went forward. Fi itz-Oſborne fol- 


lowed, preſerving a deep ſilence. In a 


ſhort time they entered the foreſt, Alan 


1: pointed to the mound of earth, the Earl 
| looked towards it, and made a fign with 


his hand, as if to bid his ſon depart. 


Alan heſitated to obey that movement. 


1:z-Oſborne, with a mixture of anger in 


his countenance, repeated it, and the 
youth retired out of ſight ; yet filial ap. 


prehenſion would not ſuffer him to quit 
the foreſt wholly. 


the ſpreading foliage of the trees. 
'Fitz-Oſborne had thrown himſelf on 


the grave, his lips were ſilent, and his 
body immovable. After continuing in 
his torpid ſtate a conſiderable time, he 


raif ed 


He returned by ano- 
ther path, and concealed himſelf behind 5 


.f. . ͤ HOY NE 


ay HISTORICAL ral x. 339 
raiſed his head, took the tablets of Ma- 
tilda (which had been given him by Alan) 
in his hand, read the prayer aloud, look- 
ed up to Heaven, then at the tomb, kiſ- 
ſed the green turf that covered it, and 
again relapſed into his former attitude. 
At length he changed his poſture, bent 
his knees, and appperred to offer up ſome 
fervent ejaculations. Yet ſtill ſilent, his 
lips moved without emitting any ſound. 
Alan attentive to his actions, took heed 
not to diſturb a ſorrow he reſpected. 
All at once the Earl ſtopped, ſcraped 
off ſome particles of the clay that cover- 
ed the grave, and preſſing them thrice 
to his forhead and to his lips, tore off a 
piece from his veſtments, wrapped the 
clay within it, and placed it in his boſom. 
He now aroſe, and proceeded out of the 
foreſt with lingering ſteps. Alan quitting 
his hiding place, haſtened to meet him. 
The Earl appeared to have attained ſome 
degree of chearfulneſs; he reſiſted not 


the endeavours of his ſon to ſooth him, 
1 ſpoke 
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ſpoke on the topic of his love, and men- 


tioned his intention to ſolemnize his nup- 


tials with Zulima ſpeedily. 


The fair Saracen was made acquainted 
with the ſubject of their diſcourſe. The 
beautiful tint of modeſty | heightened 
the roſes of her cheeks, and in accents, 
where heſitation became eloquent, ſhe 
Aaultered a ſweet ent to Alan' 8 hap- 


Pineſs. 


Early the following morn, that youth, 
purſuing a purpoſe which his piety had 


ſuggeſted, repaired to the foreſt, accom- 


panied by a band of vaſſals, whom he had 
commanded to attend; there having 
obliged them to open the grave, he ga- 
thered the reſpected relics of his parent, 
and placing them on a bier, which had 
been prepared, covered them with a ſable 
pall. My mother,” ſaid he, kneeling, 
& accept the office which filial duty pays.” 
He kiſſed the pall, aroſe, and giving the 

bier to four attendants, commanded them 


to direct their courſe to a neighbouring 


Priory. 
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priory. They | obeyed ; Alan covered 
his face, and croſſing his hands upon his 


breaſt, followed in a melancholy and pen- 


ſive ſilence. They had reached but the 


verge of the foreſt, when Fitz. Oſborne 
met them. His heart told him all. He 


looked at the bier, groaned, and ſunk 


into the arms of his ſon. The bearers 


ſtopped as if inſtinctively; Alan made 
them a ſign to go on—< No, ſaid the 
Earl, in a voice hardly articulate—I will 
once more ſee,” —he pauſed, went to the 
bier, raiſed the pall, and uttered a loud 
cry = Save me! ſave me from the ſight, 
and from the thought!“ exclaimed he, 
ruſhing back. «© Are theſe the remains 


of Matilda? the lovely, the blooming 
Matilda! This haggard ſcull, theſe un- 


ſeemly bones, are they the remains of 
Heaven's moſt perfe& work ? I criminal 
and miſerable! I have produced the 
change, I who doated and yet deſtroyed. 
I, who loved, and was a murderer!” 
Alan again made a ſign to the bearers 
to go on. They obeyed. The Earl at- 
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tempted not to prevent them. Alan be- 


. {fought him to go back to the Caſtle. 
TY No,” r eplied he in a determined tone, 


er No,“ I too will attend the obſequies of 
Matilda — Was I not her huſband ? and 
who ſhall diſſuade me? Alan ſpoke no 


more. The Earl leant on his ſhoulder, 
and they proceeded onward. They 


reached the. priory in a ſhort time, The 


holy Abbot greeted them in a mingled 
tone of pleafure and concern He 


performed the funeral rites. The vault 
which contained the anceſtors of Fitz- 
Oſborne was opened, and the remains 
of Matilda were. committed to that con- 
ſecrated and ſacred repoſitory. 


In a few days Gerald returned, bring- 
ing with him the faithful Alice, and the 
pleaſing intelligence that Montmorency 
yet lived. The meeting of Alan and his 
nurſe, was ſuch as might have been ex- 


pected from perſons of their ſenſibility. 


When the firſt tranſports had given place 


to more tranquil Joy; the ſon of Fitz- 
Oſborne 
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Oſborne: led his dear Alice to the pre- 
ſence of his adored Zulima. „ Arbitreſs 
; of my deſtiny,” ſaid he, preſenting Alice, F 


« behold. the guardian of my infancy, 


the directreſs of my. ſentiments, in * 


my mother by affection.“ 
ce My mother too,“ cried Zulima, 
claſping her arms around her. Alice, 


ſt ruck with wonder at her charms and 
her condeſcenſion, ſtept back a little, and 


gazed at her in ſilence. At length 
« Thy lovelineſs,” cried ſhe, “ is more 


than human, yet thy goodneſs exceeds it ! - 


Beauteous lady, thou art indeed worthy 
to be the ſpouſe of my ſon Tes, lady, 


the lowly Alice preſumes to give him that 
appellation ; he is the child of her cares, 


and of her love, O the pride, the joy 
of that thought! Her child is the favour- 


ed of the Almighty, graceful in his per- 


fon, virtuous in his heart, the firſt and 
moſt deſerving of the human race!” 


The Den whs: had been bl aro”. 


arrival of Alice, entered -as ſhe ſpoke. 
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344 ALAN FITZ-OSBORNE, 
His appearance at once changed her coun- 


7 


tenance and her voice. She ſtaggered, 
turned pale, and ſcarce could prevent her 


tottering frame from ſinking on the earth. 


«, Alice,” ſaid the Earl. O bleſſed hoſl, 
of Heaven, ſhe exclaimed, covering her 
face. The Earl advanced towards her— 
e Alice,“ ſaid he again, when I faw 


' thee laſt—O Alice, that hour?” Bitter 


ſobs interrupted his words. Alice un- 
covered her face, and fell proſtrate.— 


| « My lord! my maſter }” ſhe cried, weep- 
ing aloud . My lord! my maſter !“ 
repeated ſhe again, unable to articulate 


more. Alan and Zulima, agitated ſpec- 


tators of this affecting interview, ſtood - 
aloof, and paid the tribute of ſenſibility 


to the ſcene. Atlength the Earl raiſed 
Alice, and obliged her to fit beſide him. 
They indulged in the luxury of grief. 
They ſpoke of Matilda, mingled their 
tears and their exclamations ; continually 
miniſtered to each other's woe, by affect- 
ing recollections, and as often attempted 

2 = 10 
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to ſooth theſe remembrances by mutual ; 
kindneſs. 3 
In a ſhort time after this meeting, the : "mo 
Earl named the day which was to enſure 4 
Alan's happineſs. The chapel of the pri- 
ory was fixed on for the place of their 
union, and at the appointed hour, the Ab- 
bot celebrat ed the nuptial rites. Mured- 
din was the ſame day received into the 
boſom of the church, and with the Earl, 
Alice and Gerald, made up the company 
and the attendants. The lovely Zulima 
betrayed no reluctance, on giving her 
hand where her heart was alrea dy plac- 
ed, and the enraptur'd Alan received 
it as the firſt and molt valuable gift of 
Providence. 
The holy rites ee our hero 
led his beauteous conſort back to the 
Caftle, amidſt the acclamations of a joy- 
ous multitude ; yet mindful of the Earl's 
unhappy ſtate, he would have no rude 
mirth inſult a ſorrow ſo juſt and ſo acute. 
The harps of the Minſtrels were filent, 
Ps; no 
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no noiſy burſts of riotous feſtivity called 


mimic Echo from her vaulted cell. But 


the happineſs of Alan and Zulima needed 


not the factitious aids of blazonry. It 


was ſeated in their hearts, pure, ſerene, 


unclouded, not ſtormy or obtruſive... 
True joy beſt ſpeaks in ſilence, unlike 
its hollow counterfeit, which vaunting 


gladneſs -deceives the misjudging many 


with faulſe appearances. Joy ſincere, 
vents itſelf not in words, but kindles in 


the harbinger of thought, the eye intel- 


ligent, heaves the pleaſed boſom, and 
_ deepens the tineture of the ruddy cheek 
to a more crimſon hue. _ 

But two morns had dawned ſince the 


commencement of our hero's felicity, 


when the Earl propoſed a journey to 
Montmorency's cell. Alan though re- 
luctant to part from his loved Zulima, 
even for ſo ſhort a time as this viſit re- 
quired, forgot not the claims of duty. 
He bade a lingering farewell to his beau- 


teous bride, and charging Alice and Mu- 
reddin 


AN HISTORICAL TALE» . 
reddin to amuſe her concern for his ab- 


ſence, ſet off with che Earl for the habi- 


tation of Arnulf. 
The third evening of their} journey they 
reached the cell. Alan entered firſt, and 


Montmoreney, uttering a cry of joy, fell 


on his neck. While they yet embraced, 
the Earl appeared % My fire,” ſaid 


N Alan. Arnulf looked towards him. Fitz- 
Oſborne ruſhed into his arms——« My 


friend! my user“ were the only 
ſounds articulated. Montmorency at 
length drew back a little; he took the 
Earl's hand in his—< Thou art changed,” 
ſaid he regarding him earneſtly. And 
truſt me, ſo art thou too,“ faid Fitz- 
Oſborne, prefling his hand. « Theſe 
wore another colour when I ſaw them 


laſt,” added he, pointing to the white 
Jocks of Montmoreacy. | 


„Time —affliction,“ replied the Ba- 


ron, © but ſoft, let us wave remembrance 


for a while.” A tear ſtarted into the 
70 of Fitz -Oſborne; he attempted to 
| hide 


— 
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hide it» but nature mocked the effort, 
and it was followed by another. « Time 
Was,“ ſaid he again, „when I would 
have ſcorned this weakneſs — Arnulf, 
didſt thou ever before notice this woman- 
iſh nf in thy friend ?” 

I too,” returned the old man, «I 
too, am acquainted with tears; but I 
have learned to reſtrain them, I have 
learned to look forward to that place, 
| where grief ſhall be no more—Wouldit 

thou know my comforter - wouldſt thou 
know him who has chaſed deſpair, and 
infuſed the ſoft balm of hope into my 
wounded ſoul ?—Behold him before thee z 
—lſee in that youth, the delegate of Hea- 
ven's wiſdom, the monitor of the raſh, 
the cheerer of the afflicted !—Glory in 
thy offspring ; ſuch pride is laudable.” 

Alan teſtified his gratitude for theſe 
praiſes, yet modeſtly ſtiled them parti- 
ality. The Earl graſped Montmorency's 
hand Thou loyelt my ſon?” ſaid he 
in a tone of emotion. « Love him?“ 


repeated 


7 
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repeated the Baron; he ſtopped, it was 


unneceſſary to go on. That exclamation 
had ſpoken more forcibly than a thou- | 
ſand words. 
The Earl again addreſſed his friend. 
ce I was unkind to thee,” ſaid he. “ Ne- 
ver!“ replied Montmorency. The Earl 
would not allow this affirmation to be juſt; 
Montmorency ſtill maintained it. This 
generous contention beguiled Fitz-Oſ- 
borne of his ſorrow; he talked of their 
youthful days, of their mutual ardour in 
the field of honour ; Arnulf enlarged on 
the topic, and both entered into an in- 
tereſting recapitulation of former heroic 
deeds. Alan finding them thus engaged, 
paſſed out, unwilling to 1nterrupt their 
diſcourſe, 5 
On entering the cell again, the Earl 
addreſſed him, in a voice which ſeemed 
to imply a doubt that what he was geo- 
ing to ſay, might inſpire his auditor with 
more diſpleaſure than content. 
“ My ſon,” ſaid he, „I have taken a 
reſolution, which I fear thy miſtaken 
love 
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love will attempt to conquer Thou ſeeſt 
1 friend—lI have reſolved to ſpend in 
his ſociety, the remnant of my care- 
worn exiſtence—Seek not to diſſuade me; 

I am unfitted for the world, and its de- 
lights; my ſole wiſh, my ſole conſolati- 
on, is the idea of quitting it for ever 
and fixing my abode in this cell. To 

. thee I reſign the poſſeſſion of my eſ- 
tdtt⸗ates; thou art young, but thou art vir- 
tuous, and wilt uſe thy proſperity with 

- moderation.” ???? : 

« What my father !” exclaimed Alan, 

4 ſo ſoon to looſe thee ! O Heaven ! how 
have I offended TW me—1 will fly 
to expiate - 

e No my child,” NOR the Earl 
tenderly, « thou haſt no offence to ex- 
piate ; thou art all goodneſs, all duty. —— 
The reſolution I now declare, is not 
newly formed. From the firſt moment! 
learned the certainty of Montmorency's 
exiſtence, I determined to bear him 
. during the reſidue of my days 

For 
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or this 1 haſtened thy marriage. 
Pardon me, my ſon; bear with the infir- 
mity of my ſoul ; thy happineſs remind- 
ed me more forcibly of that bliſs, of 
which my own blind folly had deprived 
me. A witneſs of thy felicity, it infpir- | 
ed me with more regret, than pleaſure, 
I thought of the hours never to be recal- 
ed -O God, | thought of them, and al- 
moſt envied thee !—Baſe was the ſenſa- 
tion, but I could not conquer it. My 
ſon, the mutual endearments of thee and 
Zulima, tore my heart with pangs unut- 
terable—< Such,” would I cry, „“ ſuch 
was Matilda's love—ſuch my affection 


O torture, it is paſt !” He pauſed, wip- 
ed away a trickling drop of ſorrow, and 
reſumed: «© My ſon, I cannot {reſide 
in the Caſtle; it was once the ſeat of 
my happineſs; every object within it 
is now a remembrancer of my woe. 
My preſence would only ſerve to cloud 
thy joy.“ 

enn exclaimed Alan, in 
a mournful tone, © I know what thou 
wo uldſt 


OY 1 


1 1 
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wouldſt fay,” reſumed the Earl, te but 
I am already aſſured of thy affection.— 
My fon, I am alſo acquainted with my 
own heart; I am ſenſible that ſolitude is 
its only refuge. My purpoſe is fixed; 
I will-inform King Edward of my * 
treat, and will beſeech him to make good 
the gift chat I bequeath thee.— Les, my 
ſon, bequeath, for I am dead to the world, 
and have forſaken it for ever.“ 8 
Alan, unſatisfied by theſe words, 
ſought with all the ſtrength of argument, 
to over- rule the reſolution of his fire. 
But he had the grief to find his endea- 
vours ineffectual; the Earl ſtill perſiſted, 
and our hero, after ſpending three days 
= in vain attempts, returned to the Caſtle, 
overpowered with a regret, which even 
the contemplation of Zulima could not 
baniſh, | 
Not yet devoid of hope he viſited the 
cell again fhortly. Still were his diſſua- 
ſions fruitleſs ; the Earl even appeared 


enarmoured with the melancholy and auſ- 
terities 
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terities of his ſituation. Alan procured 


a letter. from the King, to ſecond his 
own perſuaſions, and this was as unſuc- 
ceſsful as the reſt, He at length yielded 
to an obſtinacy he could not conquer. 
Time, which generally alleviates all hu- 
man cares, weakened his regret. The 


encreaſing tenderneſs of Zulima, the 


friendſhip of Mureddin, and the attach- 


ment of Alice and of Gerald, gave him, 
if not the poſſeſſion of perfect happineſs, 
at leaſt as much as mortality could ex- 
perience. It was ſoon heightened by the 
birth of a lovely boy, the image of his 
mother's beauties. Scarce had he began 
to taſte the exquiſite feelings of parental 
love, when the royal Edward returned 
from the Continent, covered with new 
renown. 
All ranks of people baſtened to the 
capital, to greet a ſovereign ſo beloved, 
and ſo reſpected. Alan neglected not 
to tender his duty; he would have taken 
Zulima with him ; but that fair one, 
wholly 
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1 


wholly given up to maternal cares, re- 
| fuſed to quit her ſmiling charge for 


courtly pomp. Alan, leſs. diſpleaſed at 


the refuſal, than gratified by the motive, | 


folded his lovely ſpouſe in a tender em- 
brace, preſſed the velvet lips of his in- 
- fant cherub, and departed, accompanied 


by Mureddin, Gerald, and a train of | 


attendants, 


The King teſtified Sk pleature at 
the ſight of his young friend. He con- 
gratulated him on the attainment of his 


hopes; and warm in the praiſes of Zu- 


lima, inquired with a condeſcending and 
minute ſolicitude into the conduct of his 
houſhold, and eſtates, and finally be- 
ſought him to accept a place of truſt and 
profit in the % 

dc Will my Sovereign,“ replied the 
ſon of Fitz Oſborne, „ pardon the in- 
diſcretion of his ſervant, if his anſwer 
ſhould ſeem to inſult this offered bounty, 
T 


F) a . 


ee Fear not,” returned the generous 
monarch ; © thy words may grieve, but 


they cannot offend me,” 


4 
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8 Emboldened by this goodneſs, re- 
ſumed Alan, I will give the reins to 
my ſincerity. Heaven has bleſt me witk 
many felicities: I am poſſeſſed of wealth 
ſufficient for my wants, and my deſires; 


my dependants ſerve me with a zealous 


love: Jam united to the choſen of my 


ſoul, a ſpouſe, gentle, affectionate, and 


beautiful; ſhe has given me a precious 
pledge, the cement of our tenderneſs. 
Shall the phantom of ambition allure me 


from the poſſeſſion of a certain happi- 


neſs, to the purſuit of an imaginary good? 
No, my liege, I will dare to be happy, 
to prefer the calm and delightful ſenſa- 


tions of private content, to the vain pomp, 


the fantaſtic, and miſtaken pleaſures of 
public life. I will confine my deſires 
within the pale of that domeſtic circle 
which makes my felicity. Yet not ener- 
vated by indolence, my arm ſhall be ever 
ready for the ſervice of my Prince, my 


ſword to defend him, and to execute his 


will Though dead to ambition, I will 


ſtill live to honour and to loyalty,” 
| ce 1 | 


* 
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believe thee,” replied the King, 
with an air of kindneſs. „ Follow the 
path which thy diſcretion has choſen ; 
wiſe is the choice, and worthy him who 
"Len it ae f 
This anfwer fatisfied the "FTIR of Alan, 
and his content was full. After ſpending 
a few days at court, he determined to 
return to the ſpot where all his wiſhes 
were centered and confined. Edward 
ſurpriſed him by a propoſal of bearing 
him company to his - manſion, unattend- 
ed, and diveſted of the marks of royalty. 
Alan gave a grateful aſſent, and with 
next morn, they departed. Mureddin, 
who was not ſo averſe to ambition as our 
hero, continued at court, by the deſire of 
the King, who promiſed to gve him an 
employment ſuitable to his rank, on his 
return from this journey of friendſhip. 
Edward would not ſuffer Alan to give 
Z ulima notice of her viſitor; unwilling to 
ſurprize her in the diſcharge of thoſe ma- 
ternal duties which ſhe ſo well fulfilled. 
Having 


” 


— 
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Having left their ſteeds to the care of 
ſome perſons at a diſtance from the Caſtle, 
our royal traveller and his companion en- 
tered the Court, and penetrated to the 
apartment of Zulima unperceived. | 
Here the King beheld a ſpectacle, which 
at once affected him, and proved the reſo- 
lution of the ſon of Fitz - Oſporne to be juſt. 
Alice ſate on the ground, ſupporting 
the ſmiling babe on her knees. The 
blooming Zulima hung over them with 
looks of cordial love; one ſnowy hand 
| twined within the chubby fingers of the 
infant, the other extended to Alice, as 
if to point out the opening ideas which 
d inventive affection fancied. N ow would 
f the tender parent preſs the little charmer 
n | to her bree now throw him off again 


s with playful fangpels : then would bid 
Alice mark the lucid ſapphire of his eyes, 


7e the humid carnation of his lips, touch 
o thoſe lips ſoftly with her own, and aſk 
a- if thoſe innocent orbs did not already 


| ſparkle with intelligence. . E 
8 Alan 


— 
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Alan regarded this ſcene with vitkfire | 
ende and the feelings of e King | 


- 


hs 
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fell not far ſhort of his, 


- Zulima turned her head, ſprang from : 
the ground with the agility of the ante- 
lope, and caſt herſelf into the arms of | 


her huſband. For ſome time engroſ- 5 


ſed by mutual endearments, Zulima per- 
ceived not the King, nor did Alan re- 
collect his being preſent. At length 
he bethought him of his neglect, and 
advanced towards Edward, with Zuli- 


ma in his hand That amiable La- 


dy paid him the compliments of hoſpi- 
tality with a grace inimitable, and all her 


own. Edward anſwered with an air of 


mingled tenderneſs, reſpect, and affabi- 
lity. „Lady,“ ſaid he, ſmiling, « my 
intruſion merits not ar on ſo flatter- 


g. yet I cannot repent a rudeneſs which h 
15 given me a ſight of nature in her moſt 


captivating dreſs.” 


Zulima anſwered this compliment with 


a aut, yet dignified ſweetneſs, The 
monarch, 
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monareh, more charmed than ever, turn- 


etl to the fon of Fitz: Oſborne Thou 
art indeed happy,” laid he, i in an em- 


dof * BIS 


pharic decent. 


Zulima ſtepped lightly 108 "oY apart- 
ment, and taking the infant i in her arms 
again, approached the King.—“ Thou 
muſt thank the condeſcenſion of our 6. 


vereign and thine,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling at 
her innocent burden. * My little Ed- 


ward, crow thy acknowledgments for his 


goodneſs,” 25 


cc Edward ! pe repeated the King, * is 


| that his appellation?” « Even ſo, my 
liege,” anſwered Alan, 10 wilt thou par- 
don the preſumption of his parents in 


giving him a name, the firſt in their 
eſtimation, and the moſt honoured a- 


mongſt i men?!“ 
This incident ſtrongly affected Edward. 
He bent over the child, touched its cheek 


with his own, and taking a rich chain of 


valuable pearls from his neck, threw i it 


over the alabaſter ſhoulders of the young 


 Edward— 
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Edward—** Thou art happy et repeated | 
he to his friend, 4e thou art moſt bepry. | 


and wiſe is thy determination! 
AZulima now prepared to entertain her 


royal gueſt, The long | ſilent minſtrels 
again touched their harps; the feſtive 
board once more ſmiled jocund, and the 
vaulted hall rang with che praiſes of the | 
heroic Edward.——He continued in the 


| Caſtle two days, one of which had ex- 


ceeded the meaſure of his purpoſe, The 
third morning he took a reluctant leave 
of his hoſts, and was eſcorted back to 
London by a troop of young nobles whom 


he had ordered to attend him. 


Scarce had he returned to the capital, 
when William, the ſon of the uſurping 
Walter (who had continued ſince his ar- 
rival in England at the Lord De Gray's, 


in a deſpiſed obſcurity) was accuſed by 
an aſſociate, of conſpiring againſt the 
ſtate and perſon of the King. Edward, 


leſs inclined to ſuſpicion than to juſtice, 
examined into the affair with a ſcrupu- 
lous 


5 
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lous impartiality. The event of his en 


quiry was cauſing William and his grand- 


ſire, the Lord De Gray, who was accuſ- 
ed, to be taken into cuſtody. The ſon 
of Walter (vicious enough to imagine 
miſchief, but not poſſeſſed of boldneſs 
ſufficient to execute his deſign, or wiſdom 
to conceal it) ſoon divulged all the cir- 
cumſtances of his guilt, yet ſought to 
exculpate himſelf by accuſing his mo- 


ther and the Lord De Gray, as the prime 


inſtigators. 

This confeſſion, which well proved the 
meanneſs of his heart, ſerved little to 
mitigate the anger of his judges: He, 
Lady Fitz-Ofborne,. and the Lord De 
Gray, were ſentenced to die, and their 
poſſeſſions confiſcated to the Crown — 
Lord Alan, on the firſt notice of this 


event, haſtened to London, and with a 


generoſity peculiar to himſelf, interceded 
for the pardon. of the culprits. Two days 
and nights he wearied Edward with ſoli- 
citations ; and that monarch, Jultly in- 
cenſed both by his particular injuries 
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and the remembrance of thoſe which the 
_ Interceſlor had ſuffered, Rill continued 
obdurate. 5 

At length, our berg * the Queen 
to his party, and their mutual ſupplica- 
tions prevailed. But life only could be 
obtained for the offenders; they were 
baniſked, and prohibited under pain of 
dea th from ever viſiting England again. 
a bare competence to ſuſtain nature, 
which the King allowed them out of their 
confiſcated eſtates, was encreaſed by the 
munificence of Alan to a conſiderable 
ſum. In a few days after their baniſnment 
Edward preſented Mureddin with the 
deeds of their eſtates, and willed him to 
take the name of Fitz- Oſporne. The 
ſon of the Soldan, now wholly Engliſh. 
reſtored the faded fame of the younger 
branch of that houſe to its priſtine luſtre. 
His new acquired vaſſals, won by his af- 
fable demeanor, bleſſed Heaven for hav- 
ing deprived them of their former maſ- 
ters, and for giving them one ſo worthy 
as their * Lord. 


The 


The King, well acquainted with the 
- diſintereſted ſpirit of Alan, was ſenſible 
that the benefits conferred on Mureddin 


J | were more grateful to his heart, than if 


he himſelf had received them; ſolicitous 
at once to oblige his friend, and to ſerve 


the new Fitz-Oſborne, he determined to 
provide him with a ſpouſe, who ſhould 
attract his love by her virtues, and en- 
creaſe his fortune by her wealth. The 
ſiſter of Lord Pembroke, newly intro- 
duced at court, became the lady of his 
election. Fortunately the inclinations of 
Mureddin correſponded with his views, 
nor was the lady averſe; their nuptials 
were ſolemnized at the Caſtle of Fitz- 


Oſborne, Lord Pembroke and his Coun- 


teſs, (once the diſdainful Blanche) with 
many other noble perſons, attended the 

celebration. | 
Several days did the feſtivals continue: 
Zulima, miſtreſs of the ſports, varied 
the entertainments of her gueſts, with all 
the mirthful devices of inventive fancy; 
one time a gay tournament invited the 
Knights 
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aa Wnights | to a manifeftation. of martial 


proweſs ; at another, the feſtive board 
and ſprightly dance,called them to a ſofter 
relaxation. Sometimes Zulima and her 
5 female gueſts, habited in rural attire, 
would pace the velvet lawn in elegant 
ruſticity, while Alan and the young 
nobles, appeared as attendant ſwains. 
At length this gay company departed 
from the Caſtle, and retired to their reſ- 
pective habitations. The rejoicings ceaſ- 
ed, but neither apathy or laſſitude ſuc- 
ceeded. Alan and Zulima depended not 
on foreign aids for pleaſure. Loving and 
beloved; - diſpenſing the bleſſings to 
others which they felt themſelves. 
happy in the encreaſing beauties, and 
infantine endearments of the young Ed- 
ward, adored by their dependants, ſupe- 
rior to envy, and worthy of univerſal ad- 
miration; the lively colour of their hours 
received no ſhale, but from that melting 
ſenſibility, which regards the woes of. 


others as 1ts own. 


